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To wi Wag Honourable the 
COUNTESS 


OF 


DORSET. 


MADAM, 
E Two for- 
mer Volumes 
of the Perſian 
Taler having met with 


A 3 A 


4 favourable Recepti- 
on under the Prote- 
ction of Two Ladies 


Dedication. 


eminent for their refi- 
ned Taſte in W ritings 
of Genius and Inven- 
tion, I humbly beg 
Leaveto Inſcribe this 
Third and Laſt Vo- 
lume to Your Lady- 
ſhip; that ſo the 
W hole maymeet with 
equal Indulgence from 
the Publick. 


I 


I have been ho- 
noured with the early 
Patronage of my Lord 
Dorſet ; which is the 
only Merit Ican plead 
forthe Liberty I take 
in addrefling to your 
Ladyſhip upon this 
Occaſion. His Fa- 
vour will excuſe my 
Ambition in aſpiring 
to Yours; and You 
will vouchſafe to 
Smile upon thoſe 

A 4 Arts, 


Dedication. 
Arts, which his, Lotd- 
ſhip is pleaſed to en- 
courage, and which 
have all along been 
the Delight of his 
Anceſtors. 22051 

Should ſome Eng- 
hſþ Writer undertake 
to invent a Series of 
Stories in all the So- 
lemnity of the Eaſtern 
Compoſitions, and 
heighten any one 
of them with the 

Cha- 


Dedication. 
Character of a Lady, 
whoſe Beauty was u- 
niverſally admired, 
and whoſe Virtues 
had gained her the 
Eſteem of the Age 
ſhe lived in; whole 
| Merit had placed her 
near the Perſon of 
| the moſt Amiable 
Princeſs then living, 
and whoſe Accom- 
pliſhments rendered 
her an Ornament to 
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Dedication. 
the pol iteſt Cour U in a 
the World; yet who 
at the ſame time was 
not leſs Eminent in 
the private and Do- | 
meſtick Duties of 
Life: By ſome ſuch | 
da as this your 
diſtinguiſhing Quali- 
ties might receive their 
due Praiſe without 
offending Vou; ſince 
the Diſguiſe would 
be Ae through by e- 

very 


| 


Dedication. 
very Reader, except- 
ing Your Self. 


Jam, with the greate 
Reſpec7, 1 4 


M apam, 


| Your Ladyſhig's moſt Humble 


| and moſt Obedient Servant, 


Ambr. Philips. 


„„ ——— ——— . ——— ETD 


Ws 


* 


—— — — 2 


THE 


thouſand and one Days. 
PERSIAN TALES. 


V OL. III. 
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The Hundred and fifty fixth 
Day. 


Was ſo over-joy'd to find Re- 
| WS 2:4 was not married, that I 
could not refrain from inter- 
rupting her; Ah my Princeſs, 

ASS cried 1; and would you have 
been delivered up to a Prince whom 
you do not love, had it not been for the 
happy Violence I put in Practice? This 
Circumſtance extenuates my Crime. No, 
re- 
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2 Perſian TALES. 

replied thePrincels, interrupting me in her 
turn, it does not extenuate your Crime, but 
it hinders me from reproaching you. Ah par- 
don me then Madam, anſwered I, and do 
not diſdain the Crown of Circaſſia, which, 
together with my Heart, I now offer you. 

I paſs-over in Silence the Profeſſions of 
Love which I made Rezia, to render her 
ſenſible of my Paſſion. The kindeſt thing 
could draw from her was, that ſhe would 
readily conſent to my Happineſs, provided 
her Father would do ſo too. 

IJconfulted Awicexe.upon. this; he advi- 
ſed me to ſend an Ambaſſador to the Sul- 
tan, to acquaint him with his r's 
Fate, and demand her in Marriage; ad- 
ding, I ſhould leave the reſt to him. J 
followed the Philoſopher's Advice, and 
diſpatched away Haſſeyn a ſecond Time 
to:the Court.of Carizme, with new. Pre- 
ſents; and till he ſhould return, I conduQ- 
ed the Princeſs to the faireſt Apartment of 
my Seraglio, where ſhe was ſerved, as if 
ſhe had already been my Queen. 

As to the Philoſopher, who had laid 
ſuch an Obligation upon me, I defired him 
to ſtay in my Court, and live as he plea- 
ſed· there. I do not, ſaid I, offer you the 


Place of firſt Miniſter. It is not worthy 
of 


Perſian TALES. 3 
of you, but let us be as Friends, and di- 
vide the Supream Power between us. I 
can never enough 'ſhew my Gratitude to 
you. Avicene, judging by this Diſeourſe 
how ſenſible I was of the Service he had 
done me, ſaid; He received the Honour 
I did him, by placing him in the Rank of 
my Friends, with equal Pleaſure-and Re- 
ſpe. That it was the greateſt Recom- 
pence I could make him, and that I over- 
payed all his Services. 

J muſt now return to Huſſeyn, and let 
you know in what Difpoſition 'he found 
the Court of Carizme upon his Arrival. 
As ſoon as the Sultan underſtood after 
what a ſtrange manner his Daughter had 
been carried away, he aſſembled all his 
Viſiers and the Principal Lords of his 
Kingdom, to conſult with them what 
ſhould be done in ſo ſingular a Conjun- 
Cure. They were all of Opinion that Re- 
courſe ſhould be had to an able Aſtrolo- 
ger who lived at Schebereſtan: and it was 
diſcovered by his Obſervations that the 
Princeſs of Cariʒme was in my Seraglio. 
Upon which a Courier was diſpatched a- 
way to the King of Candabar, to inform 
him of this extraordinary Adventure, and 
to propoſe to him to join his Troops with 

thoſe 


4 Perſian TALES. 
thoſe of Carizme, in order to procure Satif- 
faction forthe Rape of Rexia. The King of 
Candahar hearing this News, which did but 
too much excite him to Vengeance, put 
himſelf at the Head of his Army, and 
advanced by long Marches towards the 
City of Car:2me, near which Place he ap- 
proached when the Sultan was informed 
of the Arrival of my Ambaſlador. 
Clich-Arſelan is by Nature ſomewhat 
inclined to Cruelty. He ordered Huſſeyn 
to be apprehended and brought before him. 
I gueſs, ſays he with Looks full of Rage, 
the Subject of thy Embaſly. Thy perfidious 
Maſter has ſent thee to acquaint me that, 
contrary to all Right and Reaſon, he keeps 
my Daughter in his Seraglio; he ſhall 
ſoon repent of the Injury he has done 
me. Circaſſi a ſhall be laid in Aſhes, and 
in the mean time, I order thy Head to be 
cut off. Would 1 could in the ſame 
manner treat the baſe Prince, who, having 
no Reſpect to Royal Majeſty, has diſho- 
noured my Houſe, in taking my Daughter 
from me by the wicked Art of a Magi- 
cian. At theſe Words he. commanded: a 
Scaffold to be erected before his Palace, 
and Huſſeyn aſcended it to receive the 
Stroke of Death in fight of all the People 
of | 
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of the City of Cariʒ me, who were gather- 
ed together to behold his Execution. But 
in the Inſtant when the Executioner had 
lifted up his Arm to ſever his Head from 
his Body, Huſſeyn was taken up into the 
Air, and yaniſhed, to the great Aſtoniſh- 
ment both of the Sultan and the Specta- 
tors. ä 


The Hundred and fifty ſeventh 
Day. 


HE Sultan of Carizme judged very 

rightly, that the ſame Power which 
had carried away his Daughter, had like- 
wiſe ſaved Huſſeyn. This enraged him 
ſti the more. At leaſt, ſays he, go find 
out the Circaſſi ans who came to Carizme 
with this Ambaſſador. The Guards ran 


to the Place where Huſſeyn lodged, but 


could meet with none of his Train. They 
were all carried off at the ſame time by the 
Slaves of Avicene. 

I knew this Adventure a Moment after 
it happened. Hu ſſeyn, who on a ſudden 
appeared before me, gave me an Account 
of it. He acquainted me afterwards, that 
the King of Candahar, aud the Sultan of 
Carizme, were preparing to lay Circaſſia 

waſte, 
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waſte. As he was giving me Informati- 
on of the Deſign of theſe two Princes, A.- 
vicene came to us. We all three laugu- 
ed at the Surprize the City of Cerizme * 
mutt be in at Huſſeyn's miraculous E ſcape. * 
We then diſcourſed of the War we were 
entring upon; and the Philoſopher -per- © 
ceiving I was a little uneaſie at my Ene- 
mies Preparations, made me Reproaches 
on that Head, ſaying, What have you to 
fear ſo long as I am with you? Their Ef- 
forts to deſtroy you will be ineffectual, 
white I am in your Intereſts. If the whole 


People of Indoſtan, of China, and all the ; 


Tribes of the Mogals, united with your 
Enemies againſt you, I am able to con- 
found them, and to make you triumph. 
The Sultan of Carizme and the King of 
Candahar threaten to ravage your King- * 


dom; leave the Defence of your 1 errito- | 


ries to me, I will take care of them, and 


acquit my ſelf of that Commiſſion better 


than your Generals. I thanked the Philo- 
ſopher for the Aſſiſtance he promiſed me, 
and rejoiced that my Afﬀairs were in ſo 
good Hands. I was ſo far from being aſraid 
of the King of Candabar, and the Sultan, 
that I wiſhed them already on the Banks 
of the Volga. My Wiſhes were ſoon | 

| accom- 
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2ccompliſhed. Theſetwo Princes advan- 
ced towards my Territories, without loſs 
of Time. They coaſted. along the Caſpian 
Sea, and leaving the Mouth of the Jaæartes 
behind them, they approached the River 
Faic, when the Rumour of their March 
put Aſtracau into a terrible Conſternation. 
As I depended entirely upon Avicene, I 
had not aſſembled many Troops: My 
Subjects not imagining that we ſhould be 
able to make Head againſt ſuch Numbers 
as came againſt us, looked upon Circaſſia 
as a ruined Country, and thought they 
ſaw the City of Aſtracan already in 
Flames. On the other Hand, the Enemy 
underſtanding I had but a very ſmall Army 
to oppoſe him, did not imagine I would 
have the Boldneſs to attempt it. So march» 
ing on in an Opinion that he might pene- 
trate as far as my Capital without Oppo- 
ſition, he doubted not but he ſhould ruin 
my Kingdom, and return loaden with it's 
Spoils. The Event, however, did not 
anſwer his Expectations. 

Avicene kept his Promiſe, and had Oc- 
caſion to make uſe of but one of his Se- 
crets to free my Dominions from the 
Danger which threatned them. Wemarch- 


ed both together at the Head of my Army. 
We 


Py 


We paſſed the Volga, and then halted two 
nes from our Enemies, among whom 


the Philoſopher ſowed Diſcord. A Diffe- 


. rence aroſe between the Sultan and the 
King of Cardahar. The Quarrel went ſo | 
far, that theſe two Princes turned their 
Arms againſt each other. They came to 
Blows; and after a long Battel, the King 
of Candabar and all his Men were cut 
off. The Sultan remained Maſter of the 
Field of Battel; but he had no great Rea- 
ſon to boaſt of his Victory; he had ſo 
few Men left, that he was in no Condi- 
tion to reſiſt us. When we came up with | 
him, we ſurrounded him. Being obliged 
to yield to Neceſſity, he ſurtendered him» | 
Telf, and I carried him to Aſtracan. | 
I gave him no Cauſe to complain of } 
my Uſage of him; he received all ſort of 
Honours in my Court; I ſpared no Pains | 
to calm his Reſentments, and I ſucceeded * 
in my Endeavours. But what I believe | 
contributed more than any thing elſe to | 
it, were the kind Things the Princeſs his 
Daughter ſaid of me. She gave him a | 
particular Account of the Reſpe& and Ci- | 
vilities ſhe had met with from me, of my 
 Afliduity in contriving daily new Amuſe- 
ments for her; and the King was ſo plea- 
| {ed 
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4 Þ ſed with my Behaviour towards his Daugh- 


m ter, that at laſt he conſented to accept of 
fe. me for his Son-in-Law. 


The Hundred and fifty auer 
Day. hes 


FJ Othin was now thought of _ but Re- 
Joicings. The moſt magnificent Pre- 
© parations were made to celebrate my Nup- 
tials. Joy triumphed in Court and City 
for a whole Year, or rather it ſtill con- 
i- tinues to triumph there from that time to 
this. 

Clich-Arſelan after the Nuptials were 
over, which comforted him for his Defeat, 
returned to his Dominions; but. before 
of his Departure he had ſeveral Conferences 
of with Aviceze, whom he no more looked 
ins on as a Magician. He not only pardoned 
ded the Rape of his Daughter, he deſired him 
eve to be his Friend; and Avicene ſhewing 
to Y himſelf very ſenſible of the Honour the 
his Sultan did him, Clich- Arſelan left Aſtra- 
na can, no leſs contented with having made 
Ci- the Philoſopher his Friend, than his ha- 
my JF ving diſpoſed of his Daughter ſo much to 
le- his and her Satisfaction. 
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I. had no ſooner: married that Princeſs, 


than laying aſide her former Haughtinefs, 
ſhe confeſſed ſhe had an Inclination for me 


which encreaſed daily, and we lived as hap- 


pilyas we could wiſh; when on a ſudden, 
he who was the Author of our Happineſs, 
ſoon put an end to it, and rendered us 


both true Objects of Compaſſion: 


Avicene, in ſpite of all his Philoſo- 
phy, caſt an amorous Eye on Regia, and 
conceived a Paſſion for her, which has e- 
ver ſince made my Life miſerable. TO 


ſhew this Philoſopher how much I valued 
him, I ſuffered him to ſee the Queen, and 


talk with her every Day. His Converſa- | 


tion ſo augmented his Love, that being 


no more Maſter of it, he-declared it to 


her. The Princeſs highly. reſented - ſuch 
an audacious Declaration; but believing it 


her beſt way not to irritate a Man whoſe % 


Power ſhe was afraid of; Avicene, ſays 
ſhe to him with a Look full of Trouble, 


I'pray you to make uſe of your Reaſon, | 
and overcome the Sentiments you have 
diſcovered to me. This Conqueſt ought 
to coſt you leſs than another Man. Think 
of the King's Friendſhip-and Deference | 
for you. Cannot you caſt your Eyes on 


ſome Body elſe? The Prince adores me. 


4 | 
1 | 


1 


4 
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Itendetly love him, and. can love no Body 
but him; for Heaven's Sake, ſorbear to 
diſturb an Union which you your ſelf 
have formed. 

The gentle Treatment this Philoſopher 
met with . made. him- more- bold: He 
continued to talk of Love to her, and 


2 preſſed: the Queen ſo earneſtly. to- Uiſten 


to him, that at laſt ſne loſt al! Patience; 
She treated him as an inſolent Fellow, 


and reproached him with his Preſumption 


aſtet ſo havghty, and ſo ſeornful a Man- 


ner, that he gtew angry. He was natu- 


rally Paſſionate. His Tendernefs* turned 
to Hatred; and from a fond Lover he be- 
came a jealous enraged Enemy; Ungrate- 


ful Woman! ſaid he, looking with a me- 
7 racing Air on the Queen; do not think 


it that thou ſhalt deſpiſe my: Love with 


ole ¶ [mpunity ; this Diſdain ſhall coſt thee deat; 
Iwill ſtrike thee in the moſt ſenſible Part; 
thou loveſt thy Husband, and in him will 


J puniſh thee: At theſe Words he breathed 


upon the Princeſs, muttered ſomething to 
3 himſelf, and vaniſhed. 


The Queen was frighted at his Threats; 


J but not then feeling any Alteration in her 


ſelf, ſhe impgined Avicene hud ſaid it on- 
17 
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ly to frighten her; and ſe loſt her Senſes at at 
my approaching ker twice or thrice, before 
ſhe perceived that the Condit an in which 


you ſaw her, was the Work of the Philo- 
ſopher. This is the fatal harni hich | 


diſturbs the Quiet of my ife. Yet as 


wretched as I am, I muſt be thankful to | 
Heaven that Avicene has not carried away | 


my dear Reza with him. 


The Contiatigtiin 0 7 a Hilo 
of Bedreddin Lolo, h:s /; 70 er, 
and his Favourite. G 


1 the King of Art ftlithed 
his Relation. Beareddin returned him 
Thanks for having ſatisfied his Curiofity, 
aſſuring him, That no Body could be 
more concerned than himſelf for his Mif- 
fortune. Theſe two Monarchs afterwards 
took their Leaves of each other, and the 
King of Damaſcus, with Atalmulc and Seyfel 
Malou, ſet out from "er for — 
own Dominions. 

The Condition in which they had ſeen 
Queen Rezia was often the Subject of 
their Diſcourſe on the Road. As they 
were one Day talking of it, ſays Seyfe/ 
Mulouſt 


. __——, ww wc 
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Malou to Bedreddin, it muſt be owned, 
my Lord, that there cannot be a more 
perfect Beauty, nor a more engaging Ob- 
ject, than thut Princeſs; yet, added he with 
a Smiley tho we all three looked on her 
vetyHAriou I do not find that either of 
us loſt our daes. It is true, my Mind was 
full of the Image of Beay al Femal, which 
doubtleſs preſerved me from that Misfor- 
tune. And my Caſe is the ſame, ſays Azal- 
mulc. It is not ſurprizing that I preſerve 
my Reaſonas well as you. Zelica's Image, 
which is engraved on my Heart, renders 
me inſenſible to all other Beauties in the 
World. What we have moſt Reaſon to 
admire, replied the Favourite, is the 
King our Maſter's Indifference ; tho? he is 
not prepoſſeſſed in Favour of any Princeſs, 
he was no more touched at the fight of 
Rezia's Charms than you and I were. 


Bedreddin took him up here, ſaying, 


You are in a great Error to think I have 
never been in Love, becauſe you never 
ſaw me have a Miſtreſs. To undeceive you, 
I muſt tell you, I am as much in Love as 
you, and that it is Love alone which hin- 
ders my being Happy. It is not a Prin- 
ceſs who reigns in my Heart; it is a Wo- 
man of Ordinary Condition. The Secret 

Vo. III. B I 


| 
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1 am now going to tell you, I did not 
intend ever to reveal, but you have given 
me an Occaſion which I, am not willing 
to let flip. 


The Hiſtory of the Fair Arouya. 


OME Years fince, there lived at D- 
maſcus an old Merchant, called Banex; 
he had a very pretty Conntry-Seat near 
the City; two Wate-houſes full of rich 
Brocades and Iadian Silks of all Sorts, 
and a greater Treaſure than all the reſt, | 
a young Wife who may very well be | 
compared to the Queen of Aſtracan for | 
Beauty. | 

Banou was 2 Man of Pleaſure, he loved 
Expence, and valued himſelf on his Ge- 
nerofity. He was not contented with 
treating his Friends, he lent them Mony; 
he aſſiſted all that applied to him. In fine, 
he could not have forgiven himſelf if any 
Day paſt over his Head without his doing 
ſome good Office or other. He found ſo 
many Opportunities of exerciſing his ob. 
liging Temper, that he prejudiced his Af- 
fairs by it; he perceived himſelf decli- 
ning, but he could not think of chang- | 
ing his Conduct So that going back- 
wards 


—_— 
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wards every Day more and more, he was 
at laſt obliged to fell his Country-houſe, 
and inſenſibly fell into Poverty. © 


The Hundred and fifty ninth 
| Day. 

THEN he found his Fortune was 

quite broken, he had Recourſe to 


his Friends, but had no Help from them; 


they all fotſook him. He hoped at leaſt 


his Debtors would repay him what they 


had borrowed of him; but ſome denied the 
Debt, and others had not wherewithal to 
pay it, which Bauon took ſo much to 


Heart that he fell fick upon it. 


Duting his Sickneſs,” he by chance call- 


ed to Mind that he had lent a Doctot of 


his Acquaintance a thoufand Sequins of 
Gold; upon which he called his Wife, 
and faid to her, Ah my dear Aronya, we 
muſt not yet deſpair; I juſt now have 
called aDebtor to my Remembrance whom 
I had forgotten. 1 formerly lent him a 
thoufand Sequins of Gold. Jt is DoQor 
Daniſchmende. I do not believe he will be 


ſo diſhoneſt as the others; go to him, 


fince J cannot go my ſelf, and tell him, 
7 B 2 | 
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I pray him to ſend me the thouſand Se- 
quins he borrowed of me. 12083 þ 

Aroaya preſently took her Veil, and 
went to Doctor Daniſchmende on her Hui- 
band's Errand. She was conducted into 
the Apartment of the Afalib; who pray- * 
ed her to fit down, and tell him what 
brought her thither. Signior Doctor, re- 


plyed the young Woman lifting up her 


Veil, I am the Wife of Banon the Mer- 
chant: He wiſhes you the Enjoyment of 
all Happineſs, and prays you to ſend him 
the thouſand Sequins he lent you. At theſe 
Words pronounced by the Fair Aroays, | 
with a ſweet and graceful Air, the Doctor, 


all on Fire, fixed his Eyes on the 
Merchant's Wife, and anſwered her thus 


prettily, as he imagined. Ah, Fairy Face, 
I will readily give you what you demand; 
not as a Debt due to your Husband, but 
for the Pleaſure you do me in coming to 
my Houſe: I find I am not my ſelf at the 
Sight of you. Tis in your Power toren- 
der me the happieſt of Alfakihs. Ac- © 


_ cept, I beg of you, the Paſſion your bright 


Eyes have inſpired. Your Husband is too 
much in Years to deſerve your Affection. 
If you will grant my Deſires, inſtead of a | 
thou- 
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thouſand Sequins I will give you two 
thouſand, and ſwear by my Head and by 
my Eyes to be all my Life your Slave. 
Having ſaid this, the Amorous Doctor, 
to ſhew, as well by his Actions as his 
Words, what an Effe& her Beauty had 
upon him, came up to the young Woman 
and would have embraced her; but ſhe 
puſhed him off roughly, and, looking on 
him with a Frown, cried; Hold Inſolent, 
and do not flatter thy ſelf that I give Ear 
to thee: Didſt thou offer me all the Riches 
of Egypt, and were they all at thy Diſpoſal, 
thou couldſt not corrupt my Fidelity. Pay 
me the thouſand Sequins that thou oweſt 
my Husband, and do not loſe Time in 
endeavouring to gain a Heart that is given 
to another. The A/fakih had too much 
Senſe not to gueſs, by this Diſcourſe, 
what he was to expect from the virtuous 
Arouya: He loſt all Hope of prevailing up- 
on her, and being a brutal Fellow he ſoon 
chang'd his Language. 

Thou mult have a good ſtock of Impu- 
dence, ſays he in a Fury, to demand Mo- 
ney of me. I owe thy Husband Bazoz no- 
thing, and if the old Fool has ruined him- 
ſelf by his Extravagance, I ſhall not be ſo 

B 3 un- 
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unwiſe as to ſet him up again. Saying this, 
he turned ber out of the (Houſe, and 
could ſcarce refrain from ſtrik ing her. The 
young Woman returned home in Tears: 
My dear Bauon, fays ſhe to her Husband, 
Doctor Daziſchmende has no more Hone- 
ſty than the reſt of your Debtors: He was 
ſo impudent as to deny his owing you any 
thing. Perfidious Man, criedthe old Mer- 
chant; is it pofſible that he too ſhould a- 
bandon me in my Neceflity? He has the 
Look of an honeſt Man. I would have 
truſted him with all my Fortune, when he 
asked the thouſand Sequins of me. Whom 
can one confide in? What ſhall I do with 
him, continues he; ſhall I let him keep 
it peaceably? No, I will try it with him. 
Go to the Cady. He is a ſevere Judge, 
and a ſworn Enemy of Injuſtice. Tell 
him all the Doctor's Treachery. I am fure 
he will pity me, and do me Juſtice. 
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The, Hundred and fextieth Day. 


THE Merchant's young Wife went 
to the Cady. She entered a Hall 
where that Jadge gave. Audience to the 
People, and ſtood at a good Diſtance from 
him; the Majeſty of her Form, and her 
noble Air, were immediately taken Notice 
of. The Cady was naturally amorous. He 
no ſaoner ſaw Aroxyathan he beckoned to 
her to come up to him, and led her him- 
ſelf into his Cloſet. He made her it 
down. on a Sofa, and obliged her to lift up 
her Veil, when, on the Sight of her ex- 
tream Beauty, which he was as much 
charmed with as the Alfatib had been, he 
cryed out, in a Raptureof Love, Oh ſweet 
Sugar-Cane! fair Roſe of the Garden of 
the World! tell me what you would have 
me do for you, and be aſſured before-hand 
of my doing whatever you requelt. 
She then acquainted him with Dazxiſch- 
mende's Endeavour to cheat her Husband, 
and moſt humbly prayed him to interpoſe 


his Authority to compel the Doctor to 


reſtore what he had received of her Hul- 


band. Ay, ay, that's nothing but Juſtice, 
B 4 inter- 
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intertupted the Cady, I ſhall compell him 
to do that. He ſhall repay the thouſand 
Sequins, or I will have it out of his Bow- 
els: But my charming Houry, continued 
he with great Sweetneſs as he imagined, 
think that the Bird of my Heart is taken 
in the Net of thy Beauty. Grant me what 
thou reſuſedſt to the A/fakzh, and I wilt 
this Moment make thee a Preſent of four 
thouſand Sequins. 
Arouya burſt out a weeping at this Diſ- 
courſe. Oh Heaven, ſays ſhe, is there no 
Virtue to be found among Men? I can- 
not meet with a Man that is truly gene- 
rous, Even thoſe whoſe Duty it is to 
puniſh the Criminal, make no Scruple of 
committing Crimes. 
The Cady in vain endeavoured to bring 
the young Woman into a good Temper 
with him. He till perſiſted in requiring 
her to grant him Favours, without which 
he bad her aſſure her ſelf he would do her 
no manner of Service. So ſhe roſe and 
went out of the Houſe, full of Grief a1 at 
the Injuſtice ſhe met with. | 

When Bauoa ſaw his Wife return, it 
was not difficult for him.to imagine that 
ſhe had brought no good Tidings with her. 
T perceive plainly, ſays he to her, you are 

not 
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not very well ſatis fied with theCady. He 
refuſes you fs Protection; Doctor Da- 
niſchmende is doubtleſs a Friend of his. Alas! 
replyed ſhe, my Trouble is to no Purpoſe. 
He will not do us Juſtice. We have no 
Hope left. What will become of us? Ba- 
zou anſwered, We mult apply to the Go- 
vernor of Danzmaſcas. I have often truſted 
him to a conſiderable Value. He is even 
now in my Debt. Let us implore his Aſ- 
ſiſtance. I believe he will employ his Cre- 
dit for us. 

- The next Day Arozya went veiled to the 
Governor, and demanded to ſee him. She - 
was conducted to his Apartment. He re- 
ceived her with great Civility, and defired 
her to diſcover her ſelf. As ſhe knew 
the Conſequence, ſhe would have excu- 
ſed her ſelf. But he would by no means 
be put off, and preſt her ſo earneſtly to 
lift up her Veil, that ſhe could not ayoid 
it. 

The Governor was as much enflamed 
at the ſight of this young Woman, as the 
DoQor and the Cady had been. He was 
one of thoſe Men in Power that ſpare no 
handſome Women, who fall in their way. 

How charming is ſhe, cried he, I never 


ſaw any thing ſo lovely. Ah amiable Crea- 
5 ture, 
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tate, continued he, tell me who you are, 
and what I can do to ſetve yon? My 
Lord, replied he, I am the Wife of a 
Merchant, named Banon, who has had 
the Honour to fell you ſome Goods 
formerly. Ay, I know him very well, in- 
tercupted the Governor; he is a Man for 
whom I have the greateſt Eſteem and 
Friendſhip. How happy is he in having 
ſo beautiful a Wife? No, my Lord, re- 
plyed Arozya, He rather deferves to be 
pitied, You do not know, I perceive, 
to what a miſerable Condition the unfor- 
tunate Bauen is reduced. She then repre- 
ſented to him the ill Situation of ber Huſ- 
band's Affairs, and told him the Reafons 
which obliged her to wait on him. 


The Hundred and ſixty firſt 
Day. 


HE Governor underſtanding her Er- 
rand to him, was very ready to pro» 
miſe, he would make uſe of all his Au- 
thority to force Doctor Daniſchmende to 


pay Banor what he owed him; but he was 
not more generous than the Cady had been, 


I will grant you my 2 — ſays he to 
the 
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the young Woman; 1'11 ſend for the Alfa- 
lib, and if he does not fairly repay what 
he -has borrowed of your Husband he ſhall 
repent it. Ina Word, Iwill engage he ſhall 
reſtore it, provided you this Moment let 
me ſee you are ſenſible of the Obligation 
I am about to lay upon you. For we 
great Men are always for having the Ac- 
knowledgment precede the Service. 

As the fair Arozya was no more dif- 
pos'd to ſatisfy the Governor than the 
reſt, ſhe retired in a moſt diſconſolate 
Condition. O Banos, ſays ſhe to her Huſ- 
band, there is no depending upon any 
Thing; no Body will commiſetate us, nor 
give us the leaſt Aſſiſtance. Theſe Words 
threw the old Merchant into Deſpair ; he 
curſed all Mankind a thouſand times 0- 
ver, and was about to renew his Impre- 
cations, when his Wife interrupted him, 
ſaying, Ceaſe, ceaſe your Curſes on the 
Authors of our Miſeries; what Good will 
your vain Complaints do you? We muſt 
think of ſome other Means to recover 
your Mony, and I have thought of one | 
which Mabomet hes inſpired me with. 
Do not ask me, added ſhe, what it is. I 
do not think it proper to tell you : Con- 


tent your ſelf with the Aſſurance I give 
Jou, 
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you, that it will make a great deal of 
Noiſe, and that we ſhall be fully reveuged | 

of the Alfakih, the Cady, and the Gover- 
nor. Do what thou wilt, ſays. Bazoz, I 
reſign my ſelf up to thy Conduct. 

The old Merchant's young Wife went 
preſently out of the Houſe, and after having 
croſled ſeveral Streets came to a Box- ma- 
ker's. The Man of the Shop ſaluted her, 
ſaying, Fair Lady, what would you have? 
I have Occaſion, replyed ſhe, for three 
Cheſts, pray let them be very good ones. 
The Box-maker ſhewed her ſeveral of dif- 
ferent Sizes. She pickt out three, each of 
which would eafily hold a Man. She paid 
for them, and cauſed them to be carried 
home. She then dreſt her ſelf in her rich- 
eſt Cloaths, put on all the Jewels her ill 
Fortune had left her, and did not forget 
Perfumes. | 

When ſhe had thus given her ſelf all her 
Charms, ſhe went to the A/fakik, and 
. aſſuming a free and coming Air, ſhe lifted 
up her Veil, without ſtaying till the Doctor 
deſired her to diſcover her ſelf; then look. 
ing upon him fo languiſhingly, that it was 
enough to inſpire the moſtinſenfible Hearts 
with Love, Signior A/fakih, ſays ſhe, I 
am come once more to defire you to pay 
the 
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the thouſand Sequins you owe my Huſ- 


band. If you do it for Love of me, you 
may depend upon my Gratitude. Fair La- 


dy, teplied the Doctor, I am ſtill in the 
ſame Mind: I have two thouſand Sequins 


at your Service, on the Condition I pro- 
poſed to you. I ſee, ſays Arouya, you do 
not go back from your Word, and I think 


1 mnſt even reſolve to content you. I 


will expe& you to Night, continued ſhe, 
holding out one of her fair Hands which 
he kiſt with Tranſport : Bring the Money 
you promiſed me, and come exactly at ten 
a Clock, and knock at my Door. A truſty 
Slave will open it to you, and introduce 
you to my Apartment, where we will 
ſpend the Night together. 

The Alfakih could not contain himſelf, 
hearing her talk thus, it being all his Heart 
defired. He embraced the fair Charmer, 
who was not able to excuſe it, after what 
ſhe had ſaid; but ſhe got out of his Hands 
as faſt as ſhe could, and finding him fully 
diſpoſed not to miſs the Aſſignat ion, ſhe 


went from his Houſe to a@ the GI 
At t the 0 ad 8. 
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The 
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The Hundred and fixty ſecond || 
Day. 


9 ſoon as ſhe was alone with this 

+> Judge, My Lord, ſaid the, ever 
ſince I left you I have not had a Mo- 
ment's Reſt, A thouſand Times I called 
to Mind every thing you faid to me; I 
remembred that I did not ſeem to have 
diſpleaſed you: On the contrary, it was 
my Fault if I had you not for a Lover. 
What a Pleaſure muſt it be to a Citizen 

to de Miſtreſs to a young handſome Cady ? 
My Virtue, I own, is not Proof againſt ſach 
a tempting Fortune. The Cady was in an 
Extaſie all the while ſhe was talking. Yes, 
my Queen, cries he, you ſhall, if 'you 
pleaſe, be the firſt Lady of my Seraglio, 
and the Sovereign Miſtreſs of my Will. 
Leave old Banox, and come and live with 
me. No, my Lord, replies Aromya, I can- 
not conſent togive him ſuch extream Trou- © 
ble as that; belides, that would be the way _ 
to loſe my Reputation; I would not 
make a Noiſe, bur only have a private In- 
trigue with you. Where then, ſays the 


Cady, (hall I meet you? In my Apartment, 
replied 
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replied Bazon's Wife; it is the ſafeſt Place. 
My Husband keeps eloſe in his; he is an pld 
Man, worn out with Age and Infirmities; 


we need not be in any Concern about 
him. Come to me this Night, if you are 


2 defirous of it; be at my Door at Eleven a 
Clock, and come alone, tor I cannot bear 


to think your People ſhould CROW what 
I do: for ou. 

The Cady was fo far from ſaſpeQing 
the young Woman's Precautions, that 
they made him value his good Fortunes the 
more. He did not fail to let the Lady ſee 
how tranſported he was at the Thoughts of 
her being fo kind to him; he careſt her 
very paſſionately, but ſhe took care to 
keep his Careſles within Bounds, and he 
promiſed to come to her Houſe at the ap- 
pointed Time. | 5 85 

Thus were two of her Lovers prepa- 
red to fall into the Trap ſhe laid for them. 
No Body remained now but the Gover- 
nor, whom it was not difficult to deceive, 
as well as the other two. Banox's 
Wife had the Addreſs to make him be- 
lieve every thing ſhe ſaid; and the re- 
ſalt of their Diſcourſe was, that. he 
mould come to her at Midnight, and ſwear 

to 
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to come alone, that every thing might be 4 
dannn lic as ſhe deſi tee. 
Great Prophet, ſays Arouya, as ſdon as 
me was out of the Governot's Palace, Oh 
thou Protector of all faithful Maſſelmen, 
Mabomet, who from Heaven where thou 
dwelleſt, haſt thy Eyes open to the Steps 
I am taking, who ſeeſt the bottom of my 
Heart, let my Deſign ſucceed, and do not 
abandon me in the Perils of the Execu- | | 
tion. 4 
After this Ejaculation which ſhe mga, 
that ſhe might the more ſurely arrive at 
the End ſhe propoſed to her ſelf, ſhe felt 
her Mind full of Confidence; and follow- - 
ing all its Motions as ſo many Dictates 
of the Prophet, ſhe bought Sweet-meats ane 
Fruit to treat her Lovers with. She had 
an old Slave whoſe Fidelity ſhe had expe- 
rienced; her ſhe acquainted with her Pro- 
je&, and gave her InſtruQions for her Part 
in it. They then prepared an Apartment, 
put every thing in nice Order, and ſpread 
a Table with China Diſhes full of Fruit 
and Sweet-meats; in ſhort, had ſhe really 
intended to make her Lovers happy, ſhe 
could not have made more — 


for it. 


She 
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She waited for their coming with great 
Impatience, being ſometimes afraid they 
would not come at all; but her Fears were 
groundleſs. Their Hopes were too plea- 
ſing for them to fail at the appointed 
Hour. The firſt that came was Doctor 
Daniſchmende, who at ten a Clock pre- 
ciſely knocked at Banou's Door. The old 
Slave let him in, and conducted him to 
her Miſtreſs's Apartment, ſaying ſoftly, 
Have a Care you don't make a Noiſe, 
leaſt you wake the old Merchant who is 


aſleep. 
As ſoon as Daniſchmende ſaw Arouya, 


who had dreſſed her ſelf out as much a8 
2 ifſhewas to receive a mo defirable Lover, 


he wes dazled with tt... Loftre © her 


Charms, and cried out with a great zeal 
of Paſſion, Oh Phenix of the ed of 
Beauty! I cannot enough admire my Hap- 
pineſs. There, continues he throwing a 
2 Parſe on the Table, there is the two thou- 
3 ſand Sequins I promiſed you; it is too 
little for ſo much Felicity. 


The 
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The Hundred and fixty third 
Day. 
A#®0UY4A ſwiling, took the Alfakib 


by the Hand, and making him fit |? 


down on a Sopha, ſaid to him, Signior | 


Doctor, take off your Turbant and Girdle, 


and be at Eaſe; you are here as if you 


were at Home. Dalla Monkbtala, continues 
me, addreſſing her ſelf to the old Slave, 
help me to undreſs my Lover, for his 
Cloaths are troubleſome to him. Imme- 
diately the Lady her ſelf untied his Gir- 
dle, and the *. took off his Turbant; 
then bath af them pylled off his Robe, 
and left him in his Veſt and bare- 
headed; Now, ſays Banous Wife, let 
us refreſh our ſelves with what I have 
provided for us: Accordingly they fell to 
eating the Sweat-meats and Fruit, and 
dringing the Liquors ſhe had got for them. 
The Lady was ſo gay all the while, that 
the A/fakih was more and more charmed 
with her; but in the heighth of his Expecta- 
tions and Joy, a Noiſe was heard in the 
Houſe. Aronya ſeemed to be in a terrible 
Fright, making as if ſhe did. not know 

what 


= 
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what. it was. Dalla, ſays ſhe to the old 
Slave in a mighty Concern, go fee what 
is the occaſion of the Noiſe we hear. 
Dalla went out, and returned a Moment 
after full of Trouble and Confuſion ; Ah 
Madam, we are undone, ſaid ſhe, your 
Brother is juſt come from Cairo, he is now 
with your Husband, who is this Minute 
bringing him to you. What an unlucky 
Accident it is, ſays the Wife of Bano, 


2 afteCting great Diſpleafure? What a baſe 
2 Baulk? they do not only come to inter- 
tupt my Joys, but they ſurprize me with 
my Lover, and I ſhall paſs for an ineon- 
2 ſtant Woman the firſt Step that I took a- 
gainſt my Duty. What will become of 
me? How can I prevent the Shame that 


2 threatens me? Why are you fo embaraſ- 


ſed, ſays the old Slave! let Signior Dani!ſch- 


mende get into one of the three Cheſts 
your Husband ſent Home to pack up his 
Goods for Bagdad in; they are in your 


2 Cloſet, and we have the Keys of them. 


N 
5 


This Advice was approved of; the Do- 


Cor got into the Cheſt, and Aroxya her 
2 ſelf locked him in it, ſaying, Ah my dear 
; Alfakih, do not be impatient; when my 


Brother and Husband are gone, I will let 
ont out again, and we will ſpend the 
Night 
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Night together the more pleaſantly for our 
being now interrupted. This Promiſe, and 
his Hopes of her making him Amends for 
the Time he loſt while he was in the 
Cheſt, made the Doctor bear with Pati- 
ence an Adventure which he was not like 
to get ſo well over. Inſtead of ſuſpect- 
ing the Lady's Sincerity, or thinking the 
Condition he was in might be a Snare 
laid for him, he flattered himſelf that hge 


was beloved, and full of the ſweet Delu- © 


fion lay comfortably in his Coffer, hoping 
his Miſtreſs would ſoon reward him for 
his ,Sufferings. 6 

Arouya left him in her Cloſet, and 
teturned to her Chamber, where ſhe 
faid” ſoftly to her Slave, There is one 
of them faſt, let us ſee if the other 
will eſcape me. We ſhall know that 
preſently, replies Dalla, for it is almoſt ** 


Eleven a Clock, and 1 do not believe the 


Cady will miſs the Aſſignation. The old 
Slave was in the right of it; the Cady came 
as punctually to his Time, as the Alfakih | 
had done. At Eleven a Clock they heard 
him knock at the Door. Dalla ran to let 
him in, and ſeeing him, cried, who are | 
you? The Cady, replied he. Speak ſoftly, © 
anſwered the Slave, for fear of waking | 

Signior | 
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Signior Bauos; my Miſtreſs, who has a 
great Love for you, has ordeted me to in- 
troduce you to her Apartment. Pray be 
pleaſed to follow me; I will carry you 
thither. The Judge was all on Fire at this 
promiſing Beginning of his Joys, and fol- 
lowing the old Slave, was conducted to 
Arouya. Oh my Queen, cries he as ſoon 
as he ſaw her, are you ſo good as to give 
me this Meeting? How impatiently have 
I longed for it? and then caſting himſelf 
at her Feet, Do you ſuffer me, continues 
he, toconceive the moſt charming Hopes? 


Thereis no Happineſs comparableto mine. 


The Lady lifted him up, and prayed him 
to fit down on a Sopha, ſaying, I am glad, 
my Lord, I am ſo much in your Favour, 
ſince you are of all Men he for whom I 
have the greateſt Affection, and indeed the 
firſt Man whom TI ever could love. The 


old Slave can witneſs that from the time 


I firſt ſaw you, I have done nothing but 
languiſh; I have inceſſantly talked of you 
to her, and have not had a Minute's Quiet 


for my Paſſion. 
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The Hundred aud ſixty fourth 
Day. 


our As talking thus to the ca 


On thou tall Cyprefs, fays he, thou living 
Image of the Hoxris, how doſt thou charm 


my Joys, and raiſe me to the higheſt pitch 
— Felicity. Haſte, my Princeſs, haſte ! 
conjure you to felfil' my Defires, for | 


am no longer my own Maſter, and no 
longer can contain them. I am tranſport- 4 
ed, replyed the Lady, to find you fo a- f 


motous. It is the greateſt Pleaſure to me, 


who am my ſelf fo full of Love, and ſo 4 
delighted with your Impatience, that! 


made him almoſt out of his Wits. | 


= with thy ſweet Words? Compleat Þ! | 


B-—__ 
=Y * 
1 wh, 


cannot delay your Paſhon. 'T had prepared | 
ſome Refreſhments, and intended to eat þ 


and drink with you, but fince you are fo | 
eager, I muſt comply with your Inſtances. | 


Undreſs you then, and get into that Bed 
there. I will go to my Husband's Apart- 1 
ment, and ſee if he's aſleep, and come ba 


to you in a Moment. 


The Judge fancying, by this Diſcourſe, | : 
that he was already in the Arms of the ; 
Object by 


: 
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Object of his Wiſhes, pulled off his Cloaths 
immediately, and went into Bed, He was 
ſcarce lain down before he heard a great 
Noiſe. A Minute after Aronya returned 
in a Fright, crying, Ah, my Lord, you 


do not know what has happened” here. 


We have an old Slave whom I would not 
truſt with my Intriegue, he being too much 
in my Husband's Intereſt. He ſaw you 


come in, and has told his Maſter, who is 
2 ſending for my Relations to be Witneſſes 
of my Infidelity. They are all coming to 
my Apartment. I am the moſt miſerable 
Woman alive. At this ſhe fell a weepi 
and did it ſo artfully that the Cady was 
Z mightily touched at it. 


Comfort your ſelf, my Angel, ſays he, 


fear nothing. I am Judge of the Maſ 
ſulmen, and can by my Authority impoſe 
Silence on your Relations and Husband. 
I will threaten them all. I will forbid 
them to make any Stir about it; and yon 
may de aſſured they will be afraid of 
my Menaces. I don't doubt it, my 
Lord, replies Aronya; but it is not the 
Reſemment of my Relations, nor my 
Husband's Wrath I am apprehenſive of. 


I know that, ſapported by your Prote- 
Ction, Iam fafe. from all Chaſtiſement. But 
| 12 1 
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I ſhall loſe my Reputation, paſs for an 
Adultereſs, and bring Reproach and Con- 
tempt upon my Family: How cana Woman 
bear this, whoſe Virtue has not hitherto 
been the leaſt ſaſpeAed? Suſpected, ſaid 1 
I may ſay I have been looked upon as the 
Pattern of all diſcreet Wives. A Chara- 
cter I ſhall loſe in a Moment. At theſe 
Words the Tears burſt out afreſh, and 
ſhe mourned with ſo natural an Air that 
the Judge took Pity on her. 

Oh Light of my Eyes, cries he, your 
Affliction grieves me; but leave off lament- 
ing, ſince it is to no Purpoſe. What good 
will this weeping for an unavoidable Miſ- 
fortune do you? Here Dalla Moxkbtala in- 
terrupted the Judge ſaying, Great Cady of 
the Faithful, and you. fair Roſe of: the 
Garden of Beauty, liſten to what I have to 
ſay to you. I am a Woman of Experience, 
and it is not the firſt time that I have been 
aſſiſting to embarraſſed Lovers. While 
you were bemoaning your ſelves, I thought 
of a way to deliver you out of this Em- 
baraſment; and if my Lord Cady will, 
we will be too hard for Signior Banos 
and my Miſtreſs's Relations. And how 
ſo, ſays the Judge? You need only ſhut 


your ſelf up in a Cheſt that is in Aroxya's 
Cloſet, 
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Cloſet, replied, ſhes, Lam ſure they will not 
think of any body's being. there. With all 
my Heart, ſays the Cady; L'll be lockt up 
in the Cloſet for ſome Moments, if you 
think it proper. The young Lady expreſ- 
ſing how much it would oblige her, and 
'? aſſuring the Judge that ſhe would come and 
let him out as ſoon as her Husband and 
Relations had viſited her Apartment, he | 
> ſoffered himſelf to be lockt up as the Aa- | 
lib was, expecting that Arozya would pay | 
r |” him with Uſury for his Complaiſance. 
There was now the Governor only to 
be ſerved ſo, and at Midnight he came too. 
Dalla introduced him as ſhe had done the 
two others, and Arozye received him af- 
f ter the ſame manner. She careſt him as a 
e |} kind Miſtreſs would have done; and when 
0 |? ſhe found the old Lord grew. too preſſing, 
e, ſhe made a Sigu that had been agreed upon 
n between her and the old Slave. A Mo- 
ment after, a great knocking was heard at 
the Street Door, and the old Woman came 
running into the Chamber in a terrible 
7 Fright, crying: Ah Madam, what an 
Accident is here? T he Cady is coming. 
ile is now in your Husband's Apartment. 
Heavens! cries Arouya: go ſoftly and hear 
what he ſays. to Bazox, then bring us an 
Vo. III. C Account 
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Account of it. The old Sfave went out 
a ſecond time, and while the made as if 
ſhe was doing whit her Miſtreſs fent her 


about, the Governour ſaid to the Lady, | 
| What can bring the Cady hither at this | 


Time of Night? Is Bron in any Trouble? 
No, replies Hronya; and I am as much 


ſurprixed as you can be, at this Judge's 


coming. 


The Hindred 41 Axty fifth Day. 


D returning fome time after, ſaid 
to her Miftreſs : 1 Iſtned atrentive- 
Ty to what they were talking of in Sig- 
nior Banoz's Apartment, and heard e- 


nough to know what he comes about. 


Tis to examine yon in Preſence of Da- 
wiſchmente, who accompanies him. This 
Doctor affirms he has paid you the Sequins 

our Husband lent him. The Grand Vi- 


er, who has been informed of this Mat- 
ter, has charged (he Cady to inquite into it, 
and yrve him an Account of it to Morrow |: 
Morning.  Aronya upon this fell a weep- | 


ing again, and prayed the Governor to hide 
hitnfelf; ſaying, My Lord, I conjure you 


to have Compaſſion on me. The Ca 


Banou, and — coming. Spare 
me 
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me the Shame of paſſing for a lewd Wo- 
man. Have ſome Regard to my Weakneſs 
for you, Go into, my Cloſet, and ſuffer me 
to lock you up in a Cheſt there for ſome 
Moments. The old Lord ſhewing ſome 
Repugnance to do what ſhe propoſed, ſhe 
threw her ſelf at his Feet, and at laſtpre- 
vailed upon him. So the Governor was 


ſerved as the other two had been, and A- 
rouya locked the Cloſet Door. After 


which ſhe went and told her Husband 
what ſhe had done. They both made them. 
{elves very merry at the Expenceof the three 
unfortunate Lovers. Well, ſays Baxox, 
and how do you intend to unravel this 
Adventure? You ſhall know to Morrow, 
replied Arouya; remember only that I 
promiſed to revenge you in a publick Man- 
ner, and be aſſured I will be as good as 
my Word, _ 

Accordingly ſbe came next Day to my 
Palace, and entered the Hall where I give 
Audience to my People. As ſoon as I 
ſaw her, her noble Air and Beauty made 
me fix my Eyes upon her : I badmy Grand 
 Viſier, obſerve her. Do you ſee, ſays I, 
whata fine Woman there is? Ibid herdraw 
near my Threne. She broke through the 
Croud, and proſtrated her ſelf before me. 
| C 2 What 
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What brings you hither, ſaid 1? riſe and 
ſpeak. Oh mighty Monarch, replied ſhe 
when ſhe got up, may your Majeſty's Days 
be eternal, or at leaſt have no End but 
with the laſt Ages. If you will be pleaſed 
to hear me, I ſhall tell you a Story that 
will ſurprize you. Let me hear it, ſaid I; 
proceed. 

I am the Wife, replied ſhe, of a Mer- 
chant named Baxoz, who has the Honour 
to be your Majeſty's Subject, and to live 
in your Capital City. Some Years ſince he 
lent a thouſand Sequins to Doctor Da- 
#iſchmende, who denies that he ever re- 
ceived them. I went to demand them of 
the Aifakth; he anſwered, he owed nothing 
to my Husband but would give me two 
thouſand Sequins if I would do what he 
would have had me. I complained of the 
Doctor's Knavery to the Cady, and that 
Judge declared he would not do me Ju- 
itice unleſs I would ſhew the ſame Com- 


plaiſance to him which Daniſebmende re- 
quired of me. Provoked at this Judge's il! 


Treatment, I left him and went afterwards 
to the Governor of Damaſcut, whom my 


Husband knew very well. I implored his | 
Aſſiſtance: But he had no more Genero- 


ſity than the Cady, and "_ for no Pains 
to ſeduce me. ] 
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I could ſcarce give Credit to what ſhe 
ſaid, and had ſome Suſpicion that this was 
a Story invented by her to do Daniſchmende, 
the Cady, and Governor, an ill Office with 
me. No, no, ſays I to her, I cannot be- 
lieve what you tell me, nor that a Doctor 
would diſown a Debt of a thouſand Se- 
quins; nor that a Man, whom I have cho- 
ſen to diſtribute Juſtice among the People, 
ſhould make you ſuch an inſolent Propoſal. 
King of the World, replied the Wife of 
Banox to me, if you refuſe to give Credit 
to what I ſay, I hope at leaſt you will be- 
lieve the irreproachable Witneſſes I have 
to produce. Where are the Witneſſes, ſaid 
I in a Surprize? Sir, replied ſhe, I have 
them at my Houſe. If you will pleaſe to 
ſend for them, your Majeſty will not ſuſpect 
their Teſtimony. 

I ſent ſome of my Guards to Banous 
Houſe, and he delivered them the three 
Cheſts with the Lovers in them. The 
Guards brought them to me: And, ſays 
Arouya, my Witneſſes are in there, Sir. 
She then pulled three Keys out of her 
Pocket, and opened the Cheſts. Imagine 
how I was ſurprized, as vzell as all my 
Court, when we ſaw the Doctor, the Go- 
vergor, and the Cady, all three almoſt na- 
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ked, pale, and ſtrangely mortified at the un- 
ravelling the Adventure in this Manner. I 
could not at firſt help laughing to ſee them 
in that Condition. The Spectators al ſo 
laughed at them. But I ſoon reſumed a 
ſerious Air, and reprimanded the Lovers 
in the Terms they deſerved. After I had 
ſufficiently reprehended them, I condem- 
ned DoQtorDaniſchmende to pay Banou four 
thouſand Sequins of Gold; I turned the 
Cady out of his Place, and made another 
Lord of my Court Governor of the City 
of Damaſcus, Then having ordered the 
Cheſts to be taken away, I bad the young 
Woman lift up her Veil. Let us fee, ſaid 
I, thoſe dangerous Looks that have been fo 
fatal to theſe three Perſons. 


The Hundred and ſixty ſixth Day. 


T7 HE Wife of Baxoz obeyed ; ſhe lift- 
ed up her Veil, and ſet all her Beauty 

in View. The Emotion ſhe was in, on 
Account of this Event, and her being ex- 
poſed to the Eyes of the whole Court, 
added anew Luſtre to her Charms. I never 
ſaw any thing ſo beautiful. I was ſtruck with 
Admiration, and cryed out in a kind 
of Tranſport; Ah Oy — The 
Al- 


YT IO a ww 
— _ _— =_ _—_ * * 


RB 


” & - = 
las . 
_ — — — — — — 
CSESS — — -—_— — m 
— o_ — — 


— 


— — 


4 EY ee 3 ELD 


— IDNR 


6 
Nan 


Perſian TALES. 43 


Alfalib, the Cady, and Governor, are not ſo 
much to blame as I thought they were. 

I was not the only Perſon whom ſhe 
charmed, There was a general Murmur 
thro? the Court at the Sight of her Beauty. 
Every one looked upon her. No Body 
could take their Eyes off her, nor praiſe 
her engugh, I deſired her to give us the 
particular Circumſtances. of the Story ſhe 
had told us ſuceinctly. She did it with ſo 
much Grace and Wit, that it ſtill en- 
creaſed our Admiration. The Hall of Au- 
dience reſounded with her Praiſes, and thoſe 
who knew Baxox, as bad as it went with 
him, thought him too happy in ſo charm» 
ing a Wite. 

After ſhe had ſatisfied my Curioſity, ſhe 
thanked me for the Juſtice I had done her, 
and went home. But alas! tho” I had her 
no longer before my Eyes, I kept her til! 
in my Thoughts. Her Image was fully 
impreſt there: Not a Moment paſſed in 
which ſhe was abſent from them: And at 
laſt, perceiving I could have no Peace 
without it, I ordered her Husband to be 
brought to me, took him into my Cloſer, 
and ſpoke thus to him. I underſtand, 
Banox, how it is with you, that your 
Generality has been your Undoing, and 
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44 Perſian TALES. 
doubt not but you are ſo troubled that you 
cannot live as you were wont, that it is a 
more ſenſible Affliction to you than your 
Poverty it ſelf. I am reſolved to put you 


again into a Condition to entertain your 


Friends, and even ſpend more than ever 
you did, without fear of being again un- 
done by it. In a Word, I would over- 
whelm you with Wealth, provided you 
will but do one thing which 4 ſhall defire 
of you. I am fallen paſſionately in Love 
with your Wife. Put her away, and ſend 
her to me. Make me this Sacrifice, I con- 
Jure you ; and- beſides the Riches I intend 
to give you, | will, by way of Acknow- 
ledgment, let you have the faireſt Slaye in 
my Seraglio. I will carry you now into 
the Apartment of my Women, and you 

ſhall take which of them you like beſt. 
Great King, replied Bazox, as conſide- 
rable as the Wealth you offer me is, it is 
no Temptation to me, if I muſt purchaſe 
it with the loſs of my Wife. Arouya 
is a hundred times dearer to me than all 
the Riches of the World. - Judge, Sir, of 
my Sentiments by your own, and you 
will ſee then, whether 1 can be dazled by the 
glorious Fortune you propaſe to me. Yet 
luck is my Love for _y Wife, that I will 
| prefer 
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prefer her Satisfaction to mine. I will go 
to her this Minute, tell her what Effect her 


Beauty has had upon you, and the Offers 
you have made me to enjoy her; ſo tempe- 


ing a Conqueſt may perhaps charm her. 


She may ſhew ſome ſecret Deſire to be 
parted from me. If fo, I ſwear I'll put 
her away, as fond as I am of her. I will 
ſacrifice my own Peace to her Happineſs, 
as much as the Loſs of her will grieve me. 
He ſaid nothing but what he reſolved 
to perform. He returned home immedi- 
ately, to give his Wife an Account of the 
Diſcourſe he had had with me; Arozys, 
ſays he, (after he had told her all that I had 
propoſed to him) my dear Aronya, ſince 
you have charmed the King, make the 
beſt of your Fortune. Go live with this 
young Monarch. He is lovely, and more 
worthy than 1 to enjoy you. It will be 
much better for you to enjoy the Happi- 
neſs of ſo great a King's Affection, than 
to be the Partner of iny Misfortunes. He 
could not ſay theſe Words without weep» 
ing. His Wife was mightily concernedto 
ſee him thus aſſaulted. Oh Banou, replied 
ſhe, do you think you pleaſe me by telling 
me the King loves me! that I am charmed 
with his Dignity ? Ah, you are miſtaken 
C5 if 
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if you imagine his. Greatneſs has any In- 
fluence on my Heart. No; as unfortu- 
nate as you are, I had rather live with you 
than with any Prince in the World. | 
This Diſcourſe of hers raviſhed her 
old Husband. He embraced her with 
Tranſport, crying, What Praiſes do you 
deſerve, dear Phe#ix of the Age; You are 
worthy to reign in the Heart of the Man 
to whom you prefer me. It is not juſt that 
ſo charming a Wife ſhould fall to the ſhare 
of ſuch a oneasI. 1 am old, and you in 
the Flower of your Youth. I am Un- 
fortunate, and you by abandoning me may 
be as happy as Heart can wiſh. You have 
lived too long with a Man, who has no- 
thing to ſpeak in his Favour, but your Vir- 
tue. Refuſe not the Rank to which you are 
called by Love; and withont thinking of 
the Grief it will be to me to loſe you, 
conſent that I put yon away, to render 
your Fate more proſperous and pleaſant. 


The Hundred and ſixty ſeventh 
Day. 


TH E more Bauen ſeemed willing to 
part with Aroaya, the more ſhe op- 


poled it; at laſt, after a Jong Struggle, 
wherein 
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Perfian TAL ES 47 
wherein Conjugal Love preyailed, the 
Merchant ſaid to his Wife, Ah my dear 
Spouſe, be contented with the Dominion. 
you have over my Heart; fince there it is 
that you limit your Deſires. But what 
ſhall I ſay to the King? He waits for my 
Anſwer, and doubtleſs flatters himſelf 
it will be ag he withes. If I go and declare 
to him your. Refuſal, what may we not 
fear from his Reſentment? Contider he is 
a Sovereign, and can do what he pleaſes. 
Perhaps he will make uſe of Violence to 
obtain you. I cannot defend you againſt 
ſo powerful a Rival. I ſee plainly, re- 
plies Arouya, the Miſchief that threatens 
us, but it is not poſſible to avoid it. In- 
ſtead of going to the King, and irritating 
him, by telling him. I refuſe ſ the Honour 
he would do. me, take what Money you 
have left, and what is moſt valuable of 
our Goods, and let us fly from Damaſcus, 
recommending our ſelves to the Prophet, 
who will not for ſake us. Baxoz liked thig. 
Advice, and reſolved to put it in Practice; 
which he did accordingly. They left the 
City the ſame Day, and travelled towards 
Grand Cairo. I learned it all the next 
Day from Dalla Moukbtala, who would 


not accompany het Miſtrets, and was. 
brought. 
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brought to me by a truſty Servant, whom 
I ſent to Bauens Houſe to get Tidings : 
So impatient was I to hear of him. Had 
1 been leſs Maſter of my Paſſions, and 
been poſitively reſolved to enjoy my 
Wishes, I could have had Arouya in my 
Seraglio, whether ſhe would or no. 1 
needed only to have ſent after them; but 
it would have been an unjuſt Action, and 
I never loved to put a COMM on Peo- 
ples Inclinations. 

I left the Merchant's Wife to her Liberty, 
to fly from me, and go where ſhe pleaſed. 
I did my utmoſt to conquer an unhappy 
Paſſion. All my Endeavours were in vain. 
Arouya, in ſpite of all my Efforts to for- 
get her, lives ſtill in my Memory. Her 
Beauty and her Virtue are fixt in my Heart, 
and for above twenty Years have rendered 
me inſenfible to the Charms of my moſt 
beautiful Slaves; the faireſt of them amuſe, 
but cannot delight me. 

Here Bedreddin Lolo ended his Story. 
The Viſier Atalmulc and Prince See 
Mulou asked him, if he knew not what 
was become of Arozya. He ſaid No, and 
that he had not heard of her ſince ſhe. left 
Damaſeus. It muſt be owned, ſaid the 
mene imiling, we are a pretty ſingu- 
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lar ſort of Lovers. The King was ſmit- 
ten at the Sight of a Citizen's Wife, who 
preferred an old Man to him, and has loved 
her theſe twenty Years without being be- 
loved. I love a Woman that lived in 
Solomon's Days; and the Vitſier --- but i am 
miſtaken, added he, tak ing himſelf up ſhort; 
as for Lord Atalmulc, I agree, he would 
be in the wrong to forget the Princeſs Ze- 
lica: She uſed him too well for him ever 
to loſe the Memory of her. 

The King of Damaſcus could not help 
laughing at this Reflection of Prince Seyfe/ 
Mulouꝶ. He laughed on till he was on a ſud- 
den diverted by the Sight of a great number of 
Camels and Horſes grazing in a neighbout- 
ing Meadow. He ſpy'd alſo ſeveral Tents, 
in which were Men eating and drinking very 
merrily. Let's goto that Meadow, ſaid he to 
his Viſier and Favourite, and know who 
thoſe Men are, and whither they are going. 
They then made towards the Tent, and diſ- 
covered new things as they drew nearer to 
them. 


The Hundred and ſixty eighth Day 


When they were got into the Meadow, 
and could diſtinguiſh Objects, they 
perceived all the Tents were magnificent, 
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56 Perſian PALES. 
and one among the reſt of Broeade; in 
which they obſerved a tall Man of à no- 
ble Air, and very richly dreſſed. He was 
fitting Croſs-legg'd on a Foot-Cloth of 
very fine Tapeſtry, and had ſeveral Golden 
Diſhes before him of ſeveral ſorts of Meats. 
Not far off him was a Boufet adorned 
With an infinite number of Veſſels of great 
Price. This venerable Perſon, who was a- 
bout fifty Years of Age, eat by himſelf, at- 
tended by twenty or thirty Officers neatly 
grefled, and two Slaves well armed kept 
Guard at the Entrance into his Tent. 

He ſpied out Bedreddin and his Compa- 


nions as ſoon as they ſpied him, and ſent | 


one of his Officers to ask them who they 
were, and whither they were going? 
Sir, ſaid the King of Damaſcus to the 
Officer, we are three Jewellers. Wecame 
from the Court of Circaſſia, and ate going 
to Bagdad. Pray inform us who your 
Maſter is. He is, without doubt, ſome 
mighty Prince travelling out of Curioſity. 

No, my Lord, replied the Officer, my 
Maſter does not reckon Cavs among his 
Anceſtors. He does not pretend to an il- 
luſtrious Origin. All he values himſelf 
upon, is a great and generous Soul. He 


is called Abou ſaouaris, ſu named, by way of 
5 Ex- 
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Excellence, The great Voyager. Tis true, 
he deſerves to have been born a Prince; 
for he does every thing Prince- like. He 
dwells commonly at Baſra, where he 
has built a Marble Palace. All that come 
to his Houſe are welcome, and no Body 
goes away without ſome Preſent. He 
daily treats the greateſt Lords of the Court, 
and the King takes ſo much Pleaſure in 
his Company that he often ſends for him 
to tell him his Adventures. He muſt then 
ſure have met with very extraordinary ones, 
ſays Bedreddin. Never Man met with 
more ſurprizing, replyed the Officer. But 
after all, 'tis not very ſtrange that a Man 
who has travelled from one End of /z4:ato 
the other, who knows almoſt all the Coun- 
tries and Ifles of the Eaſt, ſhould have ſeen 
things very rare and curious. 

The Officer having ſaid this returned to 
his Maſter, who no ſooner underſtood that 
the Strangers he ſaw coming, were Mer- 
chants, but he roſe, and went out of his 
Tent to receive them. Many Compli- 
ments paſſed on both Sides. After which 
Aboulfaouaris obliged Bedreddin, Atalmulc, 
and Seyfel Mnlouk, to enter his Tent. 1 hey 
being entered, he defired them to fit down 
on the Tapeſtry Foot-Cloth, and to 2 
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with him. They eat ſeveral good Ragouts, 

and drank the Liquors the Slaves gave them 

in Gold Cups enriched with Rubies. 
Aboulfaouaris ſhewed ſo much Wit, du. 

ring the Entertainment, that the King and 

his two Companions were extreamly de- 


lighted with him. Tho” he was very gay, 


his Judgment was good, and he talked very 
apreeably. Bedreddiz was glad he had met 
with a Man of ſo good Converſation. He 
let him know it, and defired they might 
be of a Company. Aboulfaouaris made a 
very handſome Anſwer, and they continued 
to entertain one another in the pleaſanteſt 
manner they could. In the mean while 
the great Voyager's Slaves loaded the Ca- 
mels that had been unloaden for the be- 
nefit of their grazing and reſting. They 
olded up the LT ents, and there remained 
only their Maſter's ſtanding, who, finding 
they muſt depart, roſe up, mounted a very 
fine Horſe brought him by one of his 
Officers, and proceeded on his Journey, 
the three Merchants accompanying him. 
He had in his Train about two hundred 
Perſons armed with Bows and Arrows, 
and Sabres, ſo that it was no eaſie Matter 
to pillage the Caravan which travelled by 


| ſhort Journies in great Safety towards 


Baſra. The 


b 
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The Hundred and ſixty ninth” 


4 inſenſibly conceived 4 

Friendſhip for the King of Damaſcus 
and his Companions. Perhaps it was be- 
cauſe he ſaw they were pleaſed with him, 
and liſtened to him as to an Oracle. Their 
Earneſtneſs to hear him tell his Stories 
put him into a Humour of talking, and 
he began to ſpeak of his Voyages. There 
are few Men of my Age, ſaid he, that 
have travelled as much as I have done. I 
am better acquainted with the Coaſts of 


the Indian Sea, than with my own Coun- 


try: I have ſeen things ſo prodigious, that 


I dare not mention them for fear of paſſing 
for a Cheat. The Adventures that have 


happened to me are ſo extraordinary, that 
thoſe I have told them to would not 
have given Credit to them, if I was not 
known to be a Man who hates Lying. 

The King of Damaſcus's Curiolity was 
ſtill heightened by this Preamble, and that 
of his Viſier and Favourite was no leſs 
exalted. They all three earneſtly prefled 


dim to tell them his Story, and he preſent- 


2 I - 
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ly complied with their Inſtances. Yes, my 
Lord, ſays he, I will content you, ſince 
you feem fo much to defire it. But pray 
remember what I have been ſaying, you 
will find it difficult to believe part of the 
things which I am about to relate. 


The ſmgular Adventures of A- 
boulfaouaris, Sirnamed the 
Great Voyager. 


Firſt Voyage. 
Y Father was a Merchant of Ba, 
and my Name is Aboulfaoneris. My 
Father in my Childhood took me with 
him in his Voyages on the Coaſt of India, 
ſo that at twelve Years of Age I knew 
a great many of the Iſles in that vaſt Sea, 
He followed his Trade cloſely, and in 
leſs than ten Years became one of the 
richeſt Merchants of Baſra. 
don, ſays he to me one Day, I have 
ſome Accompts to make up with my 
Correſpondent in the Ifle of Serendib, and 
have reſolved to ſend you thither to adjuſt 
them. As loath as I was to leave my Fa- 
ther, the Defire J had to fee the famous Þ 
50 5 City 
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City of Serendib, where I had been before, 
| but was too young to take any Notice of 
what I ſaw there, made me accept the 
Commiſſion he gave me with Joy. 1 ſoon 
after departed from Baſra with my full 
Powers and Inſtructions. I embarked in 
that Port in a Ship bound for Serat, and * 
: Ifand Serendib. 


We croſſed the Gulf of Baſra, which i is 


k above three hundred Leagues long, and 


fifty broad, formed by the Eaſtern Point 
of Arabia Felix, and the Southern of Perſia, 


The two Points of this Gulf meet at its 
Mouth near Ormas. We ſtayed at this laſt 
Place ſome time, then entered the Perſian 
Sea, and turning Eaſtwards failed towards 
Surat, where we arrived in Safety. We 
landed the Goods that were defigned for 
that Market, and proceeded to the Iſle of 
Serendib With the reſt. 


We had the good Fortune to arrive as 


* ſafely there alſo. The firſt thing I did, was 
to inquire out my Father's Factor; I was 
not long ere 1 heard of him. Signior 
Habib being as well known as any Man 


in the City; he was one of the richeſt 


Merchants in the Iſland, and a very honeſt 
Man. He received me as the Son of one 
ef his beſt Friends; he embraced me, and 


ſaid 
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ſaid I muſt make his Houſe my Home; 
which he preſſed me to do ſo cordially, 
that I could not refuſe it. 

He wasa Man who underſtood Buſineſs 
as well as any Body, and was exact and 
juſt in all his Dealings, by which means 
our Accompts were not long in adjuſting. 
At my leiſure Hours I went to ſee the 
Rarities of the City, which are very nu- 
merous. I informed my ſelf of the Laws 
of the People, their Occupations and Go- 
vernment. In five or fix Weeks time I 
had finiſhed my Matters, ſatisfied my Cu- 
rioſity, and was preparing to be gone with the 
firſt Opportunity, which was a Ship bound 
back for Surat, aboard which I was to 
embark the next Day; when as I was go- 
ing Home in the Evening, I ſaw a Lady 
paſs by me very well ſhaped, richly dreſ- 
ſed, and attended by a Slave, who carried 
ſome things for her, which ſhe had been 
buying: tho' ſhe was covered with a Veil, 
yet I was ſmitten with the Majeſty of her 
Air and Mien. I ſtopped to gaze upon 
her, and every Look diſcovering to me 
ſome new Charm, Icould not help crying 
out in my Tranſport, What a lovely Crea- 
ture it is! She is doubtleſs the King's Fa- 
vourite. She heatd me, turned about and 
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looked earneſtly upon me; after which ſhe 
went on without ſaying a Word, that ſhe 
was either pleaſed or diſpleaſed at my Li- 
berty. As for me, I was a long time re- 
flecting on this Adventure, and my Mind 


> violently agitated by means of it. I 
was afraid I had offended the Lady, for 
* whom I began to feel what I never felt 
for any one before. My Thoughts were 
* thus taken up when the Slave came to 
me, as I ſtood till in the ſame Place, and 
the ſight of him redoubled my Agitation. 
What would you have, Friend, ſaid I to 
bim? My Lord, replied he very reſpectful - 
* ly, I have Orders to deſire you to follow 


me to a Place whither I ſhall have the Ho- 


nour to conduct you. If your Miſtreſs 
+ ſends you, ſays I, I am ready to obey her 


Commands whatever be the Conſequence. 


My Miſtreſs, replied the Slave, has not 
explained her ſelf to me. But if you do 


* what ſhe deſires, I believe you will have 
no Reaſon to repent it. 


De Hundred and ſeventieth Day. 


g 1 Reſolyed to do it, notwithſtanding I 


was to embark the next Day, and ought 


to have thought of nothing but my Depar- 


ture. 
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ture. I followed the Slave, putting every 
thing that might happen to the Venture, 
He led me through ſeveral little Streets, 
and by ſeveral Turnings and Windings to 
a great Palace, the fight of which ſtruck 
me with Admiration. We entered it. He 
carried me into a ſpacious Apartment moſt 
magnificently furniſhed; he bad me (tay 
there till he came for me. My Thoughts 
were too full of the Lady to mind the 
many rich and curious things that were to 
be ſeen there, and would at another time 
have taken up all my Attention. 

While I was thinking of her, ſeveral 


Ladies came into the Room where I ſtay- 


ed; but though they were all very hand- 


ſome, they all yielded to her, whoſe co- 
ming I expected. At laſt ſhe came. 
knew her by her Shape and Air, and ſie 


having now no Veil on, her Beauty ap- 


peared to me to be more Perfect than | 
had thought her Shape was. Her Jewels 
and rich Cloaths added a Luſtre to her 
natural Graces, which however had no 
need of the Helps of Art to ſet them of. 
I was dazled at ſo bright an Appearance; 


ſhe obſerved it and ſmiled. She placed het 


ſelf on a Sopha reſembling a little Throne, 
| and 
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and her Women ranged themfelves in two 
Files an her Right and on her Let. 

Come hither young Man, fays ſhe to 
me with a very gentle Aſpe& ; any Body 
elf: might perhaps have been offended with 
your want of Reſpect to me in apublick 
Place, but as you'are a Stranger, you de- 
ſerve ſome Indulgence; nay, I muſt let you 
know that the Stars incline me to do you 
good, if you render your felf worthy of 
it by devoting your Heart ſincerely to me. 
permit you then to afpire to obtain my 
good- Graces, a Favour'l never yet grant- 
ed to any Man. 

She pronounced this with ſo much Ma- 


| jeſty, that it ſet a double Value on what 


ſhe ſaid, and I was all over Rapture. Ah 
Sultana, cried I, proſtrating my ſelf at her 
Feet, to what high Fortune do you dejgn 
to raiſe a 'Srtranger, who has no other 


| Merit'but his looking on you with Adora- 
tion? So much the better, ſays ſhe inter- 
| rupting me; the Favour will be the grea- 
ter, the leſs you think. you deſerve it; tell 
me, continues ſhe, what Countryman you 
are, of what Quality, and what brought 
you to Seren dib. 


I fully ſatisfied her Qurioſity ; but when 


N I told her I was to embark the next Day 
to 
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to return home, ſheinterrupted me again, and 
with ſome ſort of Emotion, How, ſays 
ſhe, Aboulfacnarts, do you intend to leave 
us ſo ſoon? Has not the faireſt Iſle in the 
Indian Sea Charms enough to keep you 
here longer? Princeſs, replied I, there are 
doubtleſs Things enough in the City of 
Serendib to charm nicer Eyes than mine; 
but as many Wonders as are to be ſeen 
within her Walls, I ſhould quit them all 
without Pain, if I had not this Day beheld 
a Beauty that is much more capable of keep- 
-ing me. Then, replied the Lady ſmiling, 
you do not perſiſt in your Reſolution to 
departſo haſtily? After the glorious Hopes, 
ſays I, which you have permitted me to 
conceive, how can I, my Queen, have 
any other Will than what you are pleaſed 
to inſpire me with? With ſuch Sentiments 
as theſe, replied ſhe, you cannot fail of | 
— me, and I do not repent of fixing | 
my Choice upon you. 
Saying this, ſhe bad me fit down by her 
Side on her Sopha. I made ſome difficul- [7 
ty to do it; which ſhe. ſeemed to beſo of- 
fended at, that I thought I ſhould ſhew 
her more Reſpect in obeying her, than in 
putting on the Air of a. Slave. She told 
me, her Name was Canter, that ſhe was 
; Daughter 
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Daughter to the King of Serendib's prime 
Viſier; that by the Death of her Father 
ſhe became at her own Diſpoſal ; that ſhe 
had been courted by the greateſt Lords of 
the Kingdom, bat that ſhe denied them all, 
and her Heart had hitherto no Engage- 
ment. She confeſſed the Words ſaid as ſhe 
paſſed by me ſtruck her, that ſhe had look - 
ed on me with Attention, and that my 


Perſon pleaſed her; that her Father during 


forty Veats Miniſtry had amaſſed a great 
Treaſure, and it would be my Fault if I 
did not divide it with her. 

I expreſſed my Gratitude in the moſt 
tender and ſubmiſſive Terms, and ſuch as 
ſhewed her I was more taken with her 
Perſon than with her Riches. She was very 
well fatisfied with my Behaviour. We 
changed our Diſcourſe, and I found by 
her Converſation that her Wit was equal 
to her Beauty. 


The Hundred and ſeventy hep 
Day. 


Sone time after, the Slaves entered the 
Room with Preparations for a Colla- 
tion; Tables were ſoon ſpread,” and the 
Vo A. D Meats 
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Meats that were ſerved up were all ex- 
- quiſitez/ one might judge of their Good- 
neſs by their odoriferous Smell; Canx ade 
took me by the Hand, and made me fit 
down at Table by her. We fell to eating; 
ſhe helped me her ſelf with what ſhe 
thought moſt nice. The Delicacy and Va- 
riety of the Wines were ſuitable to thoſe 
of the Meats; they ſparkled in the Gold 
and Chryſtal Cups; but the Spitit of them 
did not work on my Brain ſo much as 
the Lady's Glances, who preſenting me a 
Cup with a ſmiling Air, kindled a Flame 
in my Breaſt which. encreaſed ery Mo- 
. 

During the Collation, ſhe talked to me 
with as much Gaiety as Wit, her Hu- 
mour inclining her to Pleaſantry, and her 
Defire to charm never failed of the Effect. 
Taſte this Wine Aboulfaouaris, ſays. ſhe, as 
often as ſhe preſented me with ſome I had 
not taſted before. She taſted it firſt with 
her own fair Lips, which gave the Wine 
the more delicious Reliſh to me. I took 
every Cup with Tranſport, and ſwallowed 
large Draughts of the ſweet Poiſon of 
Love. 

When the Collation was over, Caus ad- 8 
Women divided themſelves, ſome played 
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on Inſtruments, others ſang, and others 
danced, each performing her Part to Per- 
fection; and whether ſhe danced, or ſang, 
or played on an Inſtrument, all was per- 
formed with an exact Order and Method. 
While they were ſinging tender Airs, the 
dumb Language of Canzade's Eyes and 
mine was the moſt moving in the World. 
It was mixt with Sighs that ſufficiently 
diſcovered our Wiſhes. When the Lady's 
Women had ſung, ſhe would needs ſing 
her ſelf too. She called for a Cup of 
Wine, and looking on me with Glances 
full of Tenderneſs and Joy, ſhe ſang an 
Air, the Senſe of which was, That Wine 
by its ſoft Heat wonderfully diſpoſes the 


Heart of a Lady to mingle Flames with her 


Lover. | | 

The laſt Service was Perfumes. A Gold- 
en Hearth on which was burnt the beſt 
Cinnamon the Ifle of Serendib could af- 
ford. Sweet Water was brought to waſh 
with, and the Singing and Dancing were 
renewed, tho? werroſe from Table. Theſe 
Diverſions laſted till Night. 

When being about to take Leave of the 
Lady, ſhe cried with a diſcontented Look, 
What, do you think of leaving me. then? 
After you had aſſured me that my Will 

D 2 is 
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is yours, I did not expect ſuch a Comple- 
ment. Vour Reception has been ſuch, 
that, I ſuppoſe, you do not deſire the Con- 
tinuation of it. Vou have an odd ſort of 
-Impatience for a Man who pretends to be 
in Love; you ate as much afraid of Night, 
as other Lovers wiſh for it. Ah Madam, 
cried I, how ill do you read the bottom 
of my Heart? What you unjuſtly accuſe 
me of not knowing the Price of, is the 
ſweeteſt Idea I have in my Mind. I am 
afraid only of abufing your Goodneſs, and 
inſtead of blaming me for offering to take 
Leave of you, you ought to pity me for 
the Violence I do my ſelf in being abſent 
from your Charms. One-need not pity 
you, replied ſhe, for a Violence which. you 
may ſpare. I cannot but ſuſpe& ſo great 
Diſcretion, and do not adviſe you to en- 
gdeavour to ſhew your Merit to me that 
way. Ah Madam, ſaid I, may I flatter my 
ſelf that you deſign to let me paſs the Night 
in your Palace? After what I have ſaid to 
you, anſwered ſhe, I ſhould have pardoned 
you had you believed it, and obſerve a Dul- 
neſs in your Behaviour which does not at 
all agree with the Vivacity of your Senti- 


ments. 


The 
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The Hundred and ſeventy ſecond 
96 120 ig 5196 


T* ailed not to let the Lady know ſhe 

did me the moſt cruel Injury to charge 
me with Coldneſs. I faid all the paſſionate 
things I could think of to undeceive her. 
I owned to her, that among all the Plea- 
ſures her Goodneſs had entertained me 
with, Icould not help being uneaſie. Itold 
her how civilly I had been entertained by 
my Hoſt at Serendib, and repreſented to 
her that he muſt be in great Pain at my 
ſtaying ſo long, and would be much- more 


ſo if I ſtayed ont all Night. This ſatisfied - 
Canxade, ſo that ſhe acknowledged Thad rea- 


ſon to deliver my Hoſt from that Pain; 
but ſhe would not let me go my ſelf, 
though I ſwore” 1 would come dack im- 
mediately. She was afraid the wiſe Ha- 
bib would hinder me from following the 
Dictates of my Heart; ſhe would only let 
me write to him, and forbad me to tell 
him the leaft tittle of my Adventure; or 
the Place where I was. Her Diffidence 
was ſuch, that+ſhe would word the Letter 
ner ſelf; fo I only wrote that an Aft- 
D 3 fair 
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fair of Importance had obliged me to put 
off my Departure, and would deprive me 
of the ſight of him for ſome Days, pray- 
ing him to be under no Concern on my 
Account. | 

She cauſed this Letter to be conveyed 
to Habib, and finding ſhe was not like to 
loſe me ſo ſuddenly, ſhe led me into all 
the Apartments of her Palace, and ſhew- 
ed me thoſe Splendors that were worthy a 
Prime Viſier. When it was time to take 
our Reſt, ſhe conducted me to the Apart- 
ment ſhe intended for me, which was 
not the meaneſt in her Palace; ſhe left 
me there, and was ſcarce gone before ſe- 
veral Slaves came and brought me every 
thing proper for a gallant Diſpabillè, ha- 
ving alſo Orders to ſerve me; when they 
had put me to Bed, I began to reflect 
more ſeriouſly on the Condition I was in. 
What will all this end in, ſaid I to my 
ſelf! What great and glorious Fortune 
preſents it ſelf to me? What Treaſures 
are there in this Palace! May I hope to 
poſſeſs fo fair a Lady? No, no, Aboulfaou- 
arts, all this is not for thee; do not flatter 
thy ſelf; they are Snares which Chance 
has put in thy Way, and thou wilt wich- 


out doubt ſoon ſee this tempting Scene 
vaniſh 
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vaniſh; like a Dream, and the Ideas of 
Greatneſs and Pleaſure with which thou 
art intoxicated, turn to thy Shame and 
Confuſion. 

This Thought gave me great Diſquier, 
but a Moment after 1 was relieved by a- 
nother, repreſenting that I was in the wrong 
to be alarmed; that Caxzade having no In- 
tereſt in deceiving me, I ought not to di- 
ſtruſt her Kindneſs; that the People who 
were about her looked too ſerious and too 
much in earneſt to be upon a Frolick, 
and that I had obſerved in her Eyes the 
Tokens of a real Paſſion. Thus was I di- 
vided between Hope and Fear, and was 
ſo agitated by both that I could not reſt all 
Night. 

When Day broke 1 was (till refleQing 
on the Thing, that had employed my 
Thoughts all the Night. The Sun break- 
ing in with his Light upon my Apart- 
ment, the rich Furniture dazled my Eyes, 
and I looked on this Palace as one of thoſe 
enchanted Caſtles adorned by Magick Art. 
I roſe, and immediately the Slaves who 
had put me to Bed, hearing me up, enter- 
ed with gorgeous Apparel. I took a Robe 
of green Silk embroidered with Gold, the 
Work of which pleaſed me the more 
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for the good Goũt of the Deſign. I 
was ſcarce dreſſed, when Canzade under- 
ſtanding I was ſtirring, came to ask how 
I :reſted ; her Impatience to ſee me not 
ſuffering her to ſtay till I came to wait 
upon her in her Apartment. I anſwered, 
that I had ſpent the Night in ſuch a man- 
ner as to deſerve that ſhe ſhould haſten 
the Moment of my Happineſs. She re- 
plied ſmiling, ſhe would be fully ſatisfied 
of my Sincerity before ſhe would take a 
Step on which the Quiet of her Life ſo 
much i | 


The Hundred 1 [vent 4 
Day. 


E ght Days dayed I in Cavzade's Palace, 
treated with as much Deference as if 
Lhad been a King. The Lady's Carriage 
towards me was in every thing charming, 
ſne refuſed me no Sign of Complacency 
and Tenderneſs that I could require of 
her, that ſingular Favour only excepted, in 
which conſiſts the en ae of 
Lovers... 1281 31} 112419 
As we were one Day walking in the 
Gardens of the Palace, Aboulfaouaris, ſays 
, 1 ſhe, 
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ihe, I flatter my ſelf that you love me, and 
in Confidence of it am determined to ful- 
fil your Deſires. Be thankful to Love that 
takes the Thorn out of the Roſes you are 
about to gather. Know then what I am 
going to do for you. With the free Diſ- 
poſal of all my Treaſures I give you my 
Perſon alſo; which you ought not to va- 
lue leſs, if you are really in Love. Will 
you after all this refuſe to do ſomething 
for me too? Ah Madam, interrupted I with 
all the Marks of a true Acknowledgment, 
the very Doubt of it does me the molt vio- 
lent Injury. Say what it is you require ; 
Were it my Life, I ſhould be proud to ſa- 
crifice it to the leaſt of your Wiſhes. What 
demand of you, replied ſhe, will be a 
new Favour to you, if you love me as 
much as I am willing to believe you do. 
Explain your ſelf, Madam, cried I, you 
keep me too long in Suſpence. My Peace 
and my Honour, ſays ſhe, are concerned. 
Promiſe me, ſwear to me an eternal Con- 
ſtancy; and to ſpare me the Sorrow I 
ſhould have at parting with you, give me 
your Hand with your Heart, and let us be 
bound to one another by the ſacred Tyeof 


Marriage, 
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If Irejoiced at the beginning of Canxades 
Diſcourſe, her laſt Words had a quite con- 
trary Effect. I expected fomething far dif- 
ferent from what ſhe propos'd to me. She 
was of the Sect of the Gnebres, and I a 
Mahometan, I imagined the intended a 
private Intriegue onfy, and that her Religi- 
on would binder her from having any other 
Thoughts, Thus was J put into a very 
great Aſtoniſhment, when ſhe difcovered 
her Intention to me. I was ſtrangely diſ- 
ordered, my Colour went and came, I held 
down my Eyes, and inſtead of the Joy 
that appeared in my Looks a Moment be- 
fore, they were full now of Embaraff 
ment and Confuſion: 

The Lady, who obſerved every Look, 
ſaw eaſily what Emotion I was in, and 
gueſſed the Cauſe of my Diſorder. I did 
not think, ſays ſhe with a haughty and 
ſcornful Air, that fuck a Propoſition ſhould 
have been ſo diſagteeable to you. I ra- 
ther expected a thouſand Ecſtaſies of Joy, 
than ſuch a ſhocking Conſternation. What 
do you mean, do you take it to be a Dif- 

honour to have me for your Wife? Ma- 
dam, replied I,I know very well the Value 
I ought to ſet on the L Rank to which 
your 


. ' 
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your Goodneſs would raiſe me, but Hea- 
ven has put an inſurmountable Obſtacle in 
my way; and the Trouble and Confuſion 
which you ſee in my Face, are occaſioned 
by my deploring in ſecret my Misfortune, 
which does not permit me to accept an 
Offer which would otberwiſe be both my 
Glory and Felicity. I thought, anſwered 
ſhe,” that my Quality alone and my Plea- 
ſure might have oppoſed all Obſtacles to 
your Happineſs, and ſince I would leſſen 
my ſelf ſo much as to take you for my 
Hasband, I did not think there could be 
any Difficulties in the way; but tell me, 
continued ſhe, what this Obſtacle is that 
is ſo inſurmountable? My Religion, re- 
plied I: I dare not break the Law which 
forbids us to marry a Woman who is not 
of the Faith of Mabomet. I am as ſcru- 
pulous as you can be, ſays Canzade, in 
Matters of Religion. I would not for an 
Empire marry a Mabometan. I demand of 
you to renounce the falſe Doctrine of your 
Prophet, and embrace the Sect of the Gze- 
bres before our Marriage. I expect that 
you adore the Fire and the Sun: In ſhort, 
that you abjure your own Religion and 
profeſs mine. I own I look upon it as A 


meritorious Action to gain over a Proſe- 
lyte 
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1yte to the Sun, in the Man who is moſt 
dear to me, and to whom I give up all 
my Treaſures: But you deſpiſe that Ad- 
vantage and the high Fortune of having 


my Hand, which renders you the molt un- 


grateful of all Mankind. 


The Hundred and ſeventy fourth 
199 2:33 odor Day. 


THESE laſt Words, and her manner 

of ſpeak ing thein, encreaſed my Con- 
fuſion, and gave the Lady new Provoca- 
tion; ſne wept ſo bitterly, that it pierced 
my Heart more than the Reproaches ſhe 
upbraided me with. How much is ſuch 
a Sight to be dreaded by a Lover who 
would preſerve his Virtue? My Grief and 
hers almoſt deprived me of the Uſe of my 
Reaſon. I had much ado to avoid aban- 
doning my ſelf to her Will, and had doubt- 
leſs ſacrificed all to her Tears, had I not 
been ſecretly inſpired by the Prophet who 


' ſent me his Succour in time of Need. 2 


I ſtood firm in my Duty. 

Canzade was amazed to find me fo 20 
ftive i in Point of Religion, which I would 
not renounce for her and her Riches. She 
__ had heard ſome Story of a Maſſulr 


man 
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man leſs ſcrupulous than my ſelf. My 
Obſtinacy gtieved her; nevertheleſs having 
ſome Hopes that in the End I might be 
wrought upon, ſhe would not take my 
Refyſal for a final Anſwer. The Injuſtice 
and Stubborneſs of your Behaviour, ſays 
ſhe, might make me loſe all Patience; I'm a- 
ſhamed that I am ſo weak as to bear you 
in my fight ſtill. But I will hope the beſt, 
and that you will change your Opinion; 
I allow you eight Days co determine in; I 
will not have you complain of me that I 
did not give you Time to conſider of the 
Matter ; but if you do not then reſolve to 
do what I require of you, if you perſe- 
vere in rendering your ſelf unworthy of 
my Favour, expect every thing that the 
juſt Reſentment of an injured Woman can 
think of, to revenge her ſelf and puniſh 
you. '8 ©: n | 1012957 

Saying this, ſne left me with a Look 
which ſhewed ſhe intended to come to the 
laſt Extremities, if I did not reſolve to 
marry her. It is not to be conceived what 
a diſmal Condition I was in, nothing 
could be equal to my Diſtraction; I ſaw 
no way to Happineſs but by abjuring Mabi- 
metiſm. Ah charming Canxade, cried I 
to my ſelf, can I come to ſuch a Reſolu- 


tion 
U I 
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tion, and am I no more permitted to a- 
fpire to the Poſſeſſion. of you? though | 
am forbidden to hope, I can never ceaſe 
to Love; though I am at never ſo much 
diſtance from you, you will always be 
Miſtreſs of my Heart. In ſach kind of 
Reflections as theſe, Iſpent the eight Days 
which were allowed me to conſider of it. 
4 It was a hard Matter to give up the Hopes 
of the Happineſs I had in View, but I had 
the Courage to perſiſt in my Reſolution. 
Canzade perceiving at the end of the al- 
lotted Time in which I was to reſolve 
what to do, that I was in no Diſpoſition 
to do as ſhe would have had me, allowed 
me eight Days more; and to contribute as 
much as in her lay to the Victory ſhe was 
diſputing, fhe did not fail to ſet out all her 
moſt powerful Charms. At laſt finding 
the Time ran away, and ſhe gained no 
Ground, ſhe ſent for me to come to her. 
was conducted to the moſt ſtately Apart- 
ment. in her Palace; ſhe received me fit- 
ting on a Throne raifed a few Steps only; 
her Women ſurrounding her: She looked 
more like a ſevere Judge than a tender 
Lover. I could not help trembling: as 1 
approached the Throne, for by all- this 


Formality I gueſſed I was then io have m: 
* Sen- 
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Sentence, if I did not what ſhe required of 
me. Though I had time enough to pre- Wo 
pare an Anſwer, yet I was in ſo much 1 
Trouble that I had hardly my Senſes about 
me. She diſmiſſed all her Attendants that 
were not in the Secret, and looking a lit 
tle more kindly upon me, Well Abona ſa- A 
ouaris, ſays ſhe; are you at laſt become 
mote reaſonable? Have your Reflections | 
inſpired your hard Heart with Sentiments 
more worthy of me? She pronounced 
theſe Words ſo movingly, that it ſtruck 
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me to the very Soul, and in the heighth of n 
my Grief for the Loſs of ſo many Charms, 4 
| fell into a Fit and ſwooned away at the 10 
Foot of the Throne. i | 
| 7 
The Hundred aud ſeventy. fifth int 
Dc. mw i 
9 could not behold me in that 1 | 
Condition without Compaſſion; She 
deſcended from her Throne, aud was very 4 ] 
officious about me; I perceived what ſhe did 7 
to aſſiſt me. When Irecover'd the uſe of my "78 
Senſes, I fixed my Eyes uponhers, and ſaw +1 
ſhe was a little melred; Ceaſe; Madam, ſaid i 


I witha feeble Voice, ceaſe toconcern-your 
| ſelf 
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felf for a Wretch who is not worthy of 
your Care. *Tis true, interrupted the with 
ſome Emotion, Ihave Reaſon to complain; 
but tis in your Power to deſerve your Par- 
don by a ſincere Return, wherein Iam ſo 
weak as ſtill tomake my Happineſs toconſiſt. 
Forget the Injuſtice you have done me, and 
accept of the Poſſeſſion of my Perſon, as 
a Bleſſing you can never enough cheriſh. 
Alas Madam, cried I with a Voice 
which expreſt both my Grief and Deſpair, 
How can [ be the better for your Favours, 
fince you propoſe them on ſuch cruel 
Conditions? When the Poſſeſſion of me is 
in Queſtion, replied ſhe, ought you to have 
any Conſiderations that can outweigh that 
ſingle one of ſo fair a Fortune? You would 
haye me believe then there is ſomething 
dearer to you than Iam. You are dearer 
to me, ſaid I, than all Things; but ſhould 
I be worthy of you, was I ſo weak and fo 
baſe as to ſoil my Honour by renouncing a 
Faith ---- Peace, Traitor, replied ſhe inter- 
rupting me with the utmoſt Fury : Do not: 
bring your falſe Reaſons againſta Demand 
which is not grievous to you on any Ac- 
count, but that yon never loved me, I ſee 
thou art indeed unworthy of my Kindneſs, 


and I ſhould be aſhamed to preſs ſuch an 
un- 
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ungrateful Wretch as thou art any further. 


I'll no longer live in Suſpence, but aban- 
don thee to thy Ingratitude. At theſe. 
Words, which made me tremble, ſne was 


ſilent for about a Minute, and then with a 
Look as furious as ever, ſhe cry'd, Aboul- 


faouaris, never ſee me more: Wait for my 


Orders: You ſhall ſoon know what is to 
be your Deſtiny, Saying this ſhe went out 
of the Apartment; her Mind in as much 
Diſorder as mine was; and both variouſly 
agitated. 

I began then to be apprehenfive of what 
I ought to expect from the preſent Poſture 
of Affaits; and if like a fond Lover I 
pleaſed my ſelf ſometimes with thinking I 


ſhould die by the Hands of the Object I 
loxed; at others, the Loye a Man na- 


turally has for Life made me think of 


Means to ſave my ſelf. But how was it 
to be done? I was ſtrialy guarded, and all 


the Lady's Orders punQually executed, fo 


that let me do or think what I would, I 


could not give my Hoſt notice of the 
Place and Peril I was in. 


I expected every Day to have my gen- 


tence pronounced, but it was three Weeks 


before I heard a Word of any thing. The 


. Uncer- 
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Uncertainty I lived in had fomething in it 
more terrible to me than the Declaration 


of my Fate could be, and T wiſhed to ſee 


an End of it, happen what would. 

At laſt the Moment when I was to know 
my Doom arrived; I had juſt dreſſed my 
ſelf one Morning, after having hada worſe 
Night of Agitation than I had yet had, 
when five or fix of Can ade's Slaves enter- 
ed my Chamber. They conducted a Band 
of Men in a Dreſs not like what is worn 
at Serendib. He who appeared to be the 
Chief of the Strangers, looked on me 
ſome time very attentively, without ſaying 
a Word. Then gravely breaking Silence 
he bid me follow him. He ſaid it in ſuch 
a manner as gave me to underſtand he 
was to be obeyed. * 


The Hundred and ſeventy ſixth 
Day. 


WE traverſt the Palace from one End 
to the other: When we were near 
the Gate and juſt going out, I demanded 
of one of my Leaders whither they were 
catrying me? You will know in time, ſays 
he; we are now expreſly forbidden to tell 

you. 
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you. I followed theſe Men, who conduQ- 
ed me to the Port, where I embarked with 
them. We nn weighed Anchor and 
ſet Sail. 

When we were out at Sea, the Maſter of 
the Ship told me he belonged to Gol- 
conda, that Canzade had given me to him 
for a Slave, and had charged him above all 
Things never to let me return to Baſrs. 
He ſaid no more to me, nor asked me any 
Queſtions concerning that Lady: Which 
made me think that ſhe being willing to 
conceal her Weakneſs for me, and the 
Affront of my refuſing her, had engaged 
him not to inquire into the Occaſion of 
her ridding her ſelf of me: a 

Such was Canzad:'s Revenge, which I 
did not look on as too cruel, conſidering 
what a Crime ] had been guilty of: I ex- 
pecting ſomething much more ſevere than 
the Puniſhment ſhe condemned me to. Not 
but that when J reflected that I ſhould ne- 
ver ſee my Father and my Country more, 
I was as ſenſible as any one could be of 
the Miſery of my Slavery. I grieved very 
much for ſeveral Days; However making 
a Virtue of Neceflity, 1 applyed my ſelf 
to ſerve: my Patron with great Fidelity. 
He was a very good Man, and did not 

want 
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want Underſtanding. I was not ſatisfied 
with doing only what he bid me, I endea- 
voured to prevent his Deſires, and percei- 
ved every Moment that I grew more and 
more into his Favour. | 
Having ſailed almoſt round the Iſle of 
Serendib, we entered the Gulph of Bexgal, 
the oreateſt Gulph in Aſia, at the lower 
End of which are the Kingdoms of Ben- 
1 gal and Golconda. Juſt as we entered it, 
1 | there roſe a violent Storm of Wind, the 
3 like of which had never been ſeen in thoſe 
1 | Seas. Wewanted aSouth Wind, and this 
wa was a North-Weſt, quite contrary to our 
if | Courſe for Golconda. We lowered our 
04 Sails, and the Seamen did all they could 
to ſave the Ship, which they were at laſt 
forced to let drive at the Mercy of the 
Wind and Waves. The Storm laſted 
fifteen Days, and blew ſo furiouſly that 
we were in that time driven fix hundred 
Leagues out of our Way. We left the 
long Ifles of Sumatra and Java to our 
Lar-board, and the Ship drove to the 
Streight of the Molucca's, South of the 
Phillipines, into Seas unknown to our 


Mariners. The Wind changed at laſi, and 
turned to an eaſterly Wind, It blew pre:- 
* gently, and great was the Joy of the 

| Ship's 
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Ship's Company. But their Joy did not 
laſt long; twas diſturbed by an Adventure 
which you will hardly believe, it being ſo 
very extraordinary. We were beginning 
merrily to reſume our Courſe, and were 
got to the Eaſt Point of the Iſland of Java, 
when not far off we ſpied a Man quite na- 
ked, ſtruggling with the Waves and in dan- 
ger of being ſwallowed up. He held faſt 
by a Plank that kept him up, and made 
a Signal to us to come to his Aſſiſtance. 
We ſent our Boat to him out of Compaſſi- 
on, and found by Experience that if Pity 
is a laudable Paſſion, ic muſt be owned 
that it is alſo ſometimes very dangerous, 
TheSeamen took up the Man and brought 
him aboard. He looked to be about forty 
Years old, was of a monſtrous Shape, had 
a great Head, and ſhort, thick, briſtly Hair. 
His Mouth was exceſſively wide. His 
Teeth long and ſharp. His Arms neryous. 
His Hands large, with a long crooked Nail 
on each Finger. His Eyes, which are not 
to be forgotten, were like thoſe of a Tiger. 
His Noſe was flat, and his Noſtrils wide. 
We did not at all like his Phiſiognomy, and 
his Mien was ſuch that it ſoon changed 
our Pity into Terror. 


The 
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Thi Hundred and ſeventy ſeventh 
Day. 


1 this Man, ſuch as I have de- 

feribed him, appeared before De- 
baoufeh our Maſter, he thus addreſſed him; 
My Lord, I owe my Life to you: I was 
at the Point of Deſtruction when you 
came to my Aﬀiſtance. Indeed, replied 
Dehaonſch, it would not have deen long 
before you moſt have gone to the Bottom, 
had you not had the good Fortune to 
have met with us. I am not afraid of 


the Sea, replied the Man ſmiling; I could 


have lived whole Years in the Water with. 
out any Inconvenience; what tormented 
me much more is Hunger, which has 
devoured me thefe twelve Hours, for fo 
long it is ſince I eat any thing; and that is a 
very long while for a Man who has ſo 
good Stomach as I have. Therefore pray 
let me have ſomething as ſoon as poffible 
to repair my Spirits almoſt ſpent with 
ſuch a Faſt as I have been forced to keep. 
You need not look for Niceties: I am 
not ſqueamiſh, I can eat any thing. 


We 


— 
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We looked upon one another, very much 


ſarprized at his Diſcourſe, and doubted 


not but the Peril he had been in had 
cracked his Brain. Our Maſter was of 
the lame Mind; and imagining he might 
indeed want ſomething to eat, he ordered 
Meat enough for {ix hungry Stomachs to 
be ſet before him; . and Cloaths to be 
brought him for his Covering. As for 
the Cloaths, ſays the Stranger, I ſhall not 
meddle with them; I always go naked. 
But, replied Dehaazſeh, Decency will not 
permit that you ſhould ſtay with us in that 
Condition. The Man took him up ſhort, 
Oh, ſays he, you will have time enough 
to accuſtom your ſelf to it. 

This brutal Anſwer confirmed us in the 
Opinion that he had loſt his Senſes. Being 
ſharp ſet, he was very impatient that he 
was not ſerved: to his Mind. He ſtamped 
with his Foot upon the Deck, ground his 
Teeth, and rolled his Eyes ſo ghaſtly, that 
he looked both furious and menacing. At 
laſt what he wanted appeared. He fell 


upon it with a Greedineſs that ſurprized 
| us, and though there was certainly ſuffici- 

ent for any other {ix Men, he diſpatched it 
in a Moment. 


When 


| 
] 
| 
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When he had cleared the Table, which 
had been ſpread for him, he with an Air 
of Authority bad us bring him out ſome 
more Victuals, Dehaonſch being reſolved 
to try how much this devouring Monſter 
could really ſwallow, ordered he ſhould 
be obeyed. The Table was ſpread as be- 
fore, and as much Victuals again ſet be- 
fore him: But this ſecond Service laſted 
him no longer than the firft; it was gone 
in a Moment. We thought however he 
would ſtop there; but we were miſtaken ; 
he demanded more Meat till. Upon 
which one of the Slaves aboard the Ship 
going up to this Brute, was about to cha- 
ſtiſe him for his Inſolence; which the o- 
ther obſerving prevented him, laying his two 
Paws upon his Shoulders, fixing his Nails 
on his Fleſh, and tearing him to Pieces. 
In an Inſtant there were fifty Sabres drawn 
to revenge this dreadfal Murder. Every 
one preſſed forward to ſtrike him, and 
chaſtiſe his Inſolence ; but they ſoon found 
to their Terror, and the Skin of their E- 
nemy was as impenetrable as Adamant. 
Their Sabres broke, and their Edges turn- 
ed without ſo much as razing the Skin; 
though he received no hurt by their Blows, 
they did not ſtrike him with Impunity : He 

84 took 


— 
PI Oo 


Perfiat TALES. 8 


dook one of the moſt, forward of his Aſſail- 
ants, and with amazing e tore him 
to bits before our Eyes. 

When we found our Sabres were uſe- 
leſs, and that we could not wound him, 
we threw our ſelves upon him to endea- 


vour to fling him into the Sea: But we 


cou'd not. ſtir him. Beſides his huge 
Limbs and prodigious Nerves, he ſtruck 
his crooked Nails.in the Timber of the 


Deck, and ſtood as immoveable as a Rock 


in the midſt of the Waves. He was f 
far from being afraid of us, that itz ſald 
with a fallen Smile, Yon have taken the 
wrong Courſe, Friends; you will faremuch 
better by obeying them. I have tam'd more 
indocile Creatures than you. I declare, if 
you continue to oppoſe my Will, I will 
ſerve you all as your two Companions 
have been ſerved, 


The Hundred and ſeventy eighth 
Day. 


THESE Words made our Blood freeze 
in our very Veins. We a third time 


| {et a large quantity of Proviſions before 


him. He fell aboard it, and one would 
Vor. III. E W 
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have thought by his eating, that his Sto- 
mach rather encreaſed than diminiſhed. 
When he ſaw we were determined to ſub- 
mit, he grew good-humoured. He faid 
he was ſorry we had forced him to do 
what he did, and kindly aſſured us, he lo- 
ved us on account of the Service we had 
done him in taking him out of the Sea, 
Where he ſhould have been ſtarved, if he 
had ſtayed there a ſew Hours longer with- 
out Succour; that he wiſhed for our ſakes 
Þe could meet with ſome other Veſſel 
Haden with good Proviſſ ions, becauſe he 
would throw himſelf aboard it, and leave 
us in quiet. He talked thus while he was 
eating; he laughed and bantered like other 
Men; and we ſhould have thought him 
diverting .enough, had we been in a Diſ- 
pofition to reliſh his Pleaſantry. At the 
fourth Service he gave over, and was two 
Hours without eating any thing at all. 
During this Exceſs of Sobriety, he was ve- 
ty familiar in his Diſeourſe; he asked us 
one after another what Country we were 
of; what were our Cuſtoms, and what 
had been our Adventures. We were in 
hopes that the Fumes of the Victuals he 
had eaten would have gotup into his Head, 


and made him drowſie; we impatient!y 
expected 
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expected that Sleep would ſeize on him, 
and were reſolved to take him napping 
and fling him into the Sea before- he had 
time to look about him. This Hope of 
ours was Our only Reſource; for though 
wehad great Store of Proviſions aboard, yet 


after his rate of eating he 'would have de- 


voured them all in a very little while, Bur 
alas, in vain did we flatter our ſelves with 
theſe falſe Hopes. The cruel Wretch 
gueſſing our Deſign, told us he never ſlept; 
that the great quantity of Victuals he eat 
repaired the weariſomneſs of Nature, and 
ſupplied the want of Sleep. 

To our Grief we found what he ſaid 
was true; we told him long and tedious 
Stories on purpoſe to lull him aſleep, but 
the Monſter never ſhut his Eyes. We 
then deplored our Migsfortu'-:, and our 
Maſter deſpaired of ever ſeeing Golconde 
again: When on a ſudden a Cloud ga- 
thered over our Heads. Wethought at fir 
it was a Storm which was gathering, and 
we rejoiced at it; forthere was more hope 
of our Safety in a Tempeſt, than in the 
State we were in. Our Ship might be dri- 
ven aſhore on ſome Ifland, we might fave 
our ſelves by {wimming, and by this means 
be delivered from this Monſter, who 
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doubtleſs intended to devour us when he 
had eat up all our Proviſions. We wiſhed 
therefore that a violent Storm would 0- 
vertake us, and what perhaps never hap- 
pened before, we prayed to Heaven to be 
drowned. However, we were deceived; 
What we took for a Cloud was the greateſt 
Rokh that was everſeen in thoſe Seas. The 
monſtrous Bird darted himſelf on our E- 
nemy, who was in the middle of the Ship's 
Company, and miſtruſting nothing, had no 
time to guard himſelf againſt ſnch an At- 
tacks The Roth ſeized him with his Claws, 
and flew up into the Air with his Prey, 
before we were aware of it. 

We then were Witneſſes of a very ex- 
traordinary Combat. The Man recollect- 
ing himſelf, and finding he was hoiſted up 
in the Air Letween the Tallons of a wing- 
ed Monſter, whoſe Strength he made Try- 
al of, reſolved to defend himſelf. He 
ſtruck his crooked Nails into the Body of 
the Rob, and ſetting his Teeth to his Sto- 
mach, began to devour him, Fleſh, Fea- 
thers and all: The Bird made the Air re- 
ſound with his Cries, ſo piercing was his 
Pain; and to be revenged tore out his E- 
nemy's two Eyes with his Claws. The 
Man, blind as he was, did not give over. 
2 He 
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He eat the Heart of the Rokb; who re- 
collecting all his Force, at the laſt Gaſp 
{truck his Beak ſo forcibly into his Ene- 
my's Head, they both fell dead into the 
Sea, not many Paces from our Ship's 
Side. 


The Hundred and ſeventy ninth 
Day. 
T 


HUS was it written on the Table of 

Predeſlination, that we ſhould be deli- 
vered from this dangerous Man. General 
was the Joy of all the Ship's Company, 
when they ſaw themſelves rid of ſuch a 
Monſter ; we could not enough admite our 
good Fortune, and were ſorry. for the 
Death of the Rath, to whom we were ia- 
debted for it. 

We talked of little elſe but this Adyen- 
ture all the reſt of the Voyage. We could 
not imagine how it was poflible that there 
ſhould be ſuch a Species of Men in the 
World. The Wind continued (till favour- 
able, and after ſeveral Days ſailing we hap- 
pily ſpied Land. Atthefirſt Notice from 
the Man, who was on the Top-maſt, we 
took the Heights and made our Obſerva- 
tions, by which we found we were at the 
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weſtern Point of the Iſle of Java; which 
together with the eaſtern Point of the Iſle 
of Serendib, forms the Entrance of the 
Streight of the Sound pretty near the City 
of Bantam. Overjoyed at this Diſcovery, 
we hoiſted all our Sails, and, to compleat 
our Happineſs, the Wind which was Ea- 
ſterly veered to the South, and conſequent- 
ly was fair for us to enter the Streight; 
which we did, and took the Advantage of 
It ſo well, that in a little time we arrived 
at Bantam. We furniſhed our ſelves there 
with a Supply of Proviſions, and our Ma- 
ſter having Afﬀairs at the famous City of 
Batavia, which is but fifteen or twenty 
Leagues off, ſet Sail again for that Port. l 
was very glad of it; it being a City of ſin- 
gular Beauty and Magnificency. Whate- 
ver there is curious in the Empire of Chixa, 
is ſeen there with Profuſion. As ſoon as 
Dehaouſch had finiſhed his Affairs, he pro- 
ceeded on his Voyage to Golconda, where 
we arrived a Month after we left the Iſles 
of the Sound. 

Our Maſter was received in the Capital 
of Golconda as a Man whom every one 
loved. It is not poſſible to expreſs the 
Joy of his Family at his Return. His 
Wife and Daughter could not give over 

embracing 
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embracing him; and he was ſo tranſported 
at the Sight of ſuch dear Objects, that he 
wept as he returned their Embraces, 

After a thouſand and a thouſand Ca- 
reſſes, he preſented- me to theſe Ladies 
as a Slave for whom he had a particular 
Value, and prayed them favourably to ac- 
cept of my Services. In a little while I 
got their good Graces : Nothing was well 
done but what I did. The other Slaves 
were ſo far from being jealous of me, that 
they ſeemed to be wonderfully pleaſed with 
the good Uſage | met with. Indeed I did 
them all the good Offices I could, and 
often procured Rewards for them which 
they did not deſerve. In fine, Dahaonſch's 
Kindneſs for me encreaſed ſo much, that 
he one Day ſaid to me, Aboulfaoxaris, 
(for | had not concealed from him either 
my Name or my Country) you cannot but 
have obſerved that I have made a Diſtinction 
between you and my other Slaves. From 
the firſt Moment I ſaw you, I took a 
liking to you; and have ſpared for no- 
thing to make your Slavery eaſie to you. 
My Intention is not to ſtop here: I am diſ- 
poſed to give you (till greater Marks of 
my Affection. You have ſeen my Daugh- 
ter. Perhaps there is not a handſomer Wo- 
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man in Golconda. I reſolve that you ſhall 
marry her. I have ſifted her already on 
the Matter, and find ſhe has no Diſlike to 
you. 

I was ſtun'd with this Propoſal; and it 
was eaſie for him who made it, to ſee I did 
not approve of it. How is this, ſays he, 
is the Advantage of being my Heir, and 
enjoying Facrinniſa, ſo inconſiderable that 
it cannot tempt a Slave? My Lord, repli- 
ed I, the Honour of being your Son-in- 
Law, would be a Temptation indeed, if 
you believed in Mahomet; but you are a 
Gentile. Oh, oh, is that all the Obſtacle, 
ſays he? we ſhall ſoon be agreed; for 1 
am reſolved to turn Mabometan, and my 
Daughter is in the ſame Reſolution, not- 
withſtanding the Prejudices with which the 
Gentile Prieſts have filled my Mind: Fam 
weary of worſhipping Oxen and Calves. 
I have too much Senſe not to know it is 
a deplorable Piece of Superſtition, and am 
perſwaded there is a Supream Being who 
is above all other Gods. So my Son, ac- 
cept of my Propoſal without Scruple or 
Delay. 


The 
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The Hundred and eightieth 
Day. 


Hough Facrinniſa was very amiable, 

and the Match for my Advantage, tho” 
I had nothing to ſay againſt the Daughter 
of Dehaonſch on account of Religion, yet 
had no mind to marry her, which could 
ariſe from nothing but the Remembrance 
of Canzade. However, I had Reſolution 
enough not to let my Patron take Notice 
of my Averſion; who thought I conſent- 
ed, becauſe I did not refuſe; and carried 
the News to his Wife and Daughter. 

F had ſoon after a Conference with Fa- 
crinniſa; ſhe appeared ſo gay, and ſo con- 
tented, that I could not help thinking ſhe 
had no Diſlike to my Perſon. You will 
ſee preſently whether I took her right or 
no. Aboulfaouaris, ſays ſhe, I am glad 
my Father has made choice of you for my 
Husband ; for I doubt not you are fo ge- 
nerous as to promote my Happineſs even 
at the Expence of your own. You are not 
miſtaken, fair Lady, ſaid I, there's nothing 
Which I will not do for the charming Fa- 
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Erianiſa. Hear me then, ſays ſhe, and III 
tell you the Service I expect of you. I'm 
in Love with a Merchant's Son of Golcon- 
da, and paſſionately beloved by him. He 
has ſeveral times demanded me of my Fa- 
ther in Marriage; who has always denied 
him on account of an ancient Enmity be- 
tween our two Familics. Do you only 
marry me, and the next Day repudiate me 
as if you did it in Anger; then make as if 
you would take me again, and make Choice 
of my Lover for your Halla. 1 underſtand 
you, replied I; you would have me marry 
only to deliver you to the Man you love. 
Well, Madam, I conſent; you ſhall be 
fatisfied. As difficult as: it is to yield up 
the Poſſeſſion of ſo lovely an Object, | 
find I am capable of ſo great a Service, 
But whatdo you think my Lord Dehasxth 
will ſay? You are not ignorant of the Ob- 
ligations I have to him. He will not fail 
to reproach me with Ingratitude, and 
what Anſwer can I make to his Re- 
proaches? Don't trouble your ſelf about 
that, ſays ſne, do you only do what 1 tell 
you, and I'll promiſe my Father ſhall be 
ſatisfied. 5 
Depending upon this; Promiſe of hers, 

1 aſſured her I was ready to ſerve her in 
| her 


ter would love me by degrees. In fine, 
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her Amour, as ſhe deſired me. And ſhe 
failed not to preſs- her Father to haſten 
our Marriage, in hopes of being happy in 


her Lover. We were married a few Days 


after, ſhe having firſt abjured her Religion, 
and embraced Aſabometiſm. All I got by 
my Union with Facrinuiſa was the obli- 
ging that Lady to renounce Idolatry ſoon- 
er than otherwiſe ſhe would have done. 
As .amiable as .ſhe was, I ſacrificed the 
Rights of a Husband to the Honour of 
keeping my Word with her; which was 
to look upon her only as a Depoſite, 
which I was to reſtore, and to ſurrender 
pure and entire. I had her not long in 
Charge, but by her Order aſſigned her 
over to her Lover after the following 
Manner, I had not been married many 
Days, before I repudiated/her: Debaonſch, 
as I foreſaw, amazed at my Proceeding, 
came to my Houſe : (for we did not live 
together from the- firſt Day of our Mar- 
riage) he demanded why I repudiated Fa- 
orinniſa ? ] told him I perceived ſhe' had 
given her Heart to another Man, and that 
I repudiated her to prevent my poſſeſſing 
a Woman againſt her Will. He made a 
Jeſt of my Delicacy, and ſaid his Daugh- 


he 
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he exhorted me to take her again, and 1 
made as if I conſented. I'Il go into the 
Town, ſaid I, and ſeek for a Hulla. I 
carried him with me that-Night to the Ca- 
&dy's Nayb. To Morrow when this Hulla 
ſhall have repudiated Facrinniſa, I'll come 
and tell you, and we will renew our Nup- 
tials in a happier Hour. 


The Hundred 35 ag 2 


| Dbase went home a little better fa 

tisfied with me than he was when he 
underſtood I had tepudiated his Daughter. 
He left the Care of providing a Hula, 
and all the reſt. of the Ceremony, to me. 
So I went my ſelf and found out Facrin- 
uiſas Lover, Who was Married to her in 
Preſence of the:Cady's Lieutenant. They 
paſſed the Night together, and the next 
Day the Hula refuling to repudiate his 
Wife, I went to Debaouſch and told him 
of it, pretending to be vety ſorry that the 
Halla would not part with her, tho” he had 
promiſed ine to do whatever 1 deſired of 
him the Day before. 


£2068 ſee whothis Halla i is, replied De- 
haouſch, 
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haoxſch. If he is a poor Fellow, I have 
Credit and Money enough to get iny Daugh- 
ter from him. While he was talking thus, 
the Nayb came in, and ſaid, Signior De- 
haouſch, | am come to tell you the Hulla 
your Son-in-law choſe, is the Son of the 
Merchant Amer. So your Daughter is en- 
tirely loſt to her firſt Husband; for the 
fecond abſolutely refuſes to ſurrender her. 
I know very well Amer is not a Friend of 
yours; but I adviſe you to be reconciled 
to him on the ſcore of his Marriage, and 
to ſtifle the Hatred you have ſo long born 
him. 

The Nayb was not fatisfied with exhort- 
ing my Patron to make up the Breach with 
his Son-in-Law's Family; he offered him- 
ſelf to ſpeak to Siguior Amer, and to do 
what-he could to make Matters up friend- 
lily. Dehaonſch being a Man of Senſe, 
thought it was the beſt Method he could 
take, and agreed to it; and the Lieutenant 
finding Amer in the ſame Diſpoſition, a 
good Underſtanding was ſettled between 
the two Families. The pleaſanteſt thing of 
all was, that my Patron thinking I was fſa- 
crificed to-this Reconciliation, pitied me ; 
and, to make me amends, gave me a great 
Sum of Money, with Liberty to return to 
Baſra. By 
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By this Means did Facrinniſa get rid of a 
Husband ſhe did not love, and married the 
Man ſhe wanted. As ſoon as I ſaw all 
things ſettled, I left Coſconda in Company 
with ſome Merchants bound for Szraz. 
We embarked on a Ship which ſet Sail the 


ſame Day, and we had a very good Voyage. 
Had I found a Ship at Surat bound for 


Baſra, I ſhould have departed the very 


next Day; but there being none, I was ob- 


liged to ſtay at Surat. 


The Hundred and eighty ſecond 
Day. 


| ro City of Sarat is too pleaſant and 
too full of Curioſities for a Man to be 
ſoon tired there. I went often to the pub- 
lick Baths, which are very fine; and one 
is better ſerved there than any where elſe. 
1 very often walked out into the Country, 
and theSuburbs, where are moſt delicious 
Gardens: Some of which are very well 
kept, and open to all Strangers that deſire 
to ſee them. 

One Day as I wasdiverting my ſelf with 
walking in one of theſe Gardens, a Man 


8 well in Years came up to me at the 
End 
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End of an Alley, and ſaluted me very ci- 
villy. I as civilly returned his Salutation, 
and we entered into Diſcourſe together. 
As he appeared to me to be a frank, ſincere 
Perſon, I was encouraged to ſhew him 
the ſame Frankneſs. He ſaid he was a 
Gentile, that he had a Ship of his own in 
the Road of Surat, and uſed every Year to 
make a little Voyage with it. That I might 
not ſeem to have lefs Confidence in him 
than he had in me, I told him I was a Ma- 
hometan, and what Adventures I had met 
with. 

He ſeemed ſo ſenſible of my Misfortunes 
that it ſurpriſed me. He obſerved it. {1 
ſee, Son, ſays he, I have touched you, by 
appearing to be ſo much concerned for 
your Sufferings. But beſides that I am 
naturally tender-hearted, I mult tel} you, 
I have taken a Fancy to you, tho* you are 
of a different Religion. I am ſorry that you 
have undergone ſo much Trouble, and 
when you tell the Dangers you havepaſſed 
thro? ro your own Father, I am ſureit will 
not grieve him to hear them more than it 
grieves me. 

'Tis natural for us to love thoſe that 
love us. And he had Reaſon to be ſatiſ- 
tied with the obliging things I faid to him, 
in 
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in anſwer to thoſe he ſaid to me. He er- 
preſſed himſelf to be wonderfully pleaſed 
with me. I am glad, cries he, young 
Man, that I eame to theſe Gardens, ſince 
I have met you here. You cannot ima- 
gine how I am taken with your Converſa- 
tion. Every Moment my Affection for 
you encreaſes. Let's go to Town toge- , 
ther, and come lodge with me. I am old, | 


rich, and have no Children. I ſhall per- V 
baps pitch upon you for my Heir. At-theſe y 
Words. he held out his Arm, and embraced M 
me as tenderly as if I had been his Son. 5 

*T was my Duty to thank him for the * 


good News he told me. And as many 0 

Aſſurances of Friendſhip as he gave me on 
his Part, ſo many Proteſtations of Grati- 
tudeihe had on mine. In fine, the Reſult 
of our Converſation was, that we went out 
of the Garden, and returned to the City 
together. He conducted me to his Houſe, 
which, was not one of the worſt in Surat. 

After his Porter had let us in, inſtead of 
a Court» Yard,” we came to two Pacterres 
of all ſorts of Flowers, ſeparated by a Pa- 
ved Walk, madeof a kind of Mortar hard- 


er and finer than Marble. This Walk led 
us to a fait Building, where there was not 


indeed much Gold to be ſeen ; but the Fur- 
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niture was very neat and handſome. Tho“ 
the Tapiſtry and Sopha's were of plain 
Stuff, it made the Apartments look fine 
enodgh. "Tis true the Stuff was extraordi- 
nary good, and the beſt that is made at 
Maſxlipatan and other Places on the Coaſt 
of Coromandel. 

The old Man made me bathe with him 
in a great Stone Baſin full of clean Water, 
wherein he commonly bathed himſelf, as 
well for Refreſhment as Devotion. When 
we came out of the Bath, his Slaves brought 
us fine Linnen to dry us. We then went 
into a Hall, where we fat down at a Ta- 
ble covered with all Sorts of Provifions, 
ſerved in China and varniſhed Japan Diſhes. 
The Muſcade of Malaca and the Cinna- 
mon of Serendib were predominant in all 
the Ragouts. After we had eaten as much 
as we would, we drank a delicious Sort 
of Palm Wine cal Tary, which making 
us a little merry, my old Hoſt ſaid to me, 
| am going to truſt you with a Secret, Which 
will be a Proof of my Tenderneſs for- you. 
In about fifteen Days ['ſhall Cail from the 
Port of Saoxala; for an Hand whither I 
go once a Year; you ſhall go with me. 
There is in that Iſland (which is uninhabi- 
ted, on Account of its being full of Ty- 


gers] 
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gers) above Two hundred Pits, wherein 
are found Pearls of extraordinary Bignels, 
No Body knows this but my ſelf. An old 
Captain of a Ship, whoſe Favourite Slave 
I was formerly, diſcovered theſe Treaſures 
to me, and told me how I ſhould come at 
the Pits, notwithſtanding the wild Beaſts 
that one would think were placed there 
on Purpoſe to defend them. Indeed, ſaid 
I, interrupting the old Man, the Captain 
of the Ship did very well to inform you of 
the Secret of approaching thoſe Pits with 
Safety; for methinks the Tygers ſhould 
fall upon all Strangers that come to that 
Iſland... It is eaſy, replied he, to make the 
fierceſt of thoſe T'ygers to fly from you; 
all we have to do is to land in the Iſland zt 
by Torch-light, thoſe wild Beaſts are frigh - 
ted at the Light of the Torches, and will 0 
run away from it as faſt as they can. 

We will go then, added he, and get a 
good Quantity of thoſe Pearls, which we 
will ſell here at our Return; and the Mo- 
ney I ſhall make of them, will, together 
with what I have already by me, makes 
good Eſtate, which alter wy Death ſhall 
all be yours, * 
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The Hundred and eighty third 
Day. 


O ſhew me that he ſaid nothing but 
what was true, he carried me into 
his Cloſet, and ſhewed me a Heap of Gold 
and Silver Roupies : They muſt amount to 
a prodigious Sum. Well, ſays he, is this 
worth your looking after? And do you 
find in yourſelf any Averfion to the Voy- 
age? No, replied I, but I beg of you to 
let me write to my Father, to give him an 
Account of my Arrival at Surat, and what 
detained me here. My Hoſt conſented to 
it, and took my Letter of me when | had 
written it, undertaking to have it conveyed 
to my Father. 
| depended on Hyzonm's Care, (fo my 
Hoſt was called) and the Day of our De- 
parture being come, we ſet Sail from the 
Port of Saouali, Three Weeks were we 
upon our Voyage, at the End of which we 
made a little deſolate Ifland, which my old 


Man told me was that we were bound 
for; we dropped Anchor, and ſtaid till 
Night before we landed. Hyzoxm ordered 
| all the Seamen to remain on Ship-board, 
a and 


ap —__— — = 4 —_— - 
K — = * 
— nr rn n——_— 


104 Perſian TaLts. 
and went himſelf up into the Iſle, accom- 
panied only with me. We had each of us 
in our Hands a lighted Torch, and others 
under our Arms to. light when we wanted, 
we alſo carried Bags with us for the Pearls. 
Thus did we proceed in Search of the 
Pits by the Light of our Torches. We 
had not. ſearched long before we came to 
one of the deepeſt. Go down into that 
Pit, Son, ſays he to me, I doubt not but 
there are fine Pearls there. I deſcend- 
ed it by a Rope which he had in his Hand. 
When I was at the Bottom, I felt the Shells 
under my Feet. The Pearl was in thoſe 
Shells, I fil'd a Bag full, and tied it tothe 
Rope. The old Man drew it up, untied 
the Bag, opened the Shells, and finding 
only Seed Pearl, he tied the Bag to the 
Rope again, and ſaid, the Pearls in this Pit 
are not fit to be carried away; cover them 
with Earth, which makes them grow big, 
and next Year we will come and fetch 
them. I did as Hyzeum bad me. He then 
drew me out of the Pit with the Rope. 
We went to another Pit deeper ſtill than 
the firſt; it was at the Foot of a high 
Mountain in the Middle of the Ile. The 
Shells here were full of Pearls of fingular 
Beauty. I filled ſeveral of the 01d Man's 
p | Bags 
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Bags with them; and when he had as ma- 
ny as he could carry away, He ſaid to me 
ſmiling, Adieu, young Man, I thank thee 
for the Service thou haſt done me. Ah! 
Good Father, replied I, take me out of 
the Pit. Thou art vety well where thou 
art, ſaid the Traytor, lye down and reſt 
thy ſelf on the Pearls. I every Year bring 
hither ſuch a young Muſſulman as thou 
art: All thou haſt to do, is to addreſs thy 
ſelf to thy Prophet; if he can work Mira- 
cles, as thou imagineſt he can, he will not 
abandon a Man ſo devoted to his Se&. Say- 
ing this, heleft me there crying out, weep- 
ing and lamenting. 

Ah! miſerable Aboulfaouarit, cried I, to 
what Evils has Heaven condemned thee ? 
What haſt thou done to merit this cruel 
Deſtiny thou undergoeſt ? But why ſhould 
I complain of a Misfortune I was my ſelf 

| the Occaſion of? Should not 1 have mi- 
{truſted that perfidious Idolater that has de- 
ceived me? Should not I have been ſuſ- 
picious of his exceſſive Kindneſs? and had 
Ithovght of it ever fo little, I ſhould not have 
truſted to it. Oh, vain Repentance ! what 
Good will it do me to reproach my ſelf 
with a Fault which I am about to pay for 
ſo ſeverely? and it was not in my Power 
| to 
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to avoid committing it? I was predeſtina- 
ted to fall into this Abyſs, and the ſame 
Power that threw me into it, may draw 
me out of it. 

This Reflection prevented my giving my 
ſelf up to Deſpair: I ſpent the Night in 
examining the Bottom of the Pit, which 
ſeemed to be of vaſt Extent. I felt that I ſtept 
over dead Mens Bones, and gueſſed by that, 
that others had miſerably periſhed in that 
Priſon before me. This Thought did not 
however diſcourage me, and ſupported by 
our great Prophet, who without Doubt 
inſpired me, I advanced pretty boldly to an 
Opening, where I heard a frightful Noiſe. 
I ſtopped to hearken to it, and having 
ſome time lent an attentive Ear to it, | 
thought I had diſcovered the Cauſe of it, nor 
was I miſtaken in my ConjeQture. It was the 
Fall of ſeveral Waters from the Sea, which 
Waters breaking into the Mountain by ſe- 
veral Clifts, met in this Place: And con- 
cluding by that, there muſt be ſome large 
Iſſue for them to fall into the Sea again, 
and that by ſuch Iſſue I might paſs with 
them, | threw my felf into the Opening. 
The Waters almoſt ſuffocated me, they took 
from me the Uſe of my Senſes, and car- 

rying 
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rying me along with them, I was left on 
the Shore near a Crevice of the Moun- 
tain. 


The Hundred and eighty fourth 
Day. 


HEN I had recovered my Senſes, 
and ſaw through what Place the Wa- 
ters had brought me to Light, I fell upon 
my Knees on the Coaſt, to thank Heaven 
for my Deliverance, and made theſe Eja- 
culations to Mahomet: O Prophet of the 
Faithful, Favourite of the moſt High, I 
have more Need than ever of thy Help. 
What Good will it do me that I am taken 
out of the Abyſs in which I was left, if I 
| become the Prey of wild Beaſts, or if Idie 
of Hunger. 
After theſe Ejaculations I felt my ſelf 
full of Confidence. I roſe and went round 
the Iſle, without ſtirring from the Sea 
| Coaſt. I could not ſee Hyzoxm's Ship. 
| The. Traytor preſently ſet Sail to return 
Home. I was in continual Fear of the 
Tygers tearing me in Pieces. However I 
did not ſee one of them; and, to compleat 


| my Happineſs, I ſpied a great Ship paſſing 
near 
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neat the Iſle. I unfolded the Stuff of my Tur. 
ban to make a Signal for them ti come to 
me. Some Perſons that were upon Deck 
obſerved it. The Boat was ordered 10 
fetch me; and accordingly the Men in it 
took me along with ban, and carried me 
aboard. 

Judge you what Joy. 1 was in, when 1 
found the Captain to be an intimate Friend 
of my Father's, and that the Ship's Com- 
pany were Men of Baſra. I told them 
by what Accident I came to that Iſland; 
to which they liſtened with great Attenti- 
on. Every one curſed the old Man who | 
had played me ſuch a cruel Trick. I let 
them go on with their Curſes, and demand- 
ed of the Captain News of my Father: 
He was very well, replied he, when | came 
from Baſra, for I faw him the Day before ® :; 
F departed. | © 

I asked ſeveral other Queſtions of tte ® 7 
Captain concerning my Family. We then Þ ; 
reſumed the Diſcourſe about the Traytor u. 
Hyxoum, and all the Crew were of Opi- W w 
nion that we ſhould land in the Iſle, and ba 
ſearch the Pits, We were too many of te 
us to be afraid of the Tygers, and had there- Þ na 
fore no need of Torehes. The Reaſon I 


why the old Rogue, who left me there, t 
| "did 4 
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did not come with Company, was that no 
Body might have a Share of the Pearls. 
We anchored near the Tfland, and landed 
without ſtaying till it was Night. We 
took our Bows and Arrows with us, and 
drew our Sabres to repel the wild Beaſts, 
if they dared to approach us. We then 
went down into the Pits by Turns, and 
found abundance of Pearls. One cannot 
tell the Quantity of Shells that we drew 
out. We were three whole Days opening 
them, and dividing the Pearls; which we 
did ſo equally, that every Body was ſatiſ- 
fied. 

We then continued our Voyage to Se- 
rezdib, to {ell out Calicoes of Surat and 
buy Cinamon. The Wind and Weather 
favoured us for ſome time; at laſt there 
roſe a furious Tempeſt which drove us 

out of our Courſe for fix Days together, 
Tue ſeyenth the Weather grew fair, and 
dhe Wind ceaſed. But neither the Pilot 
; nor the Captain could tell exactly where 
we were. Our Ship ſeemed to be driven 
backwards by Currents. We could not 
| cell what to think of it, nor how to ma- 
nage onr ſelves. For do what we would 
the Ship was ſtill driven backwards. Till 
at laſt on the eighth Day, we diſcovered 
 Vor. III. F a 
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2 Mountain of great Extent and a prodi- 
gious Height. It was very ſteep, and what 
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furptized us moſt; one would have thought 
it of poliſhed Steel, it was ſo ſmooth and 
ſhining. Upon which an old Seaman 
cried out, with a deep Sigh, We are loſt! 
I remember I have formerly heard of this 
Place. They fay 'tis fatal to all Ships that 
eome near it. As ſoon as they arrive at 


the Foot of the Mountain, they are held 


as it were by a Charm, and cannot keep 
off the Shore. 

The Ship's Crew were immediately 
grieved at the Report of the old Mariner. 
Ah, ſaid one of them, of what Uſe are 
our Pearls to us now, that we are to loſe 
both them and Life together? Could none 
of us, ſays another, find out our Danger 
ſooner ? This Man, - believing he ſhoutd 


never more ſee his Wife and Children, 


filled the Air with his pigeous -Lamentati- 
ons ; and that, falling on his Knees upon 
Deck, implored the Prophet's Succour. | 
was more touched with the Affliction l 
law every one was in on account of the 
Danger that threatned us, than with the 
Danger it ſelf; and ſaid to the Captain, 
Signior, what Service will it do us to give 


our ſelves up baſely to Laments? Let us 
ö rather F 
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rather ſeek out ſome means to get out of 
the Diſtreſs we are in. For my on Part, 


Jconfeſs to you, whether it is that I have 


naturally a little Courage, or that it is an 
Inſpiration of Mabomet, I am not at all 
frighted at the Condition we ate in. Be 
ruled by me; as ſoon as we are got to the 
Foot of the Mountain, let us endeavour 
to gain the Top of it. Let you and Ja- 
ſcend it, and perhaps we may there find a 
Remedy for our Misfortunes. 

The Captain, who was not the leaſt 
frighted of the Ship's Company, anſwered, 
that he would out of Complaiſance do 
what I defired ; but he had no hopes of 
our faving our ſelves. In the mean time 
our Ship arrived at the Foot of the Moun- 
tain. The Captain and I took the Skiff, 
went aſhoar, and began to climb the Moun- 


tain; but it was with much Difficulty that 


we reached the Summit of it. 


The Hundred and eighty Feb 


Day. 


W E there, to our Gurnee, ſaw a very 


large and very high Dome : We ap- 
prodched, it, and at the Top of it ſaw a Pil- 
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jar of Steel fx Cubits high: Near the Foot 
of which was faſtened with Chains of 
Gold a little Drum made of Aloes-wood, 
with a Stick of Santal wood; and above 
the Drum was an Ebony Table, on which 
were theſe Words written in Letters of 
Gold: F apy Ship is ſo unfortunate as to 
come near this Mountain, it will never gain 
the main Sea again, but on the following 
Conditions. One of the Ship”s Company muſt 
ehrice ſtrike the Drum with the Stick. At 
zhe firſt Stroke the Ship will get off abou; 
the length of a Bow-ſhot : At ke ſecond, it 
will loſe fight of the Mountain: And at the 
#hird, it will be in whatever Courſe it wenld 
tale. But the Man that ſtrikes the Dram 
muſt voluntarily ſtay here, and les the o- 
thers depart. 

When we read this Inſcription, Which 
we ſuppoſed to be a Taliſman, we return- 
ed a Shipboard to inform the Crew of our 
Diſcovery. Every Body rejoiced that thete 
was a way for our Deliverance; but no 
Body would be the Victim. Theleaft Sea- 
man refuſed to facrifice himſelf for the 
reſt. Well then, ſays I, ſince none of 
you will ſtay here, I will. I conſent to 
offer my ſelf up for you all, provided you 
* me that you will go directly from 

hence 
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hence to Bana, inform my Father what is 
become of me, and faithfully put into his 
Hands the Pearls that belong to me: 

They all cried out at this, they wiſhed 
they might ſink, if they did not do exactly 
what I required of them. The Captain as 
well as the reſt aſſured me, that I need be 
under no manner of Concern on that Ac- 
count: I hat they would return to Baſra, 
without touching at Serendib. They alſo 
ſhewed ſome Regret to loſe me; But l could 
however perceive they were very glad to 
get out of the Peril they were in. I then 
embarked all the Ship's Company, and bid 
them an eternal Adieu. They put me a- 
ſhore; I aſcended the Mountain alone; I 
advanced towards the Dome,took the Stick, 
and ſtruck the Drum; our Ship got-off 
from the Mountain : At the ſecond Stroke 
I loſt Sight of her: I ſtruck the'third time, 
and remained under the Doineprepared to 
finiſh my Sacrifice, and to ſubmit to the 
Fate that was reſerved for me. 

did not omit to addreſs my ſelf to the 
Prophet, and as if I was ſure of his Aſ- 
ſiſtance, advanced into the Mountain 
which was about a League over. After I 
had walked upon it about an Hour, I ſpi- 
od a 6 old Man, his Head was bald, 
F 3 he 
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he had a long white Beard, and blood- ſhot 
Eyes; he ſeemed to be near his End, and 
was fitting on a great Stone at the Door 
of 4 Hut built of Earth and Wood, with a 
Stick in his Hand. I accoſted him with great 
Reſpect, and prayed him to tell me why 
a Ship that came. within ſuch a diſtance 
from the Mountain was attracted to it; 
and who was the Author of the Taliſman, 
the Virtue of which drove it back to Sea 
again. 

The old Man roſe up at theſe Words, 
and leaning on his Stick, his Head ſhaking 
with Weakneſs, he faluted me, and ſaid, 
the Ships were attracted towards the 
Monatainby Currents; that as to the T#- 
liſman which conſiſted in the Drum, he 
could not tell who made it; but if I had 
a Mind to know, I need only go forward, 
where I ſhould meec with his Brother 
who was 2 great deal older than he, and 
might give me ſome Iuſight into the Mat- 
ter. I took my Leave of him, and came 
to a ſecond old Man, much more vigo- 
rous than the firſt. His Hair was only upon 


the Turn, and he looked rather like the 
other's Son than his Brother. I asked of 


him alſo, whether he knew who made the 


Tali iſman: No, pe be; if any one can 
tell, 
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tell, it muſt de my eldeſt Brother, whom 
you will meet with two Paces off. 

F went on, and ſoon came to a Man a 
digging ; he had not a grey Hair in his 
Head, and appeared ſo robuſt, that I could 
not imagine he was older than the other 
two old Men, whom I had parted wich. 
Father, ſays I, I have met with two old 
Men that would have impoſed upon me. 
I defired them to tell me who was the 
Author of the Taliſinan of the Mountain. 
They anſwered they knew not, but they 
bad an elder Brother who might inform 
. The old Man ſmiled at theſe Words, 
and replied, They told you the Truth, my 
Son, they are both of them my Brothers. 


The Hundred and eighty ſixth 
3 


AS much as what the third old Man had 

ſaid ſurprized me, what he added did 
much more. We are called, ſaid he, the 
three Brothers of the Mountain. The firſt 
you met with is the youngeſt; he is not 
above fifty Years old; and his being thus 
broken and decrepid, came from his ha- 
ving an ill Wife and Children that plagued 
1 him. 
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him. The ſecond is threeſcore and fifteen ; 
he is little freſher, becauſe he had a good 
Wife and no Children. And I am more 
vigorous than my Brothers, though above 
a hundred Years old, becauſe I never had 
neither Wife nor Children. 

As for the Taliſman, continued he, the 
Author of which you deſire to know, I re- 
member to have heard when I was a Boy, 
that it was compos'd by a great Indian Cab- 
baliſt, which is all I know of the Matter. 
I then asked him how far | was off from 
any Country that was inhabited; he an- 
ſwered, that if I followed the Path I was 
in, I ſhould ſoon arrive at a vaſt Plain, at 
the End of which was another Mountain, 
and at the Foot of that two Paths, one on 

the Right, and another on the Left. Fol- 
low the firſt, that will lead you to a great 
City where there isa very fine Port; have 
a Care that you do not take the left Path, 
it will bring you to a Wood, where live 
very wicked Men: Their Buſineſs is to 
make Soap: and they do not ſcruple to 
fling into their Soap-Fats all Strangers who 
have the Misfortune to fall into their 
Hands: They pretend their Soap is the 
beſt in the World, and it is certain that it 
is ſo eſteemed. 
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I.thanked the old Man for the Advice 
he gave me, and reſolved not to negledt 
it. When I had croſſed the Plain, I took 
the Right-hand Path, and it led me, as he 
ſaid, to a pretty great and populous City: 
The Streets and Houſes were fine, and 
the Port full of Ships, I gueſſed there was 
a conſiderable River to this Port, and I 
was not deceived. I ſaw ſeveral Ships 
loaden with Canara and Viſapour Pepper; 
others with Cananer Cardamum, and o- 
thers with Cinnamon ; I alſo met with 
Merchants of all Nations. While I was 
ſurveying the Port, I was accoſted by a 
Man, whom, after | had well examined his 
Features, I knew to be Habib, my Father's 
Factor at Serendib. He knowing me too, 
we fell into each others Arms. Who 
would have thought, cried he, that I 
ſhould here have met with Aboxlfaoxaris ? 
What Accident drove you from Serendiò, 
without letting me know your Departure? 
And what unexpected good Fortune has 
reſtored you to me? 

I told him my Adventure with Canzage, 
and what had fince happened to me. He 
informed me on his Part, that he had a 
Ship in that Port, which had been loaden 
with Cinnamon; that he had ſold all his 
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Cargo, and hoped to be a good way of 
from that Place in four and twenty Hours. 
1 rejoiced at the good News, which 1 let 
him underſtand the Proſpect of returning 
to Serendib was to me; he took me a- 
board with him, and we ſet Sail the ſame 
Day for Seren dib. I was overjoyed to 
think of ſeeing Canzade again. We had a 
pretty rough Voyage of it, but at laſt we 
arriyed there in Safety. 

I was extreamly impatient to hear Tidings 
of Canzade, whom I could not help lo- 
ving, though I had no Reaſon to be very 
well contented with the Treatment I had 
met with from her. Twent out one Morn- 
ing from my F riend Habib's, refolving 
ſome way or other, to inform my ſelf in 
what Condition Carzade was, and get an 
Opportunity of ſeeſug her. I had not gone 
far before a Slave ſtopped me in the Street, 
ſaying, Signior, do you know me? No, 
replied I; and yet methinks I ſhould have 
ſeen you ſomewhere; I have a confuſed 


Idea of you, but cannot call you to Mind. 


I know. you very well, anſwered he; 95 
ate a Maſſulman, and your Name is 4 
boxifaouaris.... I had the Honour to attend 
you. while. you were at the Princeſs Can- 
ade 's, whole Slave 1 then was and till 
am. 
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am. It was I who, by her Order, went 
for the Patron Debaonſch, to whom you 
were delivered; I was not very well plea- 
ſed with my Commiſſion, and hope you 
will think ſo. 


The Hundred and eighty ſeventh 
Day. 


I Was in an Eeſtaſie to hear the Slave talk 

ſo. My dear Friend, ſaid I, giving him 
a Ring, tell me how it fares with that Prin- 
ceſs, who is ever dear to me in ſpite of her 
Cruelty. ls ſhe as ſhe was when J left her? 
No, my Lord, replied the Slave, her At- 
fairs have changed very much within theſe 
two Months, The King of Serendib ob- 
liged her to. marry an old Lord of his 
Court who was in Love with her. She 
could not help obeying his Majeſty, and is 
now that Lord's Wife. 

I was ſo troubled at what he told me, 
that the Slave was concerned for me. I 
am ſorry, ſays he, that you are fo grieved 
at my Miſtreſs's Marriage. It was your 
own Fault. Why did you not renounce 
your Prophet? You had now been in Poſ- 


ſeſſion of the faireſt Lady in the World; 
and 
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ſing her is Death to me, and that I hearti- 


and with her had been Maſter of her im- 
menſe Treaſures. Had Þ been in your 


Place, I ſhould not have ſpent ſo much 


time in conſulting about it. From the 


firſt Day, the firſt Hour, the firſt Minute, 


I ſhould have determined to do whatever 


\Canzade deſited of me. How much Trou- 


ble had you ſaved both your ſelf and her? 
She fell ſick after your Departure, and it 
had very near colt her her Life. 

don't know, continued he, whether ! 
ought to tell her you are in Serendib. | 
ain afraid of renewing her Grief, which 


the old Lord her Husband-is-not very well 
Able to diſſipate. And yet your Trouble is 


ſuch, that | cannot reſolve to deprive you 


of all Conſolation. I will therefore giye 


you my Word, that my Miſtreſs ſhall know 
to Day that I have ſeen you. I will get 
one of her Women to tell her you are 
ſorry for your paſt Carriage; and if it was 
to do again, you would not a Minute diſ- 
pute the renouncing the Doctrine of Ma- 
homet for her. No, no, cried J interrupt- 
ing him, have a Care of faying a thing that 
is not true. I could not reſolve to do that, 
tho* I was ſure of obtaining her by doing 
it. Tell her only that the Thought of to- 


ly 
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ly lament her being compelled to marry: a 
Man whom ſhe cannot love. 

The Slave {wore he would do what I 
deſired of him; adding, for my Conſola- 
tion, he doubted not but Canzade would 
have Compaſſion for me; that her Com- 
paſſion would not confine it ſelf to pitying 
me in ſecret, but that having Women a- 
bout her of great Dexterity in Intrigue, ſhe 
would not abandon me to my Affliction. 
The Slave then left me, in a State of equal 
Joy and Sorrow. If I was grieved at Can- 
zade's altering her Condition, I rejoiced 
to think ſhe would permit me to ſee her 
in private. Full of ſuch pleaſing Hopes, 
I waited from Day to Day for the coming 
of the Slave to Habib's Houſe, where 1 
told him I lodged. But I waited to no 
Purpoſe; a whole Month paſſed without 
having any News of Canxade. 1 

[ thought”then that the Slave did not 
know his Miſtreſs's Mind ſo well as he 
pretended; that ſhe loved the Lord ſhe had 
married; or that her Virtue triumphed o- 
ver her Love for me, if ſhe had not quite 
worn it off. This Reflection, which I 
could not but think was, jult, made me 
conclude I ſhould not hear from her. So 
I retired. to a.fine. Country Seat my Fa- 

ther's 
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ther's Correfpondent had, about three or 
four Leagues from Seremaih.. 

+ I here ſpent my time in walking, ot ta- 
ther in contemplating as I walked, the dear 
Object with which I was enamoured. I 
one Day inſenſibly rambled from Habib's 
Houſe, and coming to a River's Side, ap- 
proached a Magnificent Pagod built on its 
Banks. After | had admired its Structure, 
J gave my Attention to a thing I took. to 
be very well worthy of it. I ſaw ſeveral 
Gentiles building a ſort of a Cabin with 
Ruſnes and other combuſtible Materials. I 
went up to them, and asked them what they 
were doing. One of them anſwered, You 
mult ſurely be a new Comer to Sereudib, 
fince you do not know-what we are about. 
Are you ignorant of the Cuſtom of the 
Gentiles, and that this is the Place ſet a- 
part for their Funerals? Heretheir Remains 
of Mortality. are burnt, and their Wives 
ſacrificing themſelves to the Mares of their 
Husbands, acquire immortal Glory. One 
of the principal Lords of the Court of Se- 
reudib is dead. His Body is to be burnt 
on this River's Bank, five or ſix Hours 
hence; and his faithful Wife is to be con- 
ſumed in the ſame Flames that reduce her 
Husband's Corple to Aſkes., 
N. Ha- 
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| Having never ſeen that Ceremony, tho” 
I knew it was obſerved in many Places of 
India, I reſolved to be Witneſs of it. I 
could not help deploring the Blindneſs of 
thoſe Idolaters, whoſe ſacrilegious Piety 
conſecrated their Fury; or rather, I con- 
demned their Prieſts whom I had heard talk 
of at Surat, where this terrible Cuſtom is al- 
ſo followed by the Gentiles: 'Thoſedete- 
table Miniſters of their Pagods execute this 
barbarous Law for their own Profit. 

As the appointed Hour for this horrid Ex- 
ecution drew near, the People gathered a- 
bout the Pagod from all Quarters. The 
greateſt Parr of the Inhabitants of the City 
came thither to aſſiſt at it; fome on Foot, 
and others on Horſe-back. I ſaw ſeveral 
Perſons carried on Palaquins, with Slaves 
going before them; ſame of them bearing 
Banners, and others ſounding Trumpets. 
The Governor of Serendib came alſo 
mounted on an Elephant, having in his 
Company ten or twelve Perſons ſitting 
with him in a Tent erected on the Back 
of the Elephant. In leſs than two or three 
Hours there were above thirty thouſand 
Men, Women and Children aſſembled a- 
bout the Pagod and Cabin. Having a 
Mind to ſee every the leaſt Circumſtance 
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of the Ceremony, I juſtled through the 
Crowd, and got as near as I could to the 
Funeral Pile, 1 told about twenty Prieſts 


aſſiſting there with each a Book in his 


Hand. They fell to theit Prayers before 


the Victim approached. 


The Hundred and eighty eighth 


Day. 


| bi was almoſt Night when ſhe came. 

She rode on a white Horſe richly capa- 
riſoned. On her Head ſhe had a Garland 
of Flowers. Before her was carried by 
ſix Men a ſtately Palaquin with her Huſ- 


band's Corpſe upon it. She was accoin- 


panied by twelve Women on Horle back, 
adorned with Gold and Silver Rings and 
Bracelets. Their Hair hung down their 
Shoulders. They had Pearl Necklaces 
about their Necks, Diamond Pendants 
in their Ears, and on their Heads Crowns 
of Gold with Silver Plates, enriched 
with Rubies, which came. down half 
way their Faces. They had no Veſts 
on, © but only little neat Waltcoats, the 
Sleeves of which reached down to the 


Elbow. Several Players upon Inſtruments 
fol- 
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followed theſe Women, who were all 
Slaves to the Lady that was to be facrifi-/ 
ced. Her Relations aud Friends Gimme. 


after, dancing and finging joyfully, that 
their Kinſwoman and Friend had ſo much 


Generoſity. Two Prieſts helpt her 'to a- 
light off the Horſe, and led her by the 


Hand to the River's Side, whither her Huſ- 


band's Corpſe was brought. She waſhed 
it from Head to Foot; then put it into the 
Hands of the Prieſts, who carried it into 
the Cabin, where it was laid on a Heap 
of Straw intermixed with Sulphur. She 


| then waſhed her ſelf, - without undreſſing, 
| and approached the Pile without changing 


her Cloaths. She took ſeveral Turns a- 
| bout it, furveying the Preparations for her 
Sacrifice with great Intrepidity. After 
which ſhe embraced her Relations and 


| Friends, who immediately withdrew. She 
| was alſo herſelf embraced} by her Slaves, 


who were all drowned in Tears. She gave 
them their Liberty, and diftributed among 


them the Jewls and other Ornaments ſhe. 
had about her. When ſhe lifted up the 


Silver Plate which hid half her Face, and 
hindered my knowing her, tho? I was pretty 
near the Pile, imagine you how 1 ng 
| ſurprifed when J ſaw it was Canzade. 
| — 
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cauld nat certainly have been more ſo, had 
all Nature been turned topfie-turvy.., - 
Great God, cried I to my ſelf, may | 
© believe my Eyes? may I truſt to their Re- 
port? is it indeed Canzade that is about to 
periſh ſo miſerably ? 1 endeavoured for 
ſome time to deceive my ſelf ; but I could 
not contradict my Senſes. I ſaw the La- 
dy, and could not but know her. 1 was 
ſo troubled to think of her ſacrificing her 
felf, that I could not bear the ſight of it. 
] left her in the Hands of the Prieſts, who 
after having exhorted her ſo to behave her 
ſelf as to deſerve the Happineſs which ſhe 
might expect, made her enter the Cabin, 
and preſented her, as the Cuſtom is, with 
2 lighted Torch to ſet it on Fire her ſelf. l 
retired to Habib's Country-Houſe in ſuch 
a Diſpoſition of Soul, that it is impoſſible 
to paint it in lively Colours. I was ſo 
grieved, ſo diſtracted, that Ik new net what 
I did. I looked back every now and then 
on the fatal Place, and ſaw the Flames of 
the Funeral Pile fiſe in the Air, thei git of 
Which rent my Heart. 

I came at laſt to Habib's Houſe; as s ſoon 
as he ſaw me, he demanded. the Cauſe of 
my Grief and Emotion. I told him, and 
that generous Friend accompanied my 

Tears 
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fears with his at the Relation of it, I am 
aſtoniſhed, ſays he, that Carzade would 
periſh for an old Lord, whom to all Ap- 
, pearance ſhe did not love. How, inter- 
) B rupted I, might ſhe have ſurvived him, if 
de would? Are not all Wives obliged to 
| burn themſelves with the Corpſe of their 
Husbands? No, replied Habib, none of 
them are compelled to ſacrifice themſelves. 
On the contrary, the Governor of the Ci- 
ty, by the King's Order, cauſes the Wi- 
dows who demand to burned, to ap- 
pear before him, to examine them con- 
cerning ſo fatal a Deſign. He endeavours 
| to diſſwade them from it; and in the 
End does not grant them Permiſſion to do 
it, but on their obſtinate perſiſting in de- 
manding it. 

So that Canzade, purſued he, muſt have 
loſt her Life out of an Opinion which all 
Women have, who ſacrifice themſelves, 
that by a glorious and voluntary Death 
they procure eternal Happineſs. Beſides 
| ſhe might ſuffer her ſelf to be dazled by 
| the Honours paid to thoſe unhappy Vi- 
ctims after their Death. In fore, their 
| Memory is highly honoured here; Statues 
| are ereQed for them in the Pagods; they 
are looked on as Divinities, and doubtleſs 
* this 
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this inſpires thoſe Women who demand 
to die, with that Fury which makes thei 
inept 105 without ref yeU 1 


28 


T * Hundred * 2 ninth 
A. 


Habt Keteaions e other 
in me. I imagined; if Cauxade loved 
me as much as 1 loved her, ſhe would 
not have been ſo ready to burn her ſelf; 
that ſhe would firſt have propoſed. to me 
to marry her on the Conditions ſhe had al- 
ready refuſed ;| and that had ſne made me 
fuch a Propoſition, which upon my ac- 
cepting it would have prevented her ſacri- 
fieing her ſelf, it would doubtleſs have 
yery much embarraſſed me. | 
Though conſidering ; how litls thi 
Proceeding ſhewed that ſhe loved me, 
ought to have forgot her, yet I could not 
do it, nor remember her without renew: 
ing my Trouble. Signior, ſays I to Hs 
bib, whatever Efforts I make 10 drive 
Canzade out of my Mind, I find it is im- 
poſſible; and after what has paſt, L cab 
ſtay no longer at Sereudih. Suffer: ine | 
beſeech you to depart, — 
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My Hoſt, who was not willing to put any 
Conſtraint upon me: conſented. We went 
next Day to Serendibl, and the firſt thing 1 
did when I came there, was to enquire af- 
ter ſome Ship bound for the Coaſt of Ju- 
dia. I was informed there was newly 
come into Port a Surat Ship, loaden with 
Calicoes, which would fail as ſoon as her 
i Cargo was diſpoſed of, and that it would 
not be long before ſhe would depart. I 
| WW reſolved to take hold of that Opportunity, 
und led a very melancholy Life at Habib's 
: W while I was waiting for the ny $ depar- 
ture. 

As great Pains as my Hoſt took to com- 
fort me, he could not leſſen my Trouble; 
he did all he could to divert it; he let no 
Day ſlip without propoſing ſome new Plea- 
{ure to me, and we had finging and dan- 
einß at every Meal. | 

. He got the prettieſt Dancers in the Place, 
picked out of thoſe under the Governor's 
Protection, whom private People may en- 
ploy at their Houſes upon paying them. 
He hoped one of thoſe Girls, who are not 
m: the chaſteſt in the World, would help to 
| drive Canuzade out of my Remembrance. 

While he was doing his utmoſt to give 
| me ſome Comfort, a Slave came to his 

| Houſe, 
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Houſe, and asked for me. He ſaid he had 
private Buſineſs with me; and when | 
came out to him, I knew him to de the 
ſame I met upon my Arrival at Serendib, 
and who had ſo ill performed the fair Pro- 
miſes he had made me, Signior, ſays he, 
it is not Ji Fault that you have not ſeen 
me ſooner. , My , Miſtreſs forbad. me o 
ſpeak to you, and I durſt not diſabey her. | 
She a ic her ſelf upon het Heroick Vit 
tue; ſhe would have no more Commerce 
with you; and not contented to be faith- 
ful to a Husband ſhe did not love, the f 
burned her ſelf with him to acquire the h 
Veneration of the Gentiles. _ But let u; k 
talk no more of that; let us leave her to m 
enjoy a Happineſs which ſhe but too dear- 
ly paid for, and come to the Subject that 
brings me hither. - I am now a Slave t0 4 
nother Lady as beautiful as Canzode: was; 
ſhe loves you more; and I having. learned 
that you were to depart for'Serar,..come 
ro tell you of it, advifing you to make 
your Advantage of the-good Fortune that 
preſents its ſelf ro LYON: o pan 


> © oa 28 
* 


75. 


| 2) 


mee Fart: 8. 131 


Gay 


T be Hundred and ninety firſt 
Da. 


Was more ſurprized than pleaſed, with 
what the Slave ſaid to me. I am ſorry 
am forced to be ungtateful to your new 
Miſtreſs, for her favourable Sentiments of 
me. Canxade s Image is never out of my 
Thoughts, and takes away my Reliſh of 
any other Adventures. The Lady you 
ſerve, ought not to take it ill that I refuſe 
her 'Favonrs; havigg never ſeen her, my 
Indifference can be no Offence to her. It 
OW muſt be owned, replied the Slave, I have 
do Luck in my Negotiations. However 
Lam ſatisfied, if you did but talk one Mo- 
ment to the Lady in Queſtion, you would 
de charmed with her as much as you doat 
on Canzade, Lou are miſtaken, ſaid I, 
you are ati ill Judge of the Heart. You 
thought your former Miſtreſs loved me, 
and would be very glad to fee me when 
ſhe knew of my Arrival at Serendib. I a- 
gtee with you, interrupted he, you have 
| fome Grounds for your Reproaches. But 
upon this Occaſion I am much ſurer of 
what I ſay; conſent only that I come for | 


you | 
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3n this, Nj te and conduct you to my 
Miſtreßß. Nie, replied I, I cannot reſolve 
vpon it, L Kuqw. omen tao well 10 put 


this 2 tial. How will ſhe re- 
ſent it, if ſhe — not make a Conqueſt 

of my Heart? Ir was to no Purpoſe for 

him to aſſure me, ſhe was. A Woman of ſo 
much Senſe that ſhe would not take my 
Conſtancy to Canzade for a Crime; — © Ril 
refuſed to ſee her. 

I ſuppoſed after this 1 froald 2 
more of the Slave, ot his Lady : But at 
Night he returned with a Billet which he 
delivered me, containing theſe Words: 
War Diſcourſe with my Slave gave me more 
Pleaſure than Pain; it angments-the Im- 
patience I bad before'to ſee you; and if you 
are really ſo much. taken up with Canzade, 
as you appear to be, ue ſhall both of FT) be 
ſoon ſatisfied with one er. 

I could. not tell what to make of. theſe 
myſterious. Words; 1 took them 40 be 
written out of a F colick; Yet I could not 
forbear going immediately to find out what 
was the meaning of all this. I followed 
the Slave, who led. me to a little Houſe, 
and left me in a very plain Apartment, bid 
ding me ſtay there, and he would and 7 
tell his Lady. I did not ſtay long; ſhe 
4 2 | came 
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came; and figttre to your {elf what a Con- 
dition I was in, when looking her in the 
Face, I knew her to be the Princeſs Cax- 
zade het ef, whom I thought reduced to 
Aſhes. © 


T be Hundred 24 ninety ſecond 
To. 


T H n ** of — his Viſier and 


| Favourite, were very much ſurprized + 
when Aboulfaonar:ts told them he found 


Canzatte alive, after her Funeral. He ob- 


ferved it, and ſmited; after which he con- 


tinued his Story as. follows. 1 thought at 
firſt it was an Apparition, and the fight of 
the deareſt Perfon in the World frighted 
meas much as a Spectre would have done. 
She took notice of the Diforder 1 was in, 
and could not help laughing. | 
Abonlfaonaris, aid ſhe; I did not defire 


to ſee you, to fright yon; it is not my 


Shade that you behold, it is Carzade her 
felf; your Surprize indeed i is not without 
Foundation, it is impoſſible to ſee a Per- 


ſon one hought to be dead, wichout ſome 


Emotton ;- but I will diffipate* your Fear, 
by inforiming vob, that - in reality I have 


been ſtill aß much alive as ever I was. 


0 1. III. G She 
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| She then told me how. ſhe had gained 
one of the Prieſts. of ber Law, and bow 
that Bramen for. a Sum of Money, ſaved 
ber from the Flames. He privately cauſed 
a Place to be made under Ground, by o- 
ther Prieſts whom he truſted, with the Se- 
' eret. The Funeral Pile Was erected over 
that Place: Into which, continued. ſhe, 
deſcended, after having lighted the Fire 
that confumed my Husband's Corps. When 
Night came, and all the Spectators were 
withdrawn, the chief of the Bramens con- 
ducted me to this Houſe, which I had be- 
fore cauſed a faithful Slave to hire forme, 
But, my Princeſs, ſaid I, what obliged 
you to impoſe a falſe F aneral upon the 
People? Why did you make a-Feint of 
following. your. old Husband? There was 
no Force put upon you to. accompany him 
in Death. You needed not have diſſem - 
bled fo far. Yes, replied the Lady, I was 
under a Neceſſity to do as I did; which 
you will be convinced of, when I tell you 
my Deſign was to put you in the Place 
of a deceaſed Husband, to abjure Idolatry, 
to go with you to Baſra, and make Pro- 
feſſion of the Religion of Mahomer. 

It muſt certainly be your Prophet him- 
ſelf that inſpired me with this Reſolution, 
which 


- *\, >, CF? N 
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Ihen ar 1 hight etfeet with Safety, 1 

was obliget to'd&'Av T Have done. Now 
my-Relationis think me dend, H can bold! 
teaveSireniib, and accompany you to B 
74. Th Was my oy Motive for an A- 
Rion'whith" might vety Welt ſurprize yor 
26 without doubt it has furpfized ali che 
World for it Was well Known that Ine- 
ver love att old Lord, Whom 1 married 
only in obedience to the King. It was 
thought I did it out of Vanity to pals tor 
a Heroineʒ and to have 4 Statue in the Pa- 
gods: But thy Reaſon, or pethaps my 
Love for you., was what fnduced me to 
pretend to make my dead Spoufe ſo ſu- 
perſtitious à Sacrifice. 

Ah, my dear Queen, cried I, did you 
do this for the take of AbohIfaotaris? 
Was it to live with me, that you reſolved 
to quit Serendiß? and to make my Joy 
| compleaty are you diſpoſed to embrace the 
| DoQtrine of our great Prophet? Ah lovely 
| Canzade, you have this Moment made me 
the tikppieſt' of Mankind. Saying this, 1 
threw my felf at her Feet, in a tranſport 
| of Love and Joy. Riſe Aboulfaouaris, te- 
plied ſhe, 1 cannot telt whether you have 
| Reaforr to boaſt ſo much of your Happi- 
neſs; Can ad is nd more ſth 4 valuable 
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Conqueſt. No more alas is ſhe in Poſſe 
fionof thofe Riches which the offered you 
with her Heart? I gave the beſt Patt of 
them to the Prieſts that ſerved me, and 
the Governor of Serendib made me pay 
dearly for amor to burn my ot With 
my Husband... © ©- 

At thefe Words, which gave me fo fair 
an Occafion to ſer forth my Paſſion, 1 
Tooked' on the Lady with à langniſhing 
Air, and faid, How un juſt are you, charms 
ing Canzade, if you imagine that my Sen- 
timents are not as diſintereſted as youts. 
When you expoſed al! your Wealth and 
Magnificence to my View in the ſtately 
Palace where you detained me, | call Hea- 


ven to Witneſs, that my whole Soul Was 


taken wo "wn pe 


The Hundred 1 ninety; thin 


DS. | 


194 not ſtop hays, but faig ſo any 
Things to ſatisfie her I loved only her 
Perſon, that at ' laſt ſhe was perſuaded of 
it, and ſaid, my Sentiments' wete fuch as 
the would have them; and that however, 


25 Poor” as ſhe was, 15 had "Treaſure e- 


nough 


Perſian” TALES: 137 


nough left to bring a Dower with. her, 
which I ſhould have no Reaſon. to com- 
plain of. She then talked to me of what 
I had ſuffer ed by her Means; and added, 
that ſhe had ſufficiently expiated it by her 
own Grief. We after that agreed to de- 
part for Baſra as ſoon as poſſible. In. a 
few Days an Opportunity offered for Our 
Departure. The Sarat Ship foon. diſpoſed 
of her Cargo, purchaſed another, and was 
in a teadineſß to ſail... I took Leave of 
my Hoſt, and in the Night conducted Car- 
zade to the Port, where we both embark- 
ed aboard that Ship, with ſome faithful 
Slaves who carried her Jewels. 
: We arrived ſafely at Surat, and found a 
Veſſel, there bound for Baſra. We em- 
barked in her, and continued our Voyage 
to Baſra; where we alſo arrived in ſafe- 
ty, baving met with a quick and pleaſant 
Paſſage,” My Father's Joy to ſee me a- 
gain is not to be exprefled. When the firſt 
Tranſports of it were over, I preſented 
Cand ade to him; I had no need to. boaſt 
of her Condition; her noble Air and Beau 
ty ſpoke ſufficiently for her. My Father 
received her very faveurably, and loved 
her after war ds as tenderly as if ſne had 
n his Own Child. When I acquainted 
48905 G 3 | him 
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him with her Story, Which I did like a 

une Lover, I gave him alſo an Account 

of my Voygge, and be informed me that 

be had received my Jewels of the Gapiain 
who had taken them in Ghargs to bring 
them to him. 

y * ather ang 1 Waitec on 3 Cady, 
wit the Lady; who before him and ſe- 
veral other W itnefles gbjured the Idolatry 

60098 e ig, The Cady then de- 
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A Ui. ner, It me COmnmuricyu 1 Oe iu 
Wife? She replied, it was all her Deſire: 
And upon that we were accordingsy Mar- 
ried. My Father eelebrated our Marriage 
with a Feaſt, to which all our Relations 
and Friends were invited. The Rejoicings 
in our Family on this Occaſion laſted fif- 
teen Days. 

This was my firſt Voyage. You have 
heard ſome uncommon Things in it: But 
] have others ſtill more extraordinary to 
tell you. To Morrow I will give you a 
particular Relation of my ſecond Voyage; 
and you will own that never Man per- 
haps met with ſuch ä Adventures 
as 1 have done. 

Here the great Voyager" Alan aus. L 
ended his Diſcourſe, as well to take 
Breath himſelf, as for "ſear of tiring bis 
ile WW, Au- 


- 
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Auditors. In the mean time the Caravan 
went forward, its Stage was that Day 
longer chan afdal; it ſtopped at tde Fot 
of a Modhtaia in a commodious Place 
for encamping ; Tents were put up; the 
Company refreſhed and reſted themſelves; 
The nent Day they proceed on their Jour- 
ney. 
As: thed3 ttt as the King of Damaſens, 
Atalmule und Seyfel Malou were to heat 
the End of Mbenlfnouarix s Adventures, he 
was himſelf as earneſt to go on with the 
Story of them; which he reſumed and 
continued in the following manner. 


The ſingular Adventures 0 A. 
boulfaouaris, Sirnamed the 
Great Voyager. 


The Second Voyage: | 


Jing „as you have heard, in Poſſeſſton 
anz ade, we both enjoyed all the 
Da of a perfect Union; all that we 
begged of Heaven was the Continuance 
and Duration of our Happineſs. But how 
vain are Mortals, to imagine that their 
F Nahen can be laſting? Our Lives are ſo 
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mingled with» Happineſs and Miſety, that 


the Moment ia-which: we enjoy ale great- 


eſt Pleaſure, often pre cedes whats in or 


we are to feel the greateſt Pain. 


Some Months after my — my 
Father died, and his Eſtate was divided 
between my Brother, and me. My Bro- 


ther's Name was Hour, and he had à mind 
to encreaſe his Fortune dy Conner ce. 


He bought a Ship, and loaded it with Mer- 


chandize for Malabar; he laid opt all his 
Stock in this Cargo. His Ship ſailed, and 


meeting with a Storm was caſt away near 
Ormus; he ſaved himſelf. only, and re- 
turued Home almoſt naked. I pitied the 
Geplorable Condition he was in, took him 
into my Houſe, and ſet him up again with 


enough to purchaſe a new Cargo. He 


returned as poor as before. The Ship he 


went in was alſo caſt away, and be came 
back again in the ſame fad Condition to 
Baſra. | 


The Hundred aud ninety 5 fourth 


Day. 


I Was Mis boese for nim, hs 
did my utmoſt to comfort him. Bro- 


ther, laid 1, you are not ignorant that our 
Adveriity 
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Adrerſity as well us Proſperity is writ 
on:the Table of Predeſtination. What 
good will ite do you to affſict your ſelf?+ 
You ovghtrather to give Thanks to Hea- 
yen for ſaving your Life. Leave off Trade, 

and live een witn ey you Wan wy of 
for nothing. 

-He accepted of n El « Propofal, * 
in my Houſe, and by degrees grew in 
Love with Idlenefs, | ſpending his Time 
in walking abroad, and diverting himſelf 
with his Friends. For my Part, mine was 
all taken up in ſtudying how to pleaſe Cay- 
ade, and to find out Amaſements for 
her. L always loved Expence, and my In- 
come, though it wag pretty conſiderable, 
was not Enough, to ſupport us after the 
rate we liyed. I perceived in a few Years 
that my Patrimony was very much waſted. 
The Fear of. falling into Want made me 
think of preventing it. IL reſolved there 
fore to enter into Partnerſhip with 2 rich- 
Merchant, and go Trade to the DOS 
of Golconda.” 

E had a great deal. of Trouble to being 
my Wife to conſent to ſo long a Voyage. 
At laſt ſhe gave way to my Repteſentati- 
ons of the Neeeſſity of it for our future 
Wants and agreed to it in Hopes af 

G 5 my 


my Return to Baſra loaden with Riches, 
and that wet ſhanld) afterwards ive tree 
from Cate, and in Plenty all the ret of 
our Days. The Merchant I chaſe for Part- 
ner, wa an hone: Man; we bought 
Goods: proper for Surat, where we intend- 
ed to purchaſe others to trade with at Cel 
cuuda. The Day af my Departute being 
come, I brake from the Arms of Conz ade, 
and embracing my Brother, Hogr, ſaid 1, 
Adien; dear: Brot her, I leave to 0 ihe 
. of my Hauſe, and the Manage- 
ment of my Furtune; be ag00d Hushand 
af what is leſt, and ſee that I du not ſut- 
fet in my Hanau Above all things J 
recommend my Wife to your, acti 
Care 49 watch over het; l do not mean o- 
ver ber Conduct, 1-knaw her Virtue 900 
well to diſtt uſt it; bat leaſt ſome. of the E- 
nemies of my +eace ſhould furm zuy ill 
Deſigns againſt ber. In a Word, ſo ac, 
that at my Return I may find this: precious 
Treaſute which Ino. depolue with jou, 
the ſame as I this Moment leave her. 
aur upon this bragged much gf bis, de- 
liese) in Point of Honour, and promiſed 
to give me a good Account of the Com- 
miſſiau L entruſted him with; addivg, that 
the Blood which united us both, would 
make 
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make him look upon the Employment 1 
had given him as his own Affair. On the 
Security of inis Promiſe L departed, very 
well ſatisfied in my Mind with my Parte 
ner. We ſet Sail with a fair Wind, which 
favoured us till we arrived at Surat. We 
there fold out Merchandize, and bonght a 
Cargo proper for the Market at Golconda; 
After which we put to Sea again. 
I chalt paſs over the Calms aud Storms 
that hindered our Arrival at Golconda fo 
ſoon as we propoſed. At laſt we got 
there, and ſold our Goods to great Ad- 
vantage. My Partner under ſtanding Jewels 
perfectly well; and that Country abound 
ing in ine Diamonds more thau any o 
tier, we laid out molt of our Eſtedts A 
that Commodity, which we were fitre to 
ſel} for four times as much as it colt ar 
Bagdad. We did not ſtay long at Go4con 
4a, but very well pleated withthe Bazy 25:4; 
we had made, and hoped (till to makes; We 
embarked to return to Baſra. | | 


2 e 


1. regen Dans: 


7 he Hundred 2 nine FN 
| Day. or 


7 UR Ship made the beſt of her War, 
Aud like all Voyagers we flattered our 
ſelves that we (ſhould happily reach our 
wiſhed-for Port; but one Night there roſe 
ſo: faribus a Teinpeſt, that notwith ſtand- 
ing we had a skilful Pilot and able Mari- 
ners, all their Skill and Labour could not 
hinder us from being driven out of our 
Courſe, by the violence of the Storm. We 
were feyeral Days toſt to and fro at the 
Mercy of the Waves and Winds, and at 
laſt ſtruck upon a Rock at the Point of a 
deſart Iſland. | 
All the Ship's lions and Paſſerigers 
periſhed except my Partner and my ſelf. 
We immediately leaped into the Boat, 
and by that means ſaved our ſelves. But 
alas, it was for a Peril as terrible as the” 
Tempeſt. 
As we were about to ſet Foot on the 
Shoar, a huge Crocodile bolted out upon 
us, and riſing on his Fore-paws, ſtruck his 
Tail ſo furiouſly on the Boat, that it broke 
in a thouſand Pieces; we fell preſently | 
i, into 
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into the Water. At the ſame time the 
Monſter ſtretched out his Jaws to take 
hold of us, and ſeized my Partner; But 


while he was buſied in devouring him, I 
got aſhore, and fled as faſt as I could up 


into the Iſland. I came to a Fountain, the 
Water of which was as, White as Milk. 
drank, and found the Taſte of it exqui- 
ſitè the moſt excellent Sorbet Was not, in 
my Mind, to be preferred to it. I then 
gathered ſome Herbs that grew near the 
Fountain; I eat of them, and thought them 
the moſt delicious Food that I ever met 
with. I admired the Fertility and Varie- 
ty of Nature, who takes Pleaſure in bring- 
ing forth ſo many different Things; and, 
tuined as I was, thanked Heaven for 
throwing me upon an Iſland where:I could 
not die of Hunger or Thirſt. 1 was not 
however at Eaſe on account of the wild 
Beaſts; and my Fear of becoming their 
Prey hindered my tak ing a litile * 1 . 
I tood in great need of it. 

From this Fountain I went een a 
Wood, the Trees of which were of Aloes 
or; Santal; entered it, and having gone 
about three hundred Paces, came to a2 
Meadow beautified with Flowets of a 


* different Kinds, petfuming the 
Air 


\ 
ed 
, 

i 
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Air with moſt agreeable Qdovurs. In the 
middle of this Meadow flood a Tree ar 
teaſt a frundred Cubits bigh; the Branches 
were very large and ſpreading, which with 
the thick Leaves formed @ great Shade. 
Under this Tree was a I ent of Brocade; 
in which was placed 2 Coucb, and on the 
Couch lay a Man, Who ſeemed to: be a- 
neep. He leaned his Right-hand on a Gold 
Casket, and near him lay a Dragon who 
held in his Mouth a little Box of Balſam, 


Noſe I was-terribly frigiitedat the Sight, 
Ah, fai I to my ſelf, what will it -protit 
me to have eſcaped the Crocodite? this 
Dragon wilt fall upon me and devour me. 
I'was fo far from daring to approach the 
Fent, tRat T ran and hid my ſelf in the 
Bafhes > whence ] obſerved in inexprefiible 
Terror what became of the Man and the 


Monſter. I had not looked long before 


the Dragon on à fudden took his flight in- 
to the Air, un vaniſhed out ot my kght in 
2 mann. 

I took Cowen whey that dreadful Ani- 
mat was gone; and having a great Curio- 
fty to know what the Man was that lay 
on the Couch, I advanced into the Mear 


dow, full of Apprehenſion, aud entered 


"x 


which he every now and then put to his 


e 


mm > << > » 
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the: Tent. The. Perſon I had a Mind to 
ſee was an old Man, who looked to be a- 
bout ſixſcort Years old, and to be living, 
tho che had for ſeveral Ages enjoyed in 
that Place the feint Repoſe a Death. I far 
ſome time ſtood ſurveying him, and then 
took the Gold Cas ket on which he leaned 
his Hand, aud having opened it, dtew out 
ſame old Fables, on which theſe Words 


_ were written :: Aſef, Cen f Barkia, and 


Grand [fer of Solomon, 15. be {Man 
that reſts ener #his Tevt. That Miniſter 
funding lis End approaching, cheſe this de- 
fart Iſle ta leave his Remains in. He raiſed 
this Tent in the middle of this Meadow, aud 
laid himſelf on this Couch. where be died, 
after bawng. writ theſe Words which he en- 
claſed in tber Carket, Les all thoſe that 
come 10 this land, know they ſhall neuer 
ſee their Family and Cauntiyi tut ſpall ſaun 
periſh here, if they an net find their Courage 
Prof againſt the moſt frightful Peril. If 
nuking can terriſy them, let then ge to the 
Weſt Side of the Iſle, zubere when they ar- 
rive at the Foot of a Mauntain, they. will 
meat am Opening, into wok, ws them entar 
boldly, aud ge, foruard withaut ſtopping, till 
they came te a Meadow, the Beauty 


5 ue will Atami them. Ii 35 by that PA 


lone 
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Hy W real theſe Words) I . great 
dr fiend kifſed As Tables, fell 
n my Knees, and lifting my Eyes to 
Hasen, erſed out, Pity — oH Lord, and 
let me Hot periſn in this diſmał Place, ſince” 
tou haſt'opened'me"a"Way'to o out of 
it. Great Prophet of the Muſfulmeu, who 
without doubt haſt affiſted me with thy 
protection on this Occafion, and beftiend- 
ed me with the moſt High, continue to 
protect me. Twas by thy Afſiſtance that 
I was taken out of the Pit, in which the 
perfidious Hydum left me; do not aban- 
don me in the Danger into which I am 
now about to throw my ſelf. TS 
I then ptoceeded towards the Welt, and 
ſoon arrived at the Foot of the Mountain; 
where I foon perceived a large Opening, 
the "dreadful Darkneſs of which was no 
Invitation to enter it; But I confided too 
much in Aſef”s Tables, to de afraid of 
any thing. I went without Heſitation, and 
SITES 5 groped 


TY. 
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gteped oy Way with: Affurance; tho there 
was not a glimpſe of Light to ditect me; 1 
found the Ground was a Deſcent; and 
marching till forward for fifteen or twenty 
Hours, do dbted not but I was deſcena- 
ing to the Genies of the Earth. At laſt 
the Darkneſs was diſſipated, and I beheld 
the Light of the Day, which I began to 
think Ic had loſt for erer. The Light led 
me into a flowery Meadow, the moſt 
beautiful I ever ſaw. The Trees in it were 
loaden with the faireſt Fruit. I apptoach - 
4 one of them, gathered of the Fruit, eat 

and lay down on 4 kT Graſs to reſt my 
fo; Being much irc, 1 fell. into a pro- 
found Sleep. When I awoke, I. ſaw to 
my Surpriſe-twelve or fifteen black and 
lean Genies about me. Their Eyes ſpark- 
led; their Viſage was like that ef Man, 
but ſome of them had a long Horn gro w- 
ing out of their Foreheads, and others from 
the Waſte downwards were oo Uke 
Lizards. 

Child of Adam, flees one of thews; what- 
Chance brought thee among the Genies 
of the Earth? I told them my Adventute; 
and then another of them ſaid, Stay with-, 
us, and be aſſured that we will do thee no 
Harm. "When thou haſt ſerved us ſome 

: Years, 


wo Perfiat Takes: 
Years; we will ont of Gratitude tranſport 
thee to: whatever Patt of the World thou 
Wilt haye us. I had no ſooner told them 
that I conſented, but they faid, thou did 
Well to go it with a good Will; for we 
ſhonld have carried thee away with us whe- 
ther thou wouldſt or not. At theſe Words 
they took and bore me up with them into 
the Air. They conveyed me over ſeveral 
Seas. and Mountains, before we greived at 
their Habitations, which were an infinite 
Number of Caverns. Eyery Gevpie had 
ane to bimſelf. Some of them lodged in 
Honntains and others in Pregipices. 

Iſtayeda whelz Year with theſe Genies, 
feeding upon nothing but Herbs. As for 
them, their common Nouriſhment was 
ones after Men had eat the Fleſnoff them. 
Theſe Bones made their rareſt Entertain- 
ment, and while they were grinding them 
in their Teeth, they. would cry ous, what 
excellent Food they were. They accuſed 
Men for want of Taſte in preferring the 
Meat to the Bones. That they might not 
want Proviſions, there were Genies whoſe 
ſole Buſineſs it was to fetch Bones, and 
they brought abundance from all Parts ot 
the World; eſpecially the Bones oſ Fares 
from Tartary, which they were very fand 


My 
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My coaxſe way of living among thefe cur- 

ſed Genies, and the Necethty l was in of 
being their Slave, was not my greateſt Frou- 
lle. Wibat pierced me to the very Soul, 
was the Contempt with which they treated 
the Alcoram and Mabomet. They forbad 
me to pray, 28 alſo Ablation and the 
Tecbir. As dangerous as it was for me io 
difobey them, 1waiched: my Opportudities, 
and did often unknown to them what I 
was fotbidden to do. One Day as I was 
alone in the Cavern where | ſeryed, I made 
Ablution, and whvle I recited fome Senten- 
ces of the great Prophet, I heard a Cry of 
Joy and Songs i2-Praile of the moſt High. 
Amared at this Novelty, I preſently went 
out of the Cavern to know what was the 
Canſe of this Change. 1 pereeivẽd Genics 
cloathed in White with Gowns on, ſuch 
as the religious Sophie wear. They ſeem- 
ed to be tall, fat, and as fair as the other 
were'frightfal. Theſe two Sorts of Ge- 
nies had been at War, and the fair Genies 
hoving got the Victory, celebrated it by their 
Songs and Thankſgivings to Heaven. Part 
of their Enemies they had in Chains, and 
the reſt were put to Flight. I could not 
contain my ſelf at this Sight, but mingling 
my Voice with that of the Conquerors, x 
rf cried 
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cried out with all my Might, There is no 
other God but one, and Mabomet is his 
Prophet. Farm ven Isk IQ 
A Troop of the KForious Genies hedge 
ing me talk thus, ſurrounded me. Who 
art thou, ſays one of them to me, and of 
whom haſt thou learned thoſe Words? We 
did not know that there was a Maſſul man 
in this Place. Of what Country art thou? 
and how. couldſt thou come hither ? I ſa- 
tisfied their Curioſity. After which they 
carried me to the Genie whom they look - 
ed upon at their King. He asked me the 
ſame Queſtions, and I made him the ſame 
Anſwers. He demanded, what Religion I 
vas.of, and I had no ſoaner ſaid I Wwas a 
Mn ſulmas, but he cried, out, Happy he 
ho is or the People of Mabomet. He then 
asked me my Name; and when I told him, 
Aboulfaowaris, replied he, I rejoice. at your 
being delivered out of the Hands of the un- 
believing Genies. Theſe Wretches would 
one time or other have murdered you. You 
may now give your ſelf up to Joy, ſince 
you are with Genies who profeſs Mabome- 
im us well as your fell. 
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The Hundred and vinety | ſeveneh 
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Tas King infenf oly conceived an Af- 

fection for me, and looking upon me 
as a Perſon of confummate Knowledge of 
Things, as well forbidden as permitted, in 
the Muſſulman Religion, he made me his 
Imam. Thus I cried EA at Prayer time, 
I faid the Salaonnat, I pronounced the Tec- 
Bir. When I faſted, the Genies faſted alfo: 
J read and erplained to them the Alcoran 
and its Commentators every Day. I ac- 
quired their Eſteem, and at laſt became ſo 
conſiderable among them, that they did no- 
ching without conſulting me, and "highly 
reſpe@ed my Fatozas.: 

* Thappened to dream one Nigtt, that 1 
was in the Ravzza at Medina, that I ſaw 
Canzade enter that facred Garden; that ſhe 
had a dying Look, and approaching the 
Tomb of Mabomet, addreſſed her ſelf 
thus to the great Prophet? Oh Mabomet, 
to whom [have ſacrificed the Idols adored, 
pity a Woman that performs exaQly all the 
Duties of thy Se. Reſtore to her her 
dear Husband, whoſe Abſence ſhe can no 

longer 
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longer bear; bring him back to Baſra to 
defend a Heart: 1 aye. gen him, ne 


Rival would now take from him. 
I awaked at theſe Words. An incon- 


- ceivable Trouble ſeized my Spirits, and [ 
doubted not but that this Dream was an 
i Omen. I repteſented my Wife to my 
Imagination, expoſed to ſaine Attempt for 
and againſt my Honour; and this cruellmage 
which I could never get out of my Mind, 
threw me into a deep Melancholy. The 
King of the Genies, Who quickly Re 
it, laid, What's the Matter wit i you, oh 
Imam? A dead y Sorrow, has for ſome Days 
been painted in your Eyes. You are with 

out Doubt weary of being here. Great 
King, replied I, after all the Favours you 
haye heaped upon me, after ſo many matkꝭ 
of Eſteem and Affection which F have re- 
ceived from the Maſauman Genies, I could 
not Without Ingratitude deſire to leave you; 
but I muſt not conceal from you a Buſi- 
neſs which takes away the Content of my 
Life. I then told him my Dream, aid 
confeſſed it was the ſole Gauſe of my Af- 
fliction. 

Jam not angry with you, replied the 

King, finee you have a Wife whom you 


wy and long to be with her. How far, 
* added 
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added he, do you think it is from hence 
to:Baſra? Tis à Jourhey of font ſcote and 
ten Vears; But the möſt High has to us 
ſhortened the Diſtanee of the fartheſt Coun- 
tries; and not withſtanding Baſra is ſo di- 
ſtant, F will cauſe a Gere to tranſport yon 
to the Place of your Nativity, and you ſhall 
fee that Cauxadt in Perſon of whom you 
dteamt; faying this, he took me by the 
Hand, and led me to the Shoar of a red Sex, 
where pointing to an Iſland, Do you ſee, 
fays he, that Iſle, with a Rock whoſe Sum- 
mit teaches the Clouds? Yes, Sir, replied 
J. That Rock, anfwered he, which looks 
ſo like 'a Fortreſs, is hollow, and ſerves 
for a Priſon to thoſe unbelſeving Genies 


who fall into my Hands, and to o- 


thets that rebel againſt my Authority. At 


theſe Words He took me up from the 


Ground, and tranſported me witll him in- 
to thar Iſland; We approached the Rock, 
and agreat Iron Gate whſch was ſhut. He 
commanded it to be opened, and was pre- 
ſently obeyed. We entered the Rock, 


where I ſaw an infinite Number of Genſes 


in Chains, among which wete thoſe that I 
had been a Slave to. | 
There was an Af#ire of a huge Size, and 
horcibly ugly. He was not chained as the 
DG reſt 
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xeſt were, but faſtened by Ion Rings to the 
Rock ſo ſtreightly, that he could not ſtir. 
Wretch, ſays the King to him, doſt thou 
know what Obligations thou haſt to me? 
I am not ignorant, oh great King, replied 
1 Afrite, how much I am obliged to 
I have a thouſand times deſerved 

a moſt crael Torments, and you have 
had the Goodneſs to pardon me. Well, 
ſays the King, I am at preſent diſpoſed to 
Tet thee at Liberty. The Afrite anſwered, 
Such an AQ of Royal Grace is no new 
thing to yov, Sit; You have often given 
me my Freedom. 1 give it now, replied 
the King, but it is on theſe Conditions, 
that you embrace the Religion of Mahomet, 
and carry this Muſſulman 10 Baſra in as 
little time as is poſſible. I will carry him 
thither, ſays the Genie, in three Hours, 
and will punctually perform all your Ma- 
jelty s Orders. The King turned then to 
me, and faid, Know, young Man, that 
this Afrite is a Rogue, a Cheat, a Traytor. 
I dare not truſt to his Promiſe. I am a- 
fraid he will do you ſome Miſchief, and 
muſt therefore bid you ſtand upon your 
Guard againſt it. In order to which I will 
teach you a Prayer, and if you repeat it 
when you are upon the Aſrite's Back, he 
will 


Perſian Dales. 157 
will not be able to do you the leaſt Harm. 
"The Prayer was this; Be thou praiſed, O 
moſt High, as the fenden! praiſe thee. Be 
thox 2 0 moſt High, as the Seas and 
the Land praiſe thee. 3: thou praiſed, 0 
moſt High, as the Angels and Prophets 
praiſe thee, _ 

When 1 had got this. Prayer by Heart, 
the King cauſed the Afrite to be unbound, 
and himſelf. put me on his Back, having 
firſt blinded me, that, as he ſaid, I might 
not fee thoſe Things on the way which 
would fright me. He then told me he re- 
quired one thing of me for the Favour he 
did me, which was, that after I had em- 
braced my Family at Baſra, I would on 
his Account viſit Omar Commander of the 
Faithful, and Ahyben Aly Taleb, Mahomet's 
Son-in-Law, to inform them, chat there was 
under Ground a Nation of Maſſulmen 
Genies, who never eat without ſaying the 


Biſmillab, who make Ablution and ſay all 


the Mabometan Prayers, who Day and 
Night fight againſt another Nation of Ge- 
nies that rebel againſt the Law of Mahe- 
met, 

I ſware to do exactly what he gave me 
in Charge. I then went out, of the Rock 
with the Genie, Who catried me on his 

Vo L. III. H Back, 
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Back. Take care, young Man, cried the 


King, do not forget to ſay. the Prayer 1 


have taught you. The Atfrite will not ſub- 


mit to you any longer than he hears you 


repeating it; if you neglect the Advice I 
give you, you will be in danger of periſh- 


The Hundred and ninety eighth 


Day. 


THE King of the Maſſulmen Genies had 

Reafon to recommend to me to ſay 
that Prayer inceſſantly. I ſoon knew the 
Conſequence of it. If I gave over repeat- 
ing it a Moment, the Afrize made a hi- 
deous howling, and ceaſed when I ſaid 
the Prayer again. I found that the Genie 
ſometimes flew up with me, and ſome- 


times down. At other times he would 


raiſe terrible Tempeſts, thinking by that 


means to frighten me, and make me fall; 


but *twas all to no Purpoſe. I held faſt 


on his Back, and was very careful to re- 


peat the Powerful Words on which my 
Safety depended. Yet I could not help 
hearkening to a confuſed Noiſe of Voices 
which I heard in the Air. Nay more, I 

wet diy | was 
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was willing to ſee as well as to hear, be- 
ing ſo imprudent as to take the Fillet off 
my Eyes to fatisfie my Curioſity. I per- 
ceived ſeveral Genies which had each a 
particular Form, and were fighting in the 
Air. The Cries they made in their Battel, 
=y their manner of Combating, took me 

ſome time. I forgot my Prayer, and 
13 Afrite taking hold of my DiſtraQion, 
threw me into a Sea over which we were 
flying, and himſelf went and joined the 
Combatants. I fell not far from the Shoar, 
and being a very good Swimmer I got to 
Land in a little while. I kiſſed the Ground 
a thouſand times for Joy, and thanked 
Heaven for my Deliverance. But tho” on 
one Hand I had the Conſolation to be de- 
livered from the Waves, on the other [ 
found my ſelf in a Deſart Iſland, and what 
added to my Miſery, I was deprived of the 
agreeable Hope to ſee my Wife and my 
Country again. | 
While [ was afflicting my ſelf with the 
Contemplation of the miſerable Condition 
I was in, and accuſed. the Viſier of Solo- 
mon, whoſe Advice I looked upon as the 
Cauſe of my Misfortunes, I beheld alittle 
Bird on the Surface of the Sea, coming 


towards me. I had never ſeen one like ir. 
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He had a blue Head, red Eyes, yellow 
Wings and a green Body. This fair Bird 
came up to me, ſpread his Wings, put his 
Beak into my Mouth, and filled it with a 
Freſh and delicious Liquor. He then talked 
to me, ſaying, Young Mrſſ#lman, be not 
afraid, thou art choſen to ſerve for an Ex- 
ample to Men of thy SeQ. The Time will 
come when thou ſhalt tell them thy Adven- 
tures, that they may profit by it. Oh charm- 
ing Bird, cried I, as much ſurprized at his 
talking, as at the Things he talked of, oh 
thou Bird of good Omen, by what Miracle 
haſt thou the Uſe of Speech? I am, replied 
he, the Bird of the Prophet Iſaar. I am en- 
truſted with the Charge of watching over 
this Sea, to ſuccour the wretched Mortals 
that come to this Place, and eſpecially Myſ- 
Fulmen. Inſtead of grieving, comfort your 
ſelf, and be aſſured that the moſt High will 
reward the Good for the Evils they ſuffer 
in this tranſitory Life. After he had ſpo- 
ken thus, he ſhewed me what way I was 
to take, aſſuring me I might follow it with- 
ont apprehending any ill Accident to be- 
fall me. 
I took the Path he directed me, and 
what's moſt ſurprizing, I travelled forty 
Days without having the leaſt Appetite to 
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eat or drink. The Liquor he made me 


ſwallow, kept me from Hunger or Thirſt. 
At laſt I arrived at the Foot of the Moun- 


tain, in the middle of a Deſart. I aſcended 


to the Top of it, on which I ſaw a pretty 
handſome Palace built of Free- ſtone. There 
were no Windows to it, only a btazen 
Gate which was ſhut. I ſate down in the 
Shade two Paces off, and as I was reſting 
my ſelf, heard a big Voice faying, Child 
of Adam, thou art arrived here in a happy 
Time for me and thy ſelf. I looked about 
to ſee who it was that ſpoke to me, and 
ſaw-an Afrite lying on the Ground. He 
was bigger and more hideous than he that 
had treated me ſo barbaronſly, and thrown 
me into the Sea. He had a Trunk like 
that of an Elephant. His' right Eye was 
as red as Blood, his left blue. Come to 
me, ſaid he, and fear nothing. I had hard- 
ly Courage enough to get nearer to him. 
Bat as ugly as he was, fearing I might 
come off worſe if I fled, | ventured up to 
him, and lay down by his Side. He ſeemed 


to rejoice that I was come to him. Young 


Man, ſays he, what Prophet's Se& art 
of? Of Mabomet, replied I. So much the 
better, ſays he. It is juſt ſuch a Man that 
I want. I am upon a great Enterprize, 
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which I cannot execute alone. But I flat- 
ter my ſelf that with thy Aſſiſtance I may 
effect it. Depend upon it, if 1 gain my 


Ends, I will heap Riches, and Honour up- 


on thee. 1 ſhall be Maſter of all the King- 
doms of the World, inhabited by Men, and 
will give thee one as an Acknowledgment 
for the Service thou doſt me. I conſent, 
faid I, to help you, and do not ask a Crown 
for it. All I require, of you is, to carry 
me to Baſra, Da you promiſe me to do 
it? Yes, replied he, and I ſwear it by the 


Head of the Prophet. Well then, ſaid I, 


you need only io let me know what I am 
to do for you, and ſhall. do it to the ut- 
molt of my Power, | 


The Hundred and ninety ninth 


THE Afrite was overjoyed to findthat 


Al was ready to aſſiſt him in accompliſh- 
ing his Deſigns. But I having Reaſdu to 
ſuſpect him, reſolved to be armed againſt 


his Malice and T reaſon, and to that Pur- 


poſe repeat ed my Prayer to my ſelf. While 
Iwas doing it, be took out of bis Pocket 
a Bag of little leaden Bullets, which he 

4 gave 
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gave me, ſaying, Take theſe Bullets, and 
be ſure to throw One of them at me as of- 
ten as you ſee me fall dead to the Ground. 
Fil do as you order me, ſays I, and yon 
may depend upon it. 

In Confidence of my Sincerity, he roſe 
up, as I did alfo, and we both went to- 
wards the Palace. The Aſrite had a Bag 
of Bullets in his Hand, as well as I. He 
threw one of them againſt the Gate, which 
opened in an Inſtant. We entered a Court 
paved with Marble, where we ſaw two 
Lions, which roared at the Sight of us: 
Bat my Companion ſtruck each of them 
with a Bullet, and they remained immove- 
able. Wecameto a co Brazen- Gate; 
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As ſoon as the Bullet touched it, it opened 
alſo of it ſelf. We then ſaw in a Cavern 
of a vaſt Extent, a rapid River, the Water 
of which was blackiſh; and on its Banks 
ſtood two huge Dragons. Theſe Mon- 
ſters at ſight of us ſtretched out their Wings 
and hiſt after a terrible manner, belching 
out at the ſame time Flames of Fire. The 
Afrits threw his Bullets at them, and in- 
ſtead of hifling, they lay down quietly on 
the Ground, and ſuffered us to paſs by 


them. 
H 4 We 
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.. We thence came to another Court, the 
Walls of which I took to be built of Gol- 
den Bricks. The Pavement was of Silver 
Plates. In the middle of it was a Dome 
of red Santal Wood, ſupported by ſix Co- 
lumes of China Steel. Under which was 
a large Sopha of maſſie Gold; on the So- 
Pha was a Coffin covered all over with 
Diamonds, whoſe Brightneſs dazzled my 
Eyes. As ſoon as we approached. it, two 
Griffins which guarded the Dome, advan- 
ced to tear us to Pieces; but the Afrize's 
Bullets quickly obliged them to retire. So 
that we ſaw without any Obſtacle what 
was within the Coffin. There lay a Man 
of a venerable Aſpect. He appeared to be 
ſtill livine, Death, which makes a fright- 
ful Impreſſion on the faireſt Objects of 
Nature, ſeemed to have a ReſpeQ for the 
Perſon whom we beheld. 

He had ſeveral Rings on his Finger, and 
among others a great Ring, on which was 
Engraved the great Name of God. The 
Afrite laid his Hand on that Ring, and 
would have taken it off his Finger: When 
in a Moment a long Serpent with Wings 


deſcending from the Top of the Dome 
ſtrack him in the Face, and down he fell 
dead to the Earth. I then temembred * 

the 
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the Afrite had defired of me, threw a Bullet 
at him, and he immediately was reſtored to 
Life. Vou have done well, ſays he: This 
is all I require of you. Continue to ſerve 

{ me in the ſame manner, if I have Occafion 
for it. Having ſpoken theſe Words, he 
* endeavoured a ſecond. time to take off the 
Ring from the Finger of the Corpſe in the 
Coffin; the Serpent ſtruck him as he had 
dione before, and the Blow had the ſame 
a Effect. The Afrite fell to the Ground as 
; 


dead as he had done before, and as before 
I reſtored him to Life again by means of a. 
Bullet. 
; On my Mxſ/#l/man Friend, cried the 
Afrite, how am I obliged to you? Know 
that the dead Man in this Coffin is the 
Prophet Solomon. L would get his Ring, 
of which if Iwere once poſſeſſed I ſhould be 
þ Maſter of all the World; and thou may- 
| eſt imagine I would not forget. thy good: 
* Services. Why, ſaid I, do you not make 
| uſe your ſelf of your. Bullets againſt this 
Serpent, as you did againſt the otner Mon- 
ſters? He replied, They will have no Effect 
upon him, and I have no way of getting 
what I come for, but by reſiſting his Blow, 
At theſe Words he made another Effort, 
; and drew the Ring half way off. the holy 
H. xs Pre 
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Prophet's Finger: But the Serpent fell upon 
him again, and by a third Blow ſtruck him 
to the Earth a third time dead to all Ap- 
pearance, as in the two former Attempts. 
prepared to do my Office, and had lift- 
ed up my Arms to fling a Billet at the 
Genie, when the Serpent addreſſed himſelf 
thus to me: Ceafe, oh Maſſulman, to lend 
your Affiſtance to ibis aecurſt Genie. He 
is one of the ſeven Af+:tes that rebelled a- 
gainſt Solomon, for which that Prophet con- 
fin'd him and his Brethren to the Center 
of the Earth, as # Puniſhment for their 
Audaciouſneſs. All he wants is the Poſ- 
ſeſſion of this Ring, the Power of which 
he is not ignorant of; and he has a long 
time been waiting at the Foot of the Moun- 
tain, where you found him, in hopes of 
meeting with fome Maſſulman to aſſiſt him 
to make this Conqueſt. But he in vain flats 
ters himſelf with the Hopes of obtaining the 
wonderfol Ring whieh F have the Guard 
of. I am one of the Genies that were al- 
ways faithful to Solomon, and conſequent- 
ly am fingly ſtronger than this Afrite and 
nis fix Comrades together. Leave) him 
therefore, continued he, in the Staten 
have put him. Let him remaiuꝗſo to the 
End of Ages. Fly this Tomb, and rroodle 
' not 
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not the Repoſe of this ſacred Place; o- 


therwiſe I ſhall be obliged to exterminate 
you, which I bad done already, had you 


not been of the Nation of iin Ma- 


bomet. 


7 be Two hundredth ab” 
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Genie was, to obey him. I return 


the ſame way that I came to the Foot of 


the Mountain, without having any Occa- 


ſion to make uſe of my Bullets agaiuſt the - 
Dragons, and the Lions that were in my 
Paſſage back. Thoſe: wild Beaſts were 


{till in the ſame Condition the Afrite left 


them. I followed a Path which conduQ-- 


ed me to a Plain; which before I enter- 


ed, I muſt neceſſarily paſs by a Cavern, 
wijence. I ſaw Fire and Smoke iſſue, and 
heard a terrible Noiſe, of the rattling of 


Chains, of Groans, Cries and Howlings.. 


At the. Entrance into this horrible Place 


was a Monſter whoſe Form was ſo hide- 
ous, it is impoſſible. to give an Image of 
it, I imagined he was alſo an Afrite, for 
be was like thoſe that I had. already 1een ; 
he was bound to a Rock with great fron , 
2 3.he called me with a Voice which - 


bel-- 
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bellowed like Thunder: Young Man, ſays 
he, ſtay, and anſwer me, of what Coun- 
try art thou, and of what Prophet's SeQ? 
T replied I was of Baſra, and made Pro- 
feflion of the Muſſalman's Doctrine. Is 
Mahomet, anſwered he, till living? He 
has changed this earthly Abade, ſaid I, for 
that of Paradiſe, Having perform'd his per- 
fea Miſſion, he left this periſhing World for 
the Pleaſures, of Heaven. He then asked 
me other Queſtions; as, whether the Ma- 
bometans ſaid their Prayers regularly, and 
Whether their Morals were pure and in- 
nocent. They ſay their Prayers, replied I; 
but alas they fall very ſhort of obſerving 
inviolably the Precepts of Mabomet. Good, 
replied he; I like them the better. And 
does the F Ountain of Zemzem ſtill flow? 
Ves, ſays I. He interrupted me; But it 
grows filthy, and the Cortuption muſt be⸗ 
come General. All manner of Crimes 
ſhall be committed with an unbridled Li- 
centiouſneſs. Adultery ſhall reign every 
where. Every Day hall falſe Oaths be 
made. Swines Fleſh ſhall be eaten, Wine 
ſhall be drunk in publick, aud Women be 
ſeen a Horſeback. As for that time, cried 
I, it is not at a very great diſtance: Such 
Sights as thoſe have. been ſeen, already. 

I 
' 2 
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I obſerved my laſt Words gave him a 
grear deal of Joy. Oh Child of Adam, he 
replied with Tranſport, is it poſſible that 
Mankind are already ſo wicked? What 
good News do you bring me? The Time 
is then come that I muſt quit my Slavery, 
and ſhow my ſelf to the Race of Men. 
Know young Man, fays he, that I am the 
Dedgeal. I will go into the World, and 
ſcatter about my Fury. At theſe Words 
he ſhook his Chains with ſuch Violence, 
and made ſuch terrible Efforts to get looſe, 
that he effected it: But he had not time to 
make an ill uſe of his Liberty. For two 
Genies cloathed in Green appeared in an 
Inſtant ; ſtopped him, and, while one of 
them bound him to the Rock, ſtruck him 
with an Iron Club, ſaying, Stay Wretch, 
ſtay here; it is too ſoon yet to break thy 
lrons. Stay till thou art permitted to ſhew 
thy ſelf to the World; the Hour is not 
yet come. I was not very eaſie all this 
while; I got as far off from Dedgeal as I 
could. I entered the Plain in great Dif- 
order, and advanced towards an Avenue 
of the fineſt Santal Trees | ever ſaw. They 
led to the Ditch of a Caſtle, which was 
ſeen in PerſpeQive. This Caſtle, the Walls 


of which were of Gold, and the Pinacles 


of 
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of Diamonds, encteaſed my Admiration: 
in proportion to my approaching it. The 
Entrance” into it was by a Silver Gate, 
fafteried by a Padleck of Emeralds.” After 

having ſurveyed this beautiful Building, 
with much Aftoniſhment, I felt in my ſelf 
a great Curioſity to fee the lofide of it. I. 
went up to the Gate, on which chefs 
Words were wtitteh in Letters of Gold. 
Whoever comes hither, and wanuld opens this: 
Gate, let him kaow that there are us other. 
Keys to it, bus theſe Wor die Fhere is uo o- 
ther God but God, Mahomet 25 +3; 4 ropher. 

There i 1s 10 other God but Gd, Adam i the. 
Elec of God. There ii us other God bit. 
Ged, Iſmael is the Vidlim of God. 

I had no ſooner read theſe Words, but 
the Gate opened of it ſelf; and I ſaw 
things of which it is not in the Power of 
Imagination and Words to form a juſt 
Nea. _ Repreſent to your Mind whatever 
Fancy is capable of conceiving, that is molt 
rich, molt magnificent, moſt beautiful, and 
be aſſured that you imagine nothing which 
approaches what there offeted it ſelf to my 
View. I ſaw a Palace built of a blue Me- 
tal, Which ! had never ſeen before; but as 
precions as the Materials ſeemed, the 
Workmanfhip (till ſurpaſs*dit. The Stru- 
Cure 
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ure of the Building was not at alllike ours, 


and one would gueſs preſently it was not 
the Work of Men. The Apartments were 


full of Brocade Sophas, and I took Notice 


of ſeveral Pictures fo fine, I could not 
take my Eyes off thei. 
the Wars of our great Prophet for the E- 
ſtabliſhment of his Religion, and all of 


them were painted with ſo much Act, that 


the famons Many would himſelf have 
owned thoſe Paintings were above his 
Pencil. I paſſed through ſeveral Apart- 
ments, and was ſurprized that I met with 


no Body. 


to be deſcribed, as that of the Palace. The 
Alleys were of vaſt Length, and on the 
Borders were tall Trees loaden with the 
moſt lovely Fruit. The Parterres were 
enamelled with Flowers of a thouſand 
Kinds, all unknown to. us. 


tranſparent Water. In this delicious Gar- 
den, where were an infinite number of 
Birds of divers Colours, I met with a Ca- 
valier without a Beard, his Cloaths coyer- 
ed with Diamonds; on his Head he wore 
2 green Turbant ſet-with Rubies; he rode 


a red Roſe Colour Horſe, under whoſe 
Feet 


They repreſented 


at laſt came to a ſpacious 
Garden, the Beauty of which is as difficult 


The Baſons 
were of Maſly Gold, and full of the moſt. 
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Feet the Earth immediately produced Flow- 
ers; he was fairer thawthe * __ 19 1 
of Light iſſued" out of his Eyes. | P 


The Two zundred and jeſt. 
25 D. 
Gueſſed by his Air, and the Magificence 
of his Apparel, that he muſt be the Ma- 
ſter of the Palace, and began to think he 
would be offended at my entring his Gar- 
den; when coming near me, he ſtopped 
and ſaid; Loung Man, art thou not a Na- 
tive of Baſra? Yes, replied I. Thou art 
Welcome, replied he, | knew thou wert 
to come hither. But tell me; haſt thou 
confidered well all the Wonders of this 
Dwelling, and haſt thou eat of the Meat 
that is eaten here? I anſwered him, I have 
beheld things which are very ſurprizing; 
— as for your Food, L know not what 
is. Go on then, replied he, thou wilt 
meet with ſomebody that will be thy Guide 
here, and will at laſt make thee arrive at 
the height of thy Wiſhes. 
went farther in the Garden, caſting 
my Eyes every where about me, equally 
pleaſed and aſtoniſhed. At laſt I came to 
a Place where I found a. M:&rab, on the 
S166 top 
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top of which were written theſe Words: 
There is no other Cad but. God, Mahomet 
is bis Prophet. There was within it a Man 
upon his Knees. I ſtaid till he had done 
his Prayer, and then I ſaluted him. He 
returned my Salutation, and ſaid, Oh 
young Maſſulman, thou mult certainly be 
well beloved by Mabomet, fince thou haſt 
been able to come. hither. Doſt thou 
know. where thou art? That this Garden 
is the Abode deſtined for the Friends and 
Relations of that Prophet? T hat there is 
here an eternal Felicity in Store for them? 
A. great Number is already. arrived here, 
and you ſhall have a fight of them. After 
which he conducted me to a River of 


Milk, that flowed gently croſs the Gar- 


den, and on its Banks ſat a Crowd of Peo- 
ple about Tables covered with Diſhes of 


ſeveral Sorts of Meats. I ſaw there the 
Scherifs of the Race of Mabomet, and the 


Sahabas of that Prophet. 

As ſoon as they perceived me, they very 
graciouſly accoſted me thus: Come hither, 
young Man, ſince Mabomet has granted 
thee the Favour of ſeeing the Place re- 


ſerved for his Diſciples and his Poſterity; 


come hither, drink of our Wine, and eat 
of our Meat. 1 fat down by my Guide, 
49 who 
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who gave me ſorhe Bread, the moſt ex- 
cellent I ever taſted, and Fiſts the beſt that 
ever Mortal was fed by, ſaying, Give 
me your Opinion of it; which I did, 
that I had never eat any thing ſo exquiſite: 
They then gave me to drink of the Wa- 
ter of the River, which ſeemed to me to 
have the reliſh of the moſt excellent Wine. 
After this Repaſt, my Guide conducted me 
to a Meadow, where were above a thou- 
fand young Damfels aſſembled; ſome di- 
verted themſelves with Singing, ſome with 
Dineing, ſome with playing on the Lute: 
They were all richly dreſſed, but ſhone 
more by the Luſtre'of their Charins, than 
by that of the Jewels with which they 
Se rare; mere was not one Of them 
but what was extreamly beautiful, and 
hardly one of them handſomer than ano- 
ther: They looked as if they had lived lo- 
vingly together, and I could not obſerve 
the leaſt Sign of Jealouſy in any of their 
Conntenances. 

Theſe, ſays my Conductor, are Howris, 
Celeftial Subſtances, in the Enjoyment of 
whom conſiſts the Happineſs of the Sche- 
ri and Sababas. It is allowed you to 
ſurvey them at a diſtance, but you muſt 
not gon them. The pleaſure of con- 

verſing 
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verſing with them is forbidden you, ſince 
you have not been carried out of the 
World by the Angel of Death. 

I looked on them with inexpreſſible De- 
light for ſome time, and then my Guide 
led me to a Grotto at the farther End of 
the Garden. This, ſays he, is commonly 
my Place. The Man without a Beard, 
whom you meet on Horſeback, is the Pro- 
phet Elias; he lives at the other End of 
the Garden. I my ſelf am the Prophet 
Kheder; and if you will, you ſhall live 
along with me; we will pray together, 
and taſte of the Delights of this fair Dwel- 
ling, to which there is nothing upon Earth 
comparable; we know not here what the 
Change of Seaſons is: the Air we breath 


is always Serene; a perpetual Spring reigns 
in this Paradiſe; Night never here ſpreads 
her Darkneſs over our Sky, and the Day 
that enlightens us is always unclouded. 

I accepted the Prophet Kheder's Offer. I 
kept him Company feveral Years, but not; 
withſtanding all the Delights of the Place, 
I grew in the end weary of it. The Re- 
membrance of Cazz2ede made me long to 
return to the World again; the Deſire of 
ſeeing her diſturbed my Peace, and I could 


not think that the Poſſeſſion even of the 
Houri: 
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Houris would ever drive her out of my 
Mind. | 

Kbeder obſeryed my Uneaineſs. I fee 
plainly, ſays he, you had rather be at Baſ- 
ra: Since the Charms of this Garden are 
not powerful enough to detain you, I ſhall 
preſently gratiſie your Wiſhes. Speaking 
thus he looked up into the Air, and ſeeing 
a little Cloud paſs over our Heads, he 
ſtopped it, and asked it whither it went? 
The Cloud, or rather a Genie in the Cloud, 
anſwered, I am going, oh great Prophet, 
to Chins; have you any Commands for 
me! Is it for a Benefit, or for a Punifh- 
ment, replied Kheder ? For a Benefit, an- 
ſwered the Genie. Go thy way then, ſays 
the Prophet, I have no Qccaſion for thee. 
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A Moment after, a ſecond Cloud paſſed 
=> over us. Kbeder put the ſame Que- 
ſions to it as he had done to the former; 
and the Cloud having anſwered it was 
going to Bagdad on a good Errand; If ſo, 
ſays the Prophet, thou muſt do me a piece 
of Service, Carty this Muſſulman to Ba- 
1155 ra, 


SRB Ee ce as 


f 
q 
[3 
f 
: 
0 


Perſian Tatts. 177 


ra, and ſet him down at his own Door. 


The Genie that was in the Cloud conſent- | 


ed to it; but before I departed with him, 
I thanked Kheder for all his Favours, and 
recommended my ſelf to his Prayers. On 
his Part he taught me a ſhort Prayer, which 
he bad me repeat on the Way, and aſſured 
me it would preſerve me the reſt of my 
Life from the Malice of my Enemies, 
from the Wrath of Kings, and all other ill 
Accidents. 


| repeated that Prayer on the Way above 
2 hondred Times, only that I might get 
it by Heart; for I was in no Fear of the 
Genie that carried me. He was a courte- 
ous one, and I ſhould have done him an 
Injury to have ſuſpected him. In leſs than 
three or four Hours he tranſported me to 
the City of Baſra, and ſet me dow at 
my Door. I knocked; it was Night. A 
Slave came and opened it, and ſeeing by 
the Light of a Flambeaux what a Figure I 
made, he ſhut it upon me, and would not 
let me in, demanding who I was, and what 
I would have? I told him I was the Ma- 
ſter of that Houſe, and ordered him imme- 
diately to open the Door again: 

Upon this, he went and told my Wife 
what [ ſaid, and ſhe came to the _ - 
el 
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ſelf; but inſtead of receiving me, as ſhe 
onght to have done, with Tranſports of 
Joy, ſhe gave a horrible Shriek at fight of 
me, and ran in with the utmoſt Precipita- 


tion. What is the Matter, faid I to my 


ſelf? Does the ſeeing me frighten Carzade ? 
Can I be ſo much altered as that comes 
to? Call Hoxr to me, cried I, I would 
ſpeak with my Brother. Upon this he 
came out with a young Man whom I did 
not know. He approached me, and ſut- 
veyed me very attentively; after which 
he ſaid he had no Knowledge of me, that 
I had not the leaſt Reſemblance of Abor!- 
faomarit. He was a handſome Man, ad- 
ded he, and you are very ugly; he was 
fat, and you are as lean as a Rake. Do 
not think to impoſe your ſelf on us for 


him, we will not be deceived by you; 


though we have not ſeen him this ſeven 
Yeats, we have not forgot his Features, 
and do not doubt but he periſhed in his 


Voyage to Golconda. 
I was ſufficiently ſurprized to hear him 


talk ſo. I thought 1 might be changed, 


but could hot think it to be ſo much as 
that my Brother ſhould notknow me. And 
do not you Camzade, ſays I to my Wife, 


who encouraged by the Preſence of Hour 
an d 


Per ſian TALES. 179 
and the Slaves that were with him, was 
come to the Door again, do not you diſ- 
cover ſome of the Features of that Abo- 
faouaris whom you loved, and who ſtill 
tenderly loves you, notwithſtanding all 
the Misfortunes that have happened to 
him? Ah how miſerable is my Condition! 
I little thought you would have given me 
ſuch a Welcome at my Return. Why did 
not remain til} under Ground? Is this 
the Reward of my Impatience to ſee you 
again? You have the Voice of Abonlfa--. 
oxaris, ſays Canzade'to me in great Emo- 
tion, and tho? otherwiſe your Features do 
not reſemble his, I muſt own do not hear 
what you ſay without Concern. But, Ad- 
ded ſhe, if you are really my Husband, 
tell me why you appear ſo different from 
what you were when you left Baſra? 
Where have you been, and what has hap- 
pened to you that could cauſe ſuch an Al- 
teration. 

* I then gave her an Account of my Voy- 
age, without omitting the leaſt Circum- 
+ ſtance: And when I had done ſpeaking, 
the young Man who was with my Wife 
and my Brother, made Anſwer that I was 
an Impoſtor, and had invented that ridicu- 


| !ous Fable only to throw an Obſtacle — 
the 
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the Way of his Happineſ But you art 
imiſtaken continued e mm- x Heat, if yo⁰ 
think to Lain your End here. 6. Fo T i 
this Day marryed Cana, and wilf por: 


— 8 her. 


At theſe Words { l90ked upon Hear 
Fay my Wife, tremblinig with Apprehen- 
fion. . They both appeared in great Diſ- 
order and Confuſion: "What do I hear, 
cry'd 1, is Canzade, whoſe Conſtancy 1 
thought to be equal to my own, is ſhe 
the Wife of another Man? 'I was going 
on, but I was taken with a fainting Fit, 


and could ſay no more at preſent. 


The Two hundred 2 third Day. 


WII N Irecovered my ſelf, the young 
Man and I ſpent the reſt of the Night 


in conteſting to whom Carzade belonged 

the more I maintained that I was Abo#l- 
Faouaris, the more he ſeemed to be per- 
ſwaded of the contrary. As to Canrzad:e 
and Hour, they ſaid nothing, but look'd on 
oneanother like Perſons conſcious of Guilt, 
and aſhamed of what they had done. As 
foon as it was Day, we all four wenttothe 
Cady. My Lord, ſays the young Man, 


you marryed me Yelterday to Canzade, 
las 
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but the Marciage is not conſummated. The 
Stranger that you ſee h e laſt Night 
and diſturbed . our Nuptials, pretending 
to be Abowlfaowar:s the Husband of this 
Lady. 

The Cady ſhook his Head at this Dit. 
courſe, ſaying he knew Aboulfaonarts, that 
I was not at all like him; and then addreſ- 
ſing himſelf to Canxade; And you fair La- 


dy, ſaid he, what do you think of this 


Man? Do you believe him to be Aboxl- 
| faouaris? My Lord, replied ſhe, if I am 
"to be judged by my Eye, it is not he; 
he has only his Voice. Ah Judge of the 
Muſſulmen, ſaid | to the Caay, I moſt 
humbly beſeech you to hear me: Have a 
Care of deciding this Matter too haſtily, 
You may pronounce an unjuſt Sentence, 
If I am altered, 'tis occaſioned by my 
laſt Adventures, by my dwelling fo lon 
under Ground. What ſtrange Things do 
you tell us, ſays the Cady; can a living 
Man dwell under Ground ? Without 
doubt, replied I; and if you pleafe, I will 
tell you what has befallen me. Here the 
young Man interrupted me, and applying 
himſelf to the Judge, ſaid, My Lord, he 
has a Fable at his Fingers End. Hell tell 
you wonderful Things, but you are not 
Yor. III. I "fo 
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T6 'credulous — The ' Cady interrupting 


"him alfo in his Turn, cried,” Hold your 
Tongue, I will hear him; Speak, conti- 


nued he turning himſelf to me, I will hear 
you; and be aſſured you ſhall have Juſtice 


done you. 


* Upon this I told him the whole Story of 
my late Voyage, from the time of my De- 
parture from Baſra to my Return. When 
Thad done, the Cady looked upon Canzade, 
Hour, and the young Man: This Affair, 
ſaid he to them, is of great Importance, 
and I cannot my ſelf decide it. What this 


Man has told, is not very probable. We 


may ſuſpect him guilty of inventing it, but 
perhaps alſo he ſays nothing but Fruth, 
which is what we. muſt be ſatisfied in. Go 
all you four to Medina, wait upon Aly- 
ben-Aby Taleb Son-in-Law of Mahomer, 
and the great Omar Commander of the 
Believers. The Matter deſerves their ha- 
ving Cognizance of it, and giving their 
deciſive Judgment concerning it. 

This was the Cady's Deciſion. We four, 
Hour, Canzade, the young Man, and 1, 
departed preſently for Medina. When 


wie came there we went directly to Omar's 


Palace, who ſaid, as ſoon as he heard my 
Adventures, What thou haſt been ſaying is 
| too 
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too extraordinaty far metogive Credit to it. 
Fon mult all four go to the; Garden of the 
Prophet; I will accompany you; Mabo- 
met's Somin- Law will tell us what we 
ought to think of fo ſurprizing a Story. 
We ſaccordingly went with Omar to the 
Kauz e, where we found Aly at Prayer on 
the Propher's Tomb. Oh Abalbuſeys, ſays 
the Commander of the Believers, I bring 
you a Man whothas told me Things ſo in- 
credible, that I cannot believe them. Aly 
asked me my Name, and as ſoon as I had 
told him that I was Aboulfasnaris of Baſra, 
he lifted up his Eyes to Heaven, and cried 
out in a Tranſport, Oh Prophet of God, 
Mahomet my Father · in. Law, you ſaid true; 
My Lord, added ke, addreſſing himſelf to 
Omar, let me, if you pleaſe, hear alſo his 
Adventures This Man is no Impoſtor : 
For Mabomet à long time fince gave me 
Notice that. a Man called Aboxlfaonaris 
would one Day come to the Kan , and 
inform me of Things as true as wonderful. 
That Day is come, and Abeulſaduaris is a- 
bout to ſatisſie my Curioſit . 
Having ſaid this, he deſired the Com- 
mander of the Believers to permit me to 
tell him my Story. Let him tell it, ſays 
uns Icnallgladly hear it a Second "om 
I 2 


-dred Camels. 
I bought a ſtately Palace. I was as fond 
of Canzade as ever. I did not reproach her 


for the Haſte ſhe made to marry again. 
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I then once more gave an Account of all 
-my: ſubterranean Adventures. I enlarged 
particularly on the Mz//almaen Genies, and 
what the King had given me in Charge to 


ſay on his Part to the Commander of the 
Believers, and the Son - in- Law of the Pro- 
phet. Omar and Aly were mightily pleaſed 
with what I told them. They both. em- 
braced me, ſaying, they looked upon me 


as the happieſt of Mortals, ſince I had be- 


fore Death ſeen the Dwelling deſtined 10 


the Relations and "= 2 * ita Prophet 
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3 Reſult of my 8 to Medina 
was, that Omar, convinced I was re- 
ally Aboulfaouaris, diſmiſſed the youngMan, 


"and reſtored Canzade to me. He after- 


wards took out of his Treaſure two hun- 
dred thouſand Sequins of Gold, which he 
gave me, with a hundred Slaves and a hun- 
I returned to Baſra, where 


Indeed 
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Indeed ſhe her ſelf was very: ſorry for it, 
tho* I maſt own too her Fault was excu- 
ſable. Hour had managed Matters very 
ill in my Abſence.” He had laviſhed away 
what Lleft,and had fo reduced himſelf aud 
my Family, that Canzade was under a kind 
of Neceſſity to marry'a rich young Man, 1 
a Friend of his, for their Support. I ſhew- 1 
ed no more Reſentment to my Brother, 

than I did to my Wife. I forgot what had 

paſt, and we began to ſive as befote, very 
lovingly. Befides Omar's Preſents, which 
of themſelves were enough to make me 
live eaſily, I had the good Fortune to find 
a Treaſure in the Houſe I bought. By all 
which I acquired ſuch a conſiderable Re- 
venue, that let me be as profuſe as I will, 
I can hacdly ſpend it. 


De mn,” * 9 a; hs r 3 > of — 2 : 


The End the Hi fury e Bed- 
reddin Lolo, his Viſier and 
Favourite. 


. Tur Voyager Abonlfaouaris here finiſh- 

nn ing the Story of his Adventures, Bed- 
 _ reddin and his Companions told him, they 
dad never heard of ſuch ſingular ones. But 
j IEG Aboxlfaonaris, (aid the King of Da- 


I 3 maſcus, 
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muſcur, after ſo many Fatigues and Trou- 
dies are you at laſt entirely content? Do 


you enjoy a perfect Felicity? Ihave a long 
time deen in queſt of a happy Man, and if 


F have found one in you, after I deſpaired 


of ever meeting one, it will extreamly re- 
joſee me. My two Companions, pur ſued 
he, are of Opinion there is no Man in the 
World ſo fat in want of nothing, that he 
ean ſay with Reafon, he is contented. For 
my Part, I have always maintained the 
eontrary, and, Heaven be praffed, they will 
now | hope be of my Mind; for after 
what you have ſaid, one cannot doubt op 
Jou are very happy. | 

Pardon me, replied the Voyiger; you 

may very juſtly doubt it; and are very mach 
miſtaken if you think me a cantented Man. 
A Circumſtance which I ſunk in my Rela- 
tion, will but too plainly,convince you of 
the contrary. Cenzade loves the young 
Man with whom J found her married at 
my Return. It is true, ſhe is fo faithfal to 
her Duty, that ſhe ſeeks for no Opportu- 
nity to ſpeak to her Lover; but however, 
whether ſhe will or no, ſne cannot help 
thinking of him. I have obſerved it ſeve- 
ral Times, and that Diſcovery” pierces my 


very Soul. As Lam my ſelf more amorous 
than 
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than ever, and as delicate as ever in my 
Love, judge you of the Trouble it mult 
give me to be no longer beloved, and how.” 
far I am from being ſo happy 9s you ima- 
gined. 
The King of Damaſcus had nothing to 
ſay to this, and he himſelf began to think 
his Viſier and Favourite were not much 
out in their Judgment, that there is no 
Man perfectly contented. | 
After ſeveral Days Journey, the Caravan 
arrived at Bagdad. Aboulfasnaris having 
ſome Buſineſs in that great City, Bearea- 
din Lolo, Atalmalc, and Seyfel Malonk left 
him there, and proceeded on their way to 
Damaſcus, where. they arrived in Safety. 
The Viſier who had been entruſted with 
the Adminiſtration of the Government had 
behaved himlelf ſo well, that there was no 
manner of Complaint againſt him. The 
King rewarded his Care and Fidelity, and 
then bad Prince Seyfel Maloxk and the 
Viſier Atalmulc reſume the Rank they held 
in his Court before he left it. I am now 
of your Sentiments, ſays he; I am convin- 
ced there is nat a Man in the World but 
has ſomething or other to trouble him. 
Thoſe are the happy Perſons whoſe Trou- 
bles are moſt ſupportable. Let us for the 
I 4 future 
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future remain here in quiet. If we three 
ate not entirely contented, let us conſider 
that there are others more unhappy. 

Yes, Sir, ſays Seyfe] Mxloxk, there are 
Without doubt others more unfortunate, 
We have. no need of a great deal of Cou- 
rage to bear our Misfortunes. For my 
Part, I will comfort my ſelf as well as I 
can, fot nat poſſeſſing B edy-al-Jemal; and 
vou, continued he ſmiling, ought both of 
you to be comforted for the Loſs of your 
Miſtreſſes. If they are {till living, their 
Looks cannot be ſtill ſo dangerous for the 
Cadys and Pages. 

Thus did Szz/umeme finiſh the Story of 
the King of Damaſcus and his Viſier. Far- 


raknaz's Women, as they were wont, highly 


applauded it. They extolled very much the 
Conſtancy of the Lovers, whoſe Adven- 
tures ſhe had been relating; and the Prin- 
cefs according to her Cuſtom had ſomething 
or Other to ſay againſt their Fidelity. This 
did not diſcourage the Nurſe: She asked 
Permiſſion to tell ſome other Stories; and. 


having obtained it, ſhe the next Day reſum-, 


ed the Diſcoutſe as follows. 
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Wonen me Calif Harouin Arraſebia way 

one Day with the fair Saltanum = 
Favourite in a Cloſer facing the Tygris 
where without being ſeen himſelf Bhs] 
ſee every one that walked on the Banks of 
that River, he perceived two Men, one of 
whom appeared to be young, and the o- 
ther very old. He looked upon them pret- 
tp attentively, The Men burſting out in- 
to a very loud Lapghter, and he being na- 
turally curious, he called one of his Offi- 
cers, and bad him go tell thoſe two Men 
he would ſpeak with them. 

The Officer obeyed his Commands, and 
brought the old and the young Man be- 
fore the Calif, who asked them why they 
laughed ſo immoderatel)? The old Man. 
took upon him to return an Anſwer, ſay- 
ing; Commander of the Believers, as 1 
was walking with this young Man, he 
told me a very pleaſant Story, and. I told 
him another, at which he could not forbrat 
laughing; and I muſt own to you, that. 
ſeeing him laugh ſo heartily, I could. not 
help doing ſo too. 

I s L 
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I ſhalt be very glad, replied Harouin, to 
hear it, as will alſo this young Lady: Pray 
give us a Relation of it, added he, addreſ- 
fig himſelf to the old Man; and this young 
Man ſhall tell us his Story too after war ds. 
The old Man, in Obedienceto the Ca/:f*s 
Commands, began his Diſcourſe in theſs 
Pond. 


T, he Hiftory * the two Brother \ 
Gomes, Adis and Dahy. 5 


JN the Neighbourhood of Maſwlipatan, 1 
a City of the Kingdom of Golconda, on ; 


the Coatt of Caromangel, lived a Country 

Woman who was encombered with two | f 

pretty Daughters. The eldeſt, whoſe Name 

was Fatima, was ſeventeen Vears or Age, 
and'Cadige the youngeſt not above twelve. | 1 

They lived in a Hut by themſelves, at a 

diſtance from any Village, and maintained 

themſelves by the Labour of their Hands. I 

A River that run by their Cottage gave 

them the means of doing it; theirBuſineſs |, * 
being to whiten Linnen for ſome People : 

of Maſalipaten, which that River Water 
was very good for. After this Woman | - 
and her —_—— had whitened and dried |, 
their | 
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theit Linnen, it was their Cuſtom to co- 
ver it with Flowers to give it a ſweet and 
grateful Scent. As the Mother was one 
Day gathering Flowers in a Meadow for 
this Purpoſe, ſhe- unawares pinched the 
Tail of an Afpic that was bid under the 
Leaf of a Hyacinth. That venomous Crea- 
ture revenged it ſelf immediately, and fo 
ſtung the old Woman that ſhe cried out. 
Her Davghters ran to ſee what was the 
matter, and found their Mother's Finger 
mightily ſwoln. In leſs than a quarter of 
an Hour the Poifon got into the principal 
Veins of her Body, by the Communicati- 
on of the Blood, and ſo reached the noble 
Parts. The unfortunate Woman finding 
her ſelf near her End, ſet her ſelf to diſ- 
charge the laſt Office of a good Mother, by 
giving her Daughters her dying Counſel. 
My Children, ſaid ſhe, I am forry I mult. 
leave you at a Time when you will molt, 
ſtand in need of my Aſſiſtance. My Hour 
is come. The Angel of Death approaches, 
and I muſt depart with him. My Comfort 
is, I have nothing to reproach my ſelf with, 
concerning your Education, and Thanks to 
Heaven, I leave you with good and virs, 
tuous Inclinations. Perſevere always in. 


the Virtue I hays taught you, and follow; 
exactly 
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exactly the Precepts of out great Prophet 
Mabomet. Above all things take cate that 
you never forſake bis Sed, to embrace the 
Superſtitions: of the Gentiles, Live: by 
your Labour, as we have hitherto done. 1 
hope the moſt High will provide for you. 
I further: recommend to you to live toge- 
ther like Siſters, to love one another, and 
never. to patt, if poſſible; for your Happi- 
neſs depends on your Union. Cadige, ad- 
ded. ſhe, turning to the youngeſt, thou art 
yet but a Child. Obey your Siſter Fatima; 
She will not adyiſe you any thing to your 
hurt. After this Exhortation, the Country 


Woman finding her Spirits fail; embraced 
her Daughters, and dyed in their Atms. It 
is, impoſſible to expreſs the Sorrow of her 
two Children,, when they found ſhe was 
dead. They broke out into Tears, and 
made the whole Country teſound wich 
their Cries. But as Nature cannot find 
Tears for ever, they fell into a Fit of Rea- 


vineſs, out of which they recover ed them- 


ſelves only to pay their Mother het Fu- 


neral Rites. They each took a Spade, 
which they made uſe of to cultivate a little 
Garden of Poulſe that joined to their Cor 
tage: Near which at fifty Paces diſtance; 
they dug 2 \ Graye, wherein, with much 

| ado 
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ado they depoſited theic Mother's Corpſe; 
covering it wich Eat ih and Flowers, After 
this they teturned to their Hut, where for 
ſome Moments they buried their Grief in 
the Sleep which the F 1 of the Day wes 


1 them. 
The next Day Fasima, as the moſt con- 


fiderare of them, repreſented to her Siſter, | 
that it behoved them to return to their La- | 

bour. She bad her take two Baskets, and 
till them with the Linnen which had been 
whitened the Day before this ſad Accident 
defel them. This being done, they put 
each a Basket ou her Head, and were car- 
| rying them to Maſalipatau. They had not 

7 


gone a hundred Paces defore they met with 

| a: little old Man, a Cripple, but ptetty' 

I richly dreſſed, he looked very earneſtly” 

v pon them; he ſeemed tobe about a hun- 

k dred Years 01d; and by the help of his" 
| Staff he walked along ſteadily 2 for! 
8 Man of his a 5 N50 


The Nine hundred oy f xy j 15 
„ Nu > ” 


TH E old Man took a laing to "ths two I 
| Siſters. Whither you are going fair”, 
| Dune ſays he very ſmitkingiy? To 


Maſu- 


—— 
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Maſulipatan, replied the eldeſt. May 1 


without Offence, ſays he, ask you what 


Profeſſion you are of, and if one cannot 
be ſerviceable to you? Alas, my Lord, re- 
plied Fatima, we are plain Country Girls, 
and unhappy Orphans; we loſt our Mo- 
ther Yeſterday by a fatal Miſchance. She 
then told him how her Mother died, not 
without ſhedding freſh I ears at the Re- 
membrance of it. Ah, fays the old Man, 
how ſorry I am ] did not ſee your Mo- 
ther before ſhe died! 1 could have told 
Her a Secret which would have cured the 
Wound made by the Poiſon, and reſtored 
her to her Health in two Days time. My 
Children, continued he, I am concerned 
for your Misfortune, and will be a Father 
to you both, if you can have ſo much 
Confidence in me as to truſt your ſelves 
to my Conduct, and the Care I will take 


of you. I muſt confeſs, purſued he, look- 


ing on young Caazge, I feel a ſtrong Inclina- 
tion for that lovely Damſel. The firſt fight 
of her cauſed! in me an Emotion I never 
felt in ſmy Life before; if you will both 
follow me, I promiſe to make your For- 
tunes much above your Conditions; and 
you ſhall have Reaſon, as long as you live, 


to bleſs the Day that you met me. Mo 
| Ol 
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old Man having done | ſpeaking, . waited} 
with Impatience to hear what Anſwer they 
would make. He had good Cauſe indeed 
to be in ſome Concern about it; his Age 
and Figure were not likely to ſpeak much 
in his Favour, with two ſuch young 
Creatures, or diſpoſe them to accept of his! 
Propoſal. However, as much as it went 
againſt them, Fatima, who belt knew their: 
Intereſt in the preſent Situation of their 
Affairs, thought they could not do better. 
The old Man obſerving ſhe was in ſui- 
pence; Fair Maid, ſays he, if you had al- 
ready conſidered as you ought to do the 
Perils you are expoſed to in a lonely Ha- 
bitation, you would not heſitate in accept · 
ing my Offer. Being deſtitute, as you are, 
of Means of ſupporting your ſelves, do 
you think you will be able to avoid all the 
Snares that Vice and Fraud will prepare 
to bettay your Innocence? If your Virtue: 
is ſuffieient to refuſe conſent ing to eti- 
minal Defigns, will yon have ſufficient 
Strength to repel Inſult and Violence? Vou 
have nothing to fear from ſuch:a; one as 
Iam: My Age is your Security againſb 
any Attempt of mine, and by Experience 
ſhall defend you againſt thoſe of other Men; 


leave your hard Labour which can 2 
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find vou Bread. Vou Mall at my Houſe 
not on have Neceſſaries, but wharever- 
can tender your Lives eaſy! and pleaſunt. 


win alſd tell yon fomething which wil 


prove to you, that our common Happi- 
neſs depends upon the Propoſal 1 have 
made you. Cone, it is the beſt thing yon 
can do, If your Mother was alive, my 
Reaſons would weigh with her, and "the 
would believe you to be ſafer with me than 
in your own Cottage. | 
In fine, what the old Man ſaid had its 
Effect on Fatima. My Lord, ſays the 
there is no doubt but you are in the right 


in ſome Things, and Iam diſpoſed totake 


hold of the Opportunity which by your 
Favour is offered us, to live with more 
Eaſe and Comfort. But as your Propoſal 
concerns my Sifter in a more particular 
manner, you having declared your Incli- 
nation towards her, I muſt conſult her 
Sentiments before I can give you a poſi- 
tive Anſwer. Speak then, Cadige, added 
ſhe, addreſſing her ſelf to her Siſter, are 


you diſpoſed to put your ſelf under the 
Care of this Lord, and take him for your 


Husband ? I will not wrong his Honour 
ſo. much as to ſuſpect he means any thing 
elfe, or would go about 10 betray two 


young 
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young Orphans who ſhould, bave..ſych,a- 
Coußdenee im bim. No Siſter, replied Ca- 
dige hluſning. he is too old and too ugly. 

Fatima, Who was not at all diſpleaſed 
with the old Man's Offer, was vexed at 
her Siſter's indiſcreet Ftankneſs. I ſee, 
ſays ſne to her, you are not of an Age ca- 
pable of Reflection, ſince ſuch is your An 
ſwer to the honoutable Propoſal this Lord 
has made you. Inſtead of ſaying ſuch 
ſhocking things, you ought to be ſenſible 
of your Happineſs in having been found 
amiable in his Eyes. Les, indeed, replied” 
Cadige weeping, it is à fine thing to be 
ſenſible of. I do not know if it is an Ho- 
nour for me, but 1 know it is no great 
Pleaſure to be found amiable in the Eyes 
of ſuch a Man as he. Lou muſt not talk 
after that rate, ſays her Siſter. L cannot 
talk Otherwiſe, replied. the youngeſt, and 
if it is a Happineſt to pleaſe him, Why does 
he not addreſs himſelf to you Who have 
more Beauty and Wit than I have? Let 
him love you, and then let us ſee if Joh 
wauld love him. | 
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The Nine hundred and ſixty 


_ ſecond Day. 


Cee Coldneſs was a great Trouble 

to the old Man. How ſtrange, ſays 
he, is my Fortune? I have ſeen the moſt 
famous Beauties of the Eaſt, and lived to 
this Age without being moved by them. 
This Moment I am conceiving the moſt 
violent Paſſion for a young Perſon preju- 
diced with an invincible Averſion againſt 
me; I am ſenſible of the horrid Fate I am 
preparing for my ſelf, and yet my Stars 
compel me to yield to an Inclination 
which renders me no longer my own Ma- 
ſter. The old Man ſaying this, was ready 
to burſt out into Tears, and ſeemed ſo af- 
f:Qed, that Fatima, who was naturally 
very good- natured, pitied him. My Lord, 
ſays ſhe, do not afflict your ſelf ſo; your 
Diſeaſe is not perhaps without Cure; be 
not- alarmed at the firſt Diſcourfe of a 
Child, whodoes not know whatis good for 
her; Time will ripen her Judgment. True 
indeed, you have not the Charms of Youth, 
bnt I take you to be a Man of Honour. 


Your Love and your Care will at laſt 
triumph 
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triumph over her Folly and Ignoranee; 


we will ga with you, and I promiſe, you 
all my good Offices. Well, Siſter, inter- 
rupted the little Girl in ſome Anger; but 
if he teazes me, and will oblige me to 
love him, I will not anſwer for it, that I 
ſhall not flye from you. No, fair Caaige, 
cries he, you ſhall not be teazed; I ſwear 
by whatever is moſt ſacred in this World, 
I wilt force you to nothing; you ſhall be 
abſolute Miſtreſs of all I poſſeſs. If you 
deſire a rich Robe, ot any thing elſe, you 
ſhall immediately have it; for I ſhall make 
it my Duty to prevent your Wiſhes. Nay 
more, purſued he, when I find that my 
Preſence is troubleſome to you, I will 
ſpate you that Trouble, whatever Pain it 
gives me. 

Fatima at this addrefling her ſelf to him, 
ſaid, Since my Sifter ſeems determined to 
follow you on the Perms you have pro- 
mited her, ſuffer us, Sir, to catry this Lin- 
nen to the Perſons that own it, and we 
will return to you as ſoon as poſſible. Ah, 
ſays the old Man, do not take your charming 
Siſter with you, I beſeech you; whether it 
is my Reaſon or my Paſſion that inſpires 


me, I am afraid, if you both leave me, I 


ſhall never ſee you more, and dit: of Sor- 
row. 
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row. Vou ſay you will not be long ab- 
ſent ; then let your Siſter ſtay with me till 
you come back. What are you-apptetien- 
five of? Can you miſttuſt. No, no, in- 
terrupted Cauige with a great deal of Ea- 
gerneſs, I will go with my Siſter, I will 
not ſtay with you by my ſelf. Why fo, 
—— Fatima, who was very willing to 
let the o Man ſer ſhe was in his Inte- 
* Why will you not ſtay? Iwill be 
back in a Moment. Lou owe this Lord 
that Mark of your Confidence, to make 
him amends — 18 wy 
have ſaid to him. 
Cadige had no Mind at-all to be left 0 


Hrs with him, but ſhe durſt not oppoſe 


the Will of her Siſter; whom ſhe looked 
upon as her ſecond Mother. So Fatima 
took her youngeſt Siſter's Basket and de- 
parted, having recommended it to the old 
Man to manage the rebellious Spirit of 


the Perſon ſne left with him. But inſtead 


of returning as the promiſed, ſhe did not 
come back all that Day. Never was young 
Creature in ſuch Concernas was Cadige; ſhe 
grew impatient when Night came. She o- 


vetwhelmed the old Man with Reproaches. 


Vou, ſays ſhe, ate the Cauſe of my Miſ- 
artena if we had not met you, I had 
288110 been 


— 


— — — 


by 
- 
— 3 — — £38 


EST IEEE. a 


Perſian Tartes. 201 
been, with my; Siſter. Whatever Miſchief 
has happened to her, I had rather be Par- 
taker, of it, than be here with you. 

This Diſcourſe. of hers grieved the old 
Man; he could not tell what Anſwer to 
make, ſo afraid was he of irritating a young 
Perſon, who he knew had Reaſon to be 
prejudiced againſt him. However, he did 
his utmoſt to bring her into Temper; but 
all to no purpoſe: He only encreaſed her 
Uneaſineſs and Averſion. She bad him 
hold his Tongue, for notwithſtanding it 
was dark and rained, ſhe would go to Ma- 
ſulipatan. She reſolved on this, as much 
to avoid paſſing the Night with the old 
Man, as to know what was become of 
her Siſter. Nevertheleſs he diſſuaded her 
from it, repreſenting to her that in all pro- 
bability the Rain had obliged Fatima to 
put up in ſome Place or other, and that ſhe 
would come to them as ſoon as it was 
Light. He added, that the beſt way ſhe 
could take was to return Home, and if 
Fatima did not come back in the Morn- 
ing. they would both go in ſearch of her. 
As much as ſhe hated him, the ſtrength 
of the old Man's Reaſon prevailed upon 
her; ſhe [ſuffered her ſelf to be perſuaded 
** dim, and they both returned to the 
239d Cottage, 
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Conape, where after a light Repaſt of 
Dates und fair Wuter, they ſpent the Tithe 
in talking of Fatima's not cotning to them. 
The young Girl did nothing but cry and 
tortnent her ſelf; and her old Lover Was 
mot Mmſelf more ieaſſe. As foon 4s it was 


Day they went out of the Cottage, and 


too the Road to Maſulibuarun. They in- 


quited after Fatima in all Parts of the 


Town where ſhe had Linnen to catry, 
and were told ſhe had not been there. This 


did not" ſatisfy them; they ſought after 


her Street dy Street, and asked Tidings of 
her from Houſe to Houſe; but theit Search 


| was in vain. 


ny 4 be Nine Rp rg and f. 2 
5 4 1 third Day. Moy 


ol ram. Uncertainty they were in concern- 
the Fate of Fatima, threw them 


into Deſpair They doubted not but ſome 


-Misfortune had befallen her. Cadige could 
not forgive her ſelf for not accompanying 
her; and whenever the old Man attempt- 
ed to comfort her, ſhe upbraided him with 
his being the Occaſion of the Loſs of her. 


He on dis Part was grieved to the very 
Soul, 
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Soul, that he could not overcome the Ob- 
ſtinacy of ſo indocile a Creature. They 
ſpent the following Seven or Eight Days 
in running about the Countty in the Neigh- 
bourhood of the City to get News of her. 
They asked after her at every Caſtle and 
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all to no Purpoſe. At laſt, not knowing 1 
where elſe to go to ſeek for her, they re- 1 
turned to the Cottage in the utmoſt Con- i 
ſternation. The old Man perceivivg that 7 
Caaige's Affliction was without Moderati- 1 
on, was himſelf equally afflicted. My dear 1 
Cadige, ſays he with the Tears in his Eyes, 
do not grieve your ſelf ſo immoderately. 
I mult tell you, you have other Cares to 
trouble your ſelf about. Conſider that | 
your Mother being dead, and your Siſter | 
gone, you are not ſafe in this Place. Iam 1 
afraid your Beauty will expoſe you to the fx 
Heat of Inſolent Youth. Can I, old-and | 
feeble as I am, defend you from ſuch Aſ- | 
ſaults? Befides, what have you to main- 
tain you? Can you in ſo tender an Age 1 
provide for your ſelf? Add to this that the | 
little Mony 1 had about me, is almoſt ſpent. 1 
Here we want every thing. Conſider this, 1 
lovely Cadige, and permit me to conduct | 
you to the City where I inake my ordina- 
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ry Abode. You will in my-Houſe have 
Plenty of all Things, and ſhall be Miſtreſs 
of my Eſtate and Fortune. 

When the old Man had done ſpeaking, 
he was very uneaſy to know what Anſwer 
the young Girl would make him: And he 
had Cauſe to doubt how it would work 
upon a Mind fo prepoſſeſt againſt him. 

Cadige making him no Anſwer at all, 
and ſeeming to be wholly taken ap with 
the Loſs of her Siſter, he was obliged to 
"repreſent to her again the Condition the 
was in, yet deſpairing to bring her to ac- 
cept of his Propoſition. Nevertheleſs he 
ſucceeded, and ſhe couſented to follow him 
vhere- ever he pleaſed to lead her. So they 

both left the Cottage; the Old Man ha- 
'ving writ with a Coal on the Door the 
Name of the Place to which he had con- 
ducted Cadige, that if Fatima returned, ſhe 
might know where to find her Siſter. 'They 
alſo locked the Door, and put the Key in 
the hollow of a Tree which they were 
won't to make uſe of on the like Occaſi- 
ons. H 

The City to which the Old Man intend- 
ed to carry Cadige was not above three 
Days Journey diſtant; but a Man of an 
Hundred Years old, and a Girl of Twelve, 

| were 


Nerſan Lans, 205 
were not like to make long Journies of it. 
They amixed there in ſeven Days, and were 
both ready to faint. wih Fatigue and Hun- 
ger. Tbe ficſt Thing Daby did, for that 
Was the old Man's Name, was to ſend 
about the City to buy the moſt excellent 
Meats to refreſh them. His Slaves were 


commanded to make the gteateſt Haſte, 


and they returning with What they were 
ſent for, the two Travellers ſatis fied their 
Hunger. Then Oaby led his Miſtreſs to 
a very neat Apartment, where he left her 
to take her Repoſe, and retired to his own 
Chamber to doſthe ſame himſelf. id 
The next Day he. bought ſeveral rich 
Silks, of which he ordered Robes to be 
made for Cadige, and appointed an old 
Slave to wait on her, one that was recom- 
mended to him for being as dextrous in 
drefling Ladies as any body living. Cadige 
could not enough admire the Change of 
her Condition. She perceived the Kindneſs 
the old Man had for her, yet ſhe could not 
comprehend how ſhe, had in ſo ſhort time 
acquired ſo abſolute an Empire over him. 
dhe ſometimes thought her ſelf indebted 
to him for all the great Advantages ſhe 
enjoyed, and that ſhe ought to ſet a Value 
upon them, and ppon him on, their Ac- 
Vol. III. 1 
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count. However, notwithſtanding all her 
Reflections, the old Man's obliging Car- 
riage could not diminiſh the Diſpleaſure 
ſhe took in it. Beſides the fine Cloaths 
and Diamonds he gave her every Day, he 
kept his Word with her punctually. He 
mewed her a Reſpect with which ſhe was 
charmed; but it did not beget in her the 
leaſt Inclination to approve his Perſon or 
his Paſſion. | 


The Nine havdred and 1 
fourth Day. 


1 T was three Months before Caaige ſhew- 
ed the leaſt Sign of Conſolation. The 
Remembrance of her Siſter mixt Bitterneſs 
with her Joy, and took off the Reliſh ſhe 
might otherwiſe have had of the Alterati- 
on of her Circumſtances. She inceſſant- 
ly called to Mind the Advice her dying 
Mother gave her, never to part from Fati- 
ma. Nevertheleſs, her Sorrows grew leſs 
extream by Degrees, either through the 
Change of her Fortune, or the common 

Effect of Time. 
One Day, when ſhe had tired her ſelf 
1 walking, * went to Bed ſooner than 
was 
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was her Cuſtom. She fell into a profound 
Sleep, and about Morning, when the Ideas 
are moſt clear and lively, ſhe dreamed a 
Dream which made a very ſtrong. Impreſ- 
ſion upon her. She fancied ſhe ſawa young 
Man magnificently dreſſed, whoſe tender 
Air and fair Locks gave her a ſenſible Plea- 


ſure. Whileſhe was looking on him very 
attentively, he ſaid to her, 4% Cadige, whas 


do you think of? Have you ſo ſoon forgot Fa- 
tima? Are the five Cloaths which Dahy has 
cloathed you with, enough to exempt you from 
the Obligation you lie under to ſeek after her * 
No, doubtleſs; and I muſt tell you, you ſhall 
ne ver be happy till you go to her in the Iſle of 
Sumatra. Look on me, aud you will fee the 
Perſon whom Heaven has deſtined for your 
Husband. At theſe Words the young Man 
vaniſhed, and Cadige awoke. She ſtill had 
this Image preſentin her Mind, and did not 
look on it to be ſo much a Dream as an 
Apparition. 

What the lovely Phantom ſaid to her, 
ſeemed ſo juſt and ſo agreeable to her pre- 
ſent Condition, that it could not but put 
her into an Aſtoniſhment ; and tho' ſhe did 
not think there was really ſuch a Man in 
the World as her Dreamrepreſented to her, 
yet ſhe could not put that Repreſentation 
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out of her Mind. Nay, ſhe reſolved, that 
ſhe might have nothing te charge her ſelf 
with, to engage Daby to make a Voyage 
to Sumatra. She propoſed it to him that 
-very Day after ſhe had had this Dream, ha- 
wing firſt given him an Account of it. The 
old Man heard it with Surprize, and look- 
ing upon it as ſomething too extraordina- 
ry to be negle&ed, more than an Image 
formed by the Vapours of Sleep, he told 
Cadige, he would readily ſacrifice his Life 
to pleaſe her; thatheconſented to go with 
her to the Iſle of Sumatra, tho* there was 
little likelihood they ſnould hear there what 
was become of her Siſter, | am as much 
ſurprized at your Dream, continued he, as 
you can be, and am as deſirous to ſee you 
have your Wiſh as you are your ſelf. 
The young Girl wanted nothing more 
to determine her to make a Voyage to 
Sumatra. She would ſcarce give the old 
Man Time to prepare every Thing in or- 
der to it, ſo impatient was ſhe to ſee, or 
-at leaſt to hear of Fatima. They agreed to 
go firit to the Cottage, to ſee whether they 
Could meet with any Sign of Fatima's ha- 
ving been there ſiuce their Departure, and 
hence they reſolved to proceed to Maſu- 
Jeatar, where they would embark abcard 
Te | ihe 
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the firſt Ship bound for Sumatra. Daby 
bought three Horſes for their Carriage, 


took all his Gold with him, and ſome Di- 
amonds which he ſewed up in a Leather 
Girdle he wore about his Waſte. Thereſt 
of his Money he left with an old Man a 
Friend of his, charging him to tell Fatima, 
it ſhe ſhould come to his Houſe to enquire 
after them during their Abſence, that they 
deſired her to ſtay there till they returned. 
They then took their Leave and mounted 
a Horſe-back. Daby choſe the belt of the 
three for his own Riding, and took Caazge 
behind him. The Woman-Slave mounted 
the other, and the third was loaden with 
their Baggage, and led along by a black 
Slave. 

Thus did they travel for two Days, at 
the End of which they arrived at the Cot- 
tage of the two Siſtets. They found the 
Key where they had put it, in the Hollow 
of the Tree, and entring the Hut ſaw no- 
thing out of the ſame Place where they 
left it: Nothing that could give 'em the 
leaſt Reaſon to conclude ' Fatima had 
been there ſince their Departure. This con- 
firmed them in their Reſolution to go to 
Sumatra. They continued their Journey 
to Maſalipatan, where Daby ſoon learned 
oh K 3 that 


a 


* I - - — - — * - 2 — — 
- =» 5 
— —— — _ * 


GEE 


E = - 
— — — — 


A 
; 
| 
<4 
1 
4 
34 
i 
# 
' 


-— 
— 


— = h_ — 
— = 222 - A” we its —— 


4 
| 


> — 


2 


. —. —. 45-7. 


N 
i 
a 
0 
* 


210 Perſian TALES. 


that a Ship of Achem loaden with rich Mer- 
chandiſe was to ſet Sail in two Days. He 
went immediately to the Maſter, and bar- 
gained with him for their Paſſage. He then 
returned to Cadige, and laid in for her Store 
of every thing pleaſant or proper to ſoſten 
the Fatigue of ſo long a Voyage, ſelling 
off his Horſes which were of no Uſe to 
him now he was to embark, 


The Nine hundred and ſixty 
iſth Day. 


ee Days after, they ſet Sail with a 
fair Wind. Dahy's young Miſtrefs 

was a little frighted to ſee nothing but 
Sky and Water. However the Hopes ſhe 
had of hearing News of her Siſter, made 
her have a good Heart. Theold Man did all 
he could to amuſe her. Sometimes he told 
her pleaſant Stories, and ſometimes enter- 
tained her with ſerious and ſolid Things, 
to form her Mind and Manners. At laſt, 
thinking he could not have a better Op- 
portunity, he reſolved not to keep her any 
Jonger in the Dark, but inform her who 
and what he was. She believed there was 
ſomething extraordinary in the Rr | 
e 
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he had for her; but ſhe looked upon it as 
an Effect of Caprice, and was ſtrangely 
ſurprized when he began his Diſeourſe i in 
the following Terms. 

As feeble and decrepid as I appear to you, 
know, fair Cadige, that I am immortal. 
He ſtopped alittle at theſe Words, to obſerve 
what paſſed in the Soul of the young Girl, 
upon hearing a Declaration which the ſo 
little expected. He preſently perceived it 
threw her into a ſtrange Confulion, Shg 
could not at firſt think him in earneſt; but 
the Character of an Old Man not agreeing 
with Raillery on any Occation whatſoever, 
made her conclude he ſpoke the Truth. 
My Lord, ſays ſhe, I am ſo much indebt- 
ed to you for all your Favours, that I 
ought to tejoice in all your Advantages ; 
but when I conſider that that which you 
now inform me of cannot be of any great 
Uſe to you, I don't know whether I ſhould 
not diſoblige you, if I ſhewed any Signs of 
Joy upon hearing it. In Effect, purſued 
ſhe, you ſeem to be ſo depreſt by Infir- 
mities, that you cannot lure take any great 
Pleaſure in Life. 

It would be a heavy Burthen to me, re- 
plied the old Man, and I ſhould reproach 
| Heaven for having endowed me with an 
K 4 Advan- 
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Advantage which it refuſes to Men, if I were 
really what Lappear: to be; But you will 
de ſtill more ſurprized, charming Cagige, 
when you know you never yet ſaw me 
in my true Form. My Looks naturally 
as luch as are more likely to pleaſe than 
frighten the fair Sex, and are the more 
proper to inſpire warm Deſires, for that 
they are animated by a perpetual Youth. 
Jatmiresand Roſes ſhine on my Complexi- 
on. in a Word, whatever is to be met 
with in the Graces, adorns my. Counte- 
nance, and is ſpread over my whole Per- 
ſon. Why then, ſays Cadige impatiently 
interrupting him, do not you immediately 
reſume ſo charming a Form? Youcannot 
but get by the Change. Ah, replied Da- 
by ſighing, that is not in my Power, and 


herein lies all my Trouble. I am no o- 


therwiſe ſenſible of ſo great a Misfortune, 
but only becauſe I appear before your Eyes 
under ſo diſagreeable a Figure. And will 
this Misfortune have no End, ſays the 
young Damſel? *Tis in your Power alone 
to put an End to it, replied he, and you 
have nothing to do in order to it, but to 
love me. If fo, ſays ſhe very frankly, I 
am afraid you will never change your 
Shape. But my Lord, added ſhe, how can 
17 I 
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I give Credit to ſuch ſurprizing Things as 
you tell me? Only hear what I have to 
ſay, my Queen, replied Daby, and you 
will no more doubt of the Truth of it; 
What I am about to tell you, continued 
he, will eaſily convince you that I am not 
a Man. I am a Genie. There are two 
Twin-Brothers of us, equally handſome, 
equally knowing and powerful. My Name 
is Daby, and my Brother's Adis. The 
Empire that the State of Genie gives us 
over all natural Things, does not hinder 
our being our ſelves ſubjected to the Pow- 
er of a Brachman of Viſapour, who has 
by his Science eſtabliſhed an abſolute Do- 
minion over our Species. He took a li- 
king to my Brother and me; and to ſhew 
how he loved and confided in us, he en- 
truſted us with the Guard of a Miſtreſs of 


his, on whoſe Fidelity he did not very 


much depend. 
The Nine hundred and ſixty 
fixth Day. 


WE ſerved him carefully in that Em- 
ployment. The Lady was always 
attended by Adis or me. For a good while 
all things went as they ſhould do. Happy 
| K 5 for 
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for us if her Caprice had not altered the 
Poſture they were in. The Lady did not 
appear to us to have an Inclination for any 
one, nor even ſuch a Deſire to be thought 
beautiful as put her on any Att of Indecen- 
cy; but inſenſibly ſhe became melancholly ; 
and a little after that, her melancholly 
turned to Pining. She ſighed al ways amidſt 
the Pleaſures provided for her by Canſou, 
the Name of the Brachman her Lover; and 
ſometimes would caſt her Eyes on Adis 
and me, as if ſhe implored our Compaſſion 
for ſome ſecret Uneaſineſs which troubled 
her. We were ſurprized at this Alteration, 
Which turned the freſh Colour of her Com- 
plexion into a languid Paleneſs, and had 
as ill an Effect upon her Health. My Bro- 
ther and I would often ſay to one another, 
What has ſhe done to her ſelf? What can 
make her difter ſo from what ſhe was not 
long ago ? Alas, we were very far from i- 
maging that we were our ſelves the Occa- 
fion of the Change that ſo ſurprized us. 
This unhappy Lady, having us always 
before her Eyes, had taken too much No- 
dice of our Charms. She had gazed on us 
ſo long, that in the End ſhe loved us; and 
what engaged her in that Paſſion morethan 
any 
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any thing elſe, was, as ſhe afterwards owned 
to us, our fair long Locks that flowed in 
Ringlets on our Shoulders. Here young 
| Cadige calling to mind her Dream, caſt 
her Eyes on the old Man with Aſtoniſh- 
ment, and found that ſhe began to havean 
Intereſt in the Story; ſhe never had minded 
what he ſaid ſo much before. 
My Brother and I obſerving, continued 
Dahy, that Time, very far from giving 
ally Relief to the Lady's ſecret Pains, r& 
ther augmented their Violence, reſolved to 
do our utmoſt to oblige her to unboſom 
her ſelf to us. One Day therefore, when 
we were both with her, and the Brachman 
was gone to preſide in an Aſſembly of Fairies 
that was held on the Borders of Grand 
Tartary; Fair Lady, ſaid my Brother, we 
have a long while obſerved that ſome ſe- 
cret Trouble diſquiets you. We are de- 
firous to know the Cauſe of it, with a 
Deſign to offer you our Aſſiſtance to relieve 
you. Do not conceal it from us; and if 
our Help can contribute to reſtore your 
Peace of Mind, depend upon our Zeal and 
our Care. | . 
Indeed we ſhould have been mightily 
pleaſed, if we could have recovered het 
out of the languiſhing State ſhe was fallen 
into: 
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into: For we bad both conceived a Friend- 
ſhip for her. Adu's Diſcourſe threw her 
into the utmoſt Confuſion. However, as 
it afforded her an Opportunity to declare 
her ſelf, which ſhe had long wanted, ſhe 
would not negleQ it. You are too gene- 
rous, -amiable Adis, replied ſhe with a lan- 
guiſhing Air, to concern your ſelf for an 
unhappy Woman, not worth your minding. 
Do not, I beg of you, deprive me of the poor 
Comfort of deploring in fecret my Miſery, 
for which'there is no Remedy. 

What do you ſay, fair Lady, cried I? 
Is not the Miſery you endure to be teme- 
died? What is the Nature cf it? Such, 
replied ſhe, is the Rigour of my Deſtiny, 
that if any Thing in the World could 
ſoften it, it would only be the Compaſſion 
you ſhould have for me. Ah, ſaid 1, if 
Compatiion would help you, you ſhould 
have it entirely. But we do not confine 
our ſelves to pity you, we ſhall not be ſa- 
tisfied unleſs our good Offices can diſſipate 
this deep Melancholly that makes you pine 
away ſo, and inlenſibly conſumes you. If 
you are troubled with any unknown Di- 
ſtemper, you know our Knowledge extends 
to the Secrets of Nature, and we can cor- 
rect the worſt Diſpoſition of Body. Or 

if 
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if the Brac bman has vexed you by Uſage 
not ſaicable to your Merit and Affection 
for him, you are not ignorant that we have 
an Influence over him. Speak then, amia- 
ble Lady; confide in us, and give us the 
Means to ſhew you our Readineſs to bring 
him into a better Temper, and reſtore you 
to your former State of Happineſs. 


The Nine hundred and ſixty 
ſeventh Day, 


Arzana, ſo the Lady was called, re- 
turned me this Anſwer. My Health 

is not impaired, nor has Carſox given me 
any Cauſe of Complaint; yet I ſuffer the 
moſt cruel Pains; and if you knew them, 
as zealous as you ſay you are to aſſiſt me, 
I know not, charming Daby, whether J 
ſhould find you ſo diſpoſed. Ah Madam, 
cried my Brother, you wrong us. Put us 
to the Proof, and you will judge of us more 
favourably, What if I ſhould tell you, re- 
plyed ſhe bluſhing, that it is you, both of 
you, that cauſe the Diſeafe you would cure? 
Who, we? cried I in Confuſion, tho? I did 
not yet comprehend what ſhe meant ; How 
could we do a thing ſo contrary to our In- 
tention? 
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I have ſaid too much, anſwered ſhe, not | 

to tell you the reſt; and fince you preſs 
me to it, know, ye too amiable Brothers, | 
that I have not been able to defend my ſelf 
againſt your Charms. In vain did J op- 
poſe the Progreſs they made every Day in 
my Heart, and my Oppolition reduced me 
to the weak Condition in which you ſee 
me. 
She then ſet out in the moſt lively Co- 
lours, how much ſhe had reſiſted this Pat- 
fion. And is it poflible, ſaid I, that the 
Conſideration of your Honour, your Eaſe, 
and your Gratitude to the Brachman, could 
not defend you from the Sentiments you 
declare to us? Did you throughly repre- 
ſent to your ſelf how fruitleſs they would 
be to you? Upon which my Brother and 
I did what we could to bring her to Rea- 
ſon. But it was too late. The Diftem- 
per had taken too deep Root. 

Farzana heard us out without Interrup- i 
tion; ſhe ſeemed to be a little more eaſie 
in her Mind than ſhe was before; her being 
diſcharged of a heavy Load by the Decla- 
ration ſhe had made, was ſome Comfort 
to her. Not that ſhe could conceive the 
leaſt hope from the manner of our recei- a 
ving the Confeſſion ſhe made us; but it is | 
10 | 
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ſo natural to deſire that the Object ve love 
thould know the Trouble it is the Cauſe of, 
that we always look on the Occaſion of 
diſcovering it as an Advantage. | 

The Lady flattered her ſelf we ſhould at 
laſt be moved by ſo much Love and Per- 
ſeverance. This Hope for a while gave 
her ſome Relief. But that Time inſenſibly 
paſſing away, and ſhe not receiving the 
Conſolation ſhe wiſhed for, her Paſſion 
returned upon her with greater Violence, 
and threw her again into her former lan- 
guiſhing Condition. This mightily per- 
plexedus. Canſou's Orders would not ſuf- 
fer us to leave her, which every Day ex- 
poſed us to the Reproaches ſhe inceſſantly 
caſt upon us. 

Cruel as you are! ſaid ſhe to us, will 
you let me die without Pity, when it de- 
pends on you alone to make me cheriſh a 
Life I deteſt? Has the generous Kindneis 
of relieving the miſerable, ſo powerful on 
noble Minds, no Influence upon yours, 
and can you take delight in my Sufferings? 
Fair Farzans, replied I, what can you ex- 
pect of us? Should we flatter a Diſeaſe we 
cannot cure? Shall we betray the Brack- 
man that puts ſuch Truſt in us? Will you 
betray him, aftes all that he has done for 


you? 
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you? It was not by Compulſion that he 
took you from your Parents, who uſed you 
ſo barbarouſly ; you conſented that he ſhould 
carry you off, and did not ſcruple to make 
him happy. Take Courage then, and de- 
liver your ſelf from that Dominion which 
a ſhameful Paſſion has uſurpt over you. 
The Lady had no Patience to hear me 
talk ſo. - Why, cries ſhe, is it ſo great a 
Crime to have tender Sentiments for two 
Brothers whom one cannot look on with- 
out loving? Why then have I you every 
Day in my View? Is not the Paſſion you 
condemn pardonable among ſome People? 
Can you think I am in Love with an old 
Man, whoſe Love I have notendured, but 
out of Gratitude for what he did for me ? 
And muſt I eternally be the Victim of my 
Gratitude ? 


But Madam, ſays Ads, grant that this, 


Weakneſs, which you would excuſe, me- 
rited Indulgence, and a Return on our Part; 
would you not (till be to blame for extend- 
ing it too far? Ought my Brother and I 
to be both the Object of it? Lown, replied 
ſhe bluſhing, there is ſomething extraordi- 
nary in my Paſſion, but I am not Miſtreſs 
of it. You both of yon appear ſo equal in 
Merit, that I cannot determine to chuſe 

* one 
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one without ſighing for the other, and I ſhall 
not have Peace of Mind, if you do not 
both make ſuitable Returns to my Tender- 
neſs. How, cried I, do you. really pre- 
tend to engage us both, and flatter your 
ſelf that my Brother and I will agree to 
ſo odious a Partnerſhip? Why not? replied 
ſhe: you ace ſuch Friends that you cannot 
be jealous of one another. In a Word, I 
have ſaid it: Fate diſpoſes of my Incliua- 
tions. It is to no Purpoſe to reſiſt them; 
and if you have not Compaſlion on a 
Wretch whoſe Sufferings you are the Cauſe 
of, you may expect to ſee very ſuddenly 
an End of the languiſhing Life which I 
have ſo long led. 


The Nine hundred and ſixty 
eightb Day. 


L L her Diſcourſe with us was on 

this Subject. I muſt own her Senti- 

ments appeared new to me, and I conld not 
enough deplore her Folly and Caprice. 

As I was one Evening alone with her 
ſhe was more melancholy than uſual. I 
asked her what new Cauſe of Affliction 
ſhe could have. She replied, Ah cruel! 

ſhould 
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ſhould you ask me that Queſtion? Do ! 
ſtand in need of any other Cauſe of Grief, 
to bring me into my preſent Condition ? 
Is not your Cruelty ſufficient to depreſs 
me? Fair Lady, replied I, fince my Bro- 
ther 1s as guilty as I am, why do you ad- 
dreſs all your Reproaches to me only? Do 
not confound your Brother with your ſelf, 
ſaid ſhe languiſhingly, he has done all ! 
expected of him for my Repoſe. I muſt 
confeſs I thought I had miſtaken her. Has 


Aas; cried I, done all you expected of him? 


Yes, ſays ſhe coidiy, What is there in it 
that you need be ſurpriſed at? Do you think 
every one's Heart is as hard as yours? He 
was moved by my Tears, and yielded to 
my Paſſion. He was charmed with his 
Fortune, and ſorry for nothing but that 
he had loſt ſo much Time. in obtaining it. 
And are you not fatisfied, ſaid I in a ſort 
of Rage, to haye ſubjeQed him to the 
Power of your Beauty? Muſt you have a- 
nother Conqueſt, and do you think to ſe- 
duce me as you have done the too eaſie 
Adis? Yes, my dear Daby, replied 
ſhe, caſting the molt paſſionate Look 
upon me; yes, I want the Conqueſt 
of your Heart to make me happy. Ah, 
have not all my Sufferings for you ren- 
dered 
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dered me worthy of one kind Token of 
Compaſſion ? 

Ah Farzana, replied I, after what you 
have told me, 1 cannot believe you love 
Aais, ſince you figh after his unfortunate 
Brother. I love him tenderly, anſwered ſhe; 
I would ſacrifice a hundred Lives for him, 
and it is the extream Lovel bear him which 
adds Fuel to the Flames that conſume me 
for his Brother. I have told you ready I 
think you ſo like one another in every 
thing, that both the one and the other of 
you make the ſame Impreſſion on my Mind. 
Adis's kind Sentiments for me, as dear as 
they are to me, cannot make me happy, 
if I do not inſpire you with the like. In 
fine, my Charming Daby, I die unleſs you 
yield to my Love. Will you be more in- 
exorable than your Brother? Are you a- 
ſhamed of following his Example? Ah, do 
not reſiſt me any longer, or before your 
Eyes you ſhall ſee me pierce this unfortu- 
nate Heart which you have not thought 
worth poſſeſſing. 

Having ſaid this, ſhe ſhed a Flood of 
Tears, and threw her ſelf at my Feet with 
all the moſt moving Signs of an ardent Af- 
fection: Inſomuch that | really believed 


ſhe would make away with her ſelf, if I con- 
tinued 
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tinged oppoſing her Will. What a moving 
Sightis a beautifal Woman in Tears? and 
how difficult is it to perſiſt in a Reſoluti- 
tion which ſhe combats with in that Condi- 
tion? I was as weak as my Brother, for 
ne informed me-afterwards that the cun- 
ning Farxana made uſe of the ſame Stra- 
tagem to ſeduce him; That is, ſhe en- 
gaged us both to love her, tho' ſhe loved 
neither of us, nor intended to crown the 
Wies ſhe might taiſe. 

Having thus overcome both our Reſi- 
ſtance, ſhe in a little while recoveted all 
her Charms. Her Eyes became brighter, 
and the Satisfaction of her Mind re eſta- 
bliſhing her Health, a natural Gayety ap- 
peared in all her Actions. Adis and 1 
were charmed to ſee her ſo beautiſul. How - 
ever her Beauty, as perfect as it was, did 
not create in us the leaſt Jealouſie. Per- 
haps indeed the Lady might have found 
our Union to be fraternal, had ſhe render - 
ed us more happy. | 
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HO? our Treaſon againſt the Brach- 
man was not fo heinous as it might 
have been, yet we ſometimes felt a Remorſe 
for being guilty of it. But our common 
Miſtreſs, well verſt in the Art of pleaſing, 
knew how to eaſe us of any troubleſome 
Scruple. She by degrees made us loſe the 
Senſe of our Crime, yet never would ren- 
der us more criminal. We had not a true 
Paſſion for her. However we lead a plea- 
ſant Life enough, till our too great Con- 
fidence drew upon us the Misfortune which 

is the Occaſion of your preſent Surpriſe. 
The Brachman had an ugly black Slave 
called Torgut. His uſual Employment was 
to'curl the Mane of a Tartarian Horſe, 
which $arzana rode when ſhe took an air- 
ing any where. This deformed Negro had 
the Boldneſs to aſpire to his Miſttels's Fa- 
vour, and to make her a Declaration of 
Love. As no Body miſtruſted him, he 
eaſily found an Opportunity of doing it 
when ſhe rode out, and we were not with 
her. For at that time we were otherwiſe 
employed 
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employed by Canſou. She was on Horſe- 
back, and he followed very near her. Na- 
ture, to make amends for the ugly Face 
and Shape ſhe had given him, had beſtow- 
ed on him a great deal of Wit. He told 
Stories very pleaſantly, and Farzare de- 
lighted to hear him tell them. That Day 
he entertained her with his Amours with 
ſeveral Girls, whoſe good Graces he had 
been happy. in. Hero Targut, ſays the 
Lady ſmiling, does a Man of thy Figure 
boaſt of Favours? Why not, replied the 
black Slave? Am not I made like another 
Man? Yes truly, or I am very much mi- 
ſtaken, ſince I aſpire to have you your ſelf 
among the reſt of my Conquelts. | 

This Diſcourſe of the Negroe's made 
Farzana again burſt out a laughing. She 
thought nothing but that he talked ſo to 
divert her. Halt then a Deſign upon me, 
ſays ſhe? Iam glad to hear it. I ſhall take 
care, I aſſure thee, to arm my ſelf againſt 
a Man ſo dangerous as thou art. Torgau 
was in the ſame Tone ſſtill, aud Farzara 
continued to humour it, till he puſhed his 
Infolence ſo far as co propoſe to her to 
take hold of the Occaſion, pointing to a 
Meadow that was by, and ſaying its Flow- 
ers invited them to the Joys of Love. 

As 
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As ſhe did not ſuſpect he was in ear- 
neſt, ſo ſhe was no more angry at this 
Diſcourſe than the reſt; which ſo em- 
boldened the Slave, that the Lady could 
not help ſeeing at laſt, he was far from jeſt- 
ing with her. She fell into a Paſſion, af- 
famed the high Tone, and bad him with 
Words full of Contempt, go ſay as much 
to ſome Slave worthy of no Body but 
himſetf; threatning to complain to Can- 
fou of his Infolence. The Reprimand ſhe 
gave him, had not the Effect ſhe expected. 
As hideous as Torgus was, he had ſo good 
an Opinlon of himſelf, that notwithſtand- 
ing ſhe” had treated him thus, he doubted 
not ſhe rejected the Offers of his Services, 
not ſo much out of Averſion to his Per- 
ſon, as out of ſecret Affection for another. 
He was cunning and diſcerning; he knew 
the Brachman was old, and not very pro- 
per to preſerye the Conſtancy of ſo brisk 
a Lady; he therefore reſolved to watch 
her, and let no Stone unturned to ſur— 
prize her with the Lover whom hethought 
happier than himſelf. His Labour was not 
in vain. It was not long before. he diſco- 
vered our Intreague, and was ſo enraged 
at it, that he formed the Deſign of ruining 
vs, He told Canſen bow we had betrayed 

|; him, 


kim dgainſt 2957257 rial wo min) t-, 
The Brachinan Set inton terrible: Paſo 
be further etilightened in. He. pretended 
to go a Journey, and during that —— 
— ne found: an 
prize Adis and me with furNαç — 
given us leabe to bathꝭ with Her; we werte 
all three locked in the Bathingeroom ; But 
all our Precautions to prevent Difcovery 
ſignified nothing. The Science of the 
leſa ; the Doors of themſelt es opened to 
him at his Approach; he dooked, when -e 
ſaw him coming, like a wrathful Judge. 
our ſelves at his Feet to implote his Mer- 
cy, we dived into the Water to hide our 
Confuſion. Happy for us, if that. Hement 
could alfo have'Coticeated our Exile, as it 
covered our Bodies Farzana, more bold 
than either of us, endeavoured to excuſe 
us, and to diminiſh her Fault by Diſcourſes 
which only augmented Caxfox's Fury; k 


threw at us two. ot three Looks which 
were ihe Beginning af his Vengeance. Jou 
me, 
che 


— ſays he to my. Kader and m 


ect wool a = * 
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of Genies not ſuffering you to die, I ſhall 
reduce you to a State 2 hundred times 
worſe than the Death from which you are 
exempt. And thou Wretch, added 


turning to the Lady, fince the Honour E 


my Bed and my Favours could not obli 


ge 
thee to be faithful, thou alſo ſhalt be pu- 
niſhed for thy Ingratitude. At the ſame 
time, without ſtaying to hear our Excuſes 


and Complaints, he ſet about his infernal 
Arts. How dreadful were they? The Sky in 
aMoment was darkened, and not a Glympſe 
of Light to be ſeen in our Apartment, 


The Thunder we heard ſhocking us with 


its terrible Noiſe; the Winds whiſtled o- 
3 Dons 
.. . 
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Two Hours did we remain i. thi 
difmal Obſcurity, expecting the Pu- 
niſument that was reſerved for us. After 
which the Sky became as ſerene, and the 
Day as bright as before; but how were 
Vo. III. L we 
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we ſtruek with] Aſgoniſhment, ; when in 
ſtead of being in a magnificent Palace on 
ſtately Baths, my Brother and found gur 
{elves in a barten Country, covered both; 
of us with Tatters, and under the Form of 

two little old Men,, ſuch, fait Cadige, as I 
now appear befote you. Ingrates, ſays the 
Brac han to us, take the Reward. of your 

Crime. That Power and Knowledge of 


All. natural Things which you enjoyed by, 


yaur. Condition of Genies, are no longer 
ot any U ſe to you: Orrather they ſhall be 
taken from you, and yon be reduced to the 
ordinary State of Men, which you ſeem 
to be. Von ſhall know nothing, vouſhall, 
be capable of doing nothing, but what they 
know and what they can do; you ſhall. 
not indeed, like them, be ſabjeR: to the 
Empire of Death, but all the ;Agdvantages-, 
you enjoyed over them thall be taken from 
you. Canſax having pronounced this Sen- 
tence, was de ſitous to know the Circum- 
ſtances of our Treaſon; we told him all 
very ſincerely, we informed him how we 
were: ſurprized by Farzaxe's Declaration; 
what we did t drive that. Whimũe out 
of, her. Head ; - how we ſtruggled againſt. 4 
her, Temptations; what Arts ſhe made uſe 
ot to ſeduce us, 1 what Remorſe. WS 
al-j d t 
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felt for hiving abuſed: the Truft he put To 
us. a 58180 In zonen 

All which To moved bis dad Kite, 
that he began to be ſorry he had gone" (0 
far with his'Conjurations, as not to be 4. 
ble to tecall them upon our Repentance; 
he thought there was wore Weaknefs than 
Malice in our Proceeding; and havipg at- 
ways. had a Kindneſs for us, his Heart 
was touched in our Favobt. Children, 
ſays he, the Conjuration I have made is 
too ſtrong for me to reſtore you to your 
former Shape and Beauty; but 1 can a lits' 
tle ſoften the Rigour of your - Deſtiny.” 
You ſhall recover your natural Form, and 
all the Advantages which belong to it, 
when each of you meets with à young 
Girl under” Twenty who loves v0. Ak, 
my Lord, eried my Brother, what' Hopes 
have yon left ds? What Gir? will ever have 
a liking to ſueh Figures as ours? Such 
thitg may happen, replied the Braehman; 
it is not impoſſible. Live in Expectatlom 
oP it, and be aſſured you can never reco- 
ver- Job former State on any other Con- 
don. Go, my Ftiends, continued he, 
and ſubmit*to*your Fate without grum- 
bling ; you muſt be parted, chat each off 


you may ſeek after what's proper for im. 
L 2 He 
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He then appointed: each of us à Place bf 
Abode; it was about fixty Leagues from 
one another; he gave us about fifty thou- 
and Sequins: apiece out of his Treaſury, 
that we might have an honourable Sub- 
ſiſtance during our Misfortune; he made 
us lay aſide our Tatters, to put on Robes 
more ſuitable: to our Condition. After 
which ke embraced us, and wiſhed us a 
N End to Our Miſery. qs! gab 
As to Furzaua he was inflexible; he 
turned her into a Frog, and conſined Ber 
to a Fenz with Torgur for her Companian; 
having found out by his Art that that 
Slave diſebvered his Miſtreſd's Crime on- 
Iy out of Spite, for her deſpiſing him. 
Thus both the Accuſer and Accuſed were 
metamorphoſed into Frogs, and condemn- 
ed to ſpend the teſt of their Days in the 
ſame Fen; where the only Comfort they 
could have; was the Hope that it was in 
"their Power to male an Endl of ane ano- 
Wer 2! 2! 57 0250 *- 
W 3 Brother and I left be und- 
mas we prepared to go to the Places that 
nad deen appointed us. We wept bitterly 
0 wen we parted, thinking we: ſhould: ne- 
len meet again till we had recoveted our 
former State, which we thought would 
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not Nr ſuddevly,, conſidering what 
Condidgu. it was.g9 he uon. 
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Wir EN edi at that City 9 
1 was, to de the Place of my Reſi- 
dence, I applied my ſelf to the Improve- 
ment of my fifty thouſand Sequins; judg- 


ing 'rightly that I ſhould have Occaſion of 


f Oeconomy to keep me from Want, before 
the time came to put an End to my Suf- 
ferings. To this Purpoſe Ifell. into Trade, 
and as well by my own Commerce as by 
that of my Factors, in leſs than three or 
four Veats I had wherewithal to live very 
handſomely, without EN in Nen my 

main Stock. 

Jo ful fil the 8 Predigions, 1 

mth, yon ſee, find out ſome young Perſon 
that will take a Liking to me. In the Fown 
where L lived, the Ladies by good Luck 
were not locked up in à Seraglio, as they 
arxr in other Eaſtern Countries: Fhey eu- 
joyed all manner of reaſonable Liberty 1 
vifited them every Day; I made one in at 
ben Diverſions: In fine, I did what: 1 
L 3 could 


dy it, and laughed at whatever they could 
lay of me, never going out of my Way 
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vouid loom my ſelf againſt the Inflaence 
of the malignant Star that purſued me ; 
and hvingsafter this, manner, I ſoon be- 
game beloved by every | body; Ah, good 
Man, ſaid they, he ſeems to be made for 
Pleaſure only; what mult he have been in 
his, Vouth, ſince with one Foot in the 
Stave he * Diver ſion fo much? Tie 
Ladies gbove all lifted me up 40 dhe Skies, 
and ſet me as a Pattern 40 all their Hul- 
bands. There were only ſome of the lat- 
ter, Who out of Spite animadverted on 
my Conduct. This Man, ſaid they ſpeak- 


* 


ing of me, is mad fare, to be ſo fond of 
Pieaſure at an Age when he can have no 


Taſte of it. As ſor me, 1 gained my Ends 


to pleaſe them; nevettheleſs, as much Pains 
as I took, as much Addreſs as I uſed to 
engage ſome young Woman or otber to 
fall ia Love with me, I had no Sucbeſt, 
nor Was likely ever to have any. 5 
did not confine my ſelf to the Gity 
where I dwelt, though there were. abun- 
dance of young Girls there. I traveled 
the Country for above one hundred and 
fifty Miles about, and all that I got by it 
was to find that no d body liked me. The 
J >  _ Thoughts 
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Thoughts of this mtew me into Deſpair, 
und E had not Patience enough to carty ine 
mrougn my Misfortunes. Two hundred 
Tens und hore I have been employed in 
dle Ufeleſs Search of Tome kind young 
'Crextart; to put an End to tem by her 
*AftRion for me. I was the Wonder of 
all the Worid; People could not imagine 
How eame to tive To long: Tutiee have 
1 ulrendy cen the Inbabitants of the City 
rene wed; 1 have buried all thofe who 
aw me fo broken at the beginning of my 
Settlement there, ind tnefr Childrens Chil- 
"dren afrer them. It was the general Whil- 
per among them, What kind of Man is 
This? There is no Alteration in him. The 
molt ancient Fathers pointed at me to their 
Grand · children; See there, ſaid they, the 
-y00d' Man Daby, we neyer knew him 

ounger in our Lives; he was Always as 
old and as infirm as he ſeems to be at pre- 
ſent, aud we heard our Grandfathers ſay, 
when we were young, that they never ſaw 
him otherwiſe. The common People cal- 
ted me nothing but the Eternal old Man. 
The Men of Letters, nothing but the Ju- 
an Neſtor, ſaying, I had ſeen more Ge- 
netations than he of Greece had done. 
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under twehty 7 21d "was Teturnibg 3 
Maſulip N l the City where. Rd is 
refide;” hen I mer” Job and your Siſtet. 
You WII. find by "what 1 have told. you, 
lovely Caiige, why T was * charmed. at the 
Sight of you!” But zh, * obſerved with 
Pain how fut I was from belt g. Accepta- 
bie to yen. Here Daby wie his Re- 
latton, and wepr'when he had done, nat 
ſo much at che Remembrance of his Mit. 
fortune, ac ot bf 'Grief for his young 
Miſtteſs's Averfion' to him, Cadige_ Was 
her ſelf trotbled for im, and thought ſhe 
could do no lefs than” endeayonr, to com- 
fort him. Generous Daby, ſays ſhe, your 
Misfortunes touch me; they. are, ſo. unt 
common that I could not believe them, if 
you had not told me your ſelf. Oh that I 
cbuld dener you from them? You ſhould. 
ſee how grateful Cadige would be for the 
Obligations you have laid upon her. Vou 
will ſay, perhaps, it is in my Power to put 
an End to them; that I have nothing to 
do but to love you, and you ſhall reco- 
ver your former State: But is my Heart 


at my own Diſpoſal? My charming Cadige, 
inter- 


* * N © 8 
Pfr T ALS, 4237 
ſittrdpted the. old Man, Is this alleche 
It. Jeu wilt give, me? It cathes adds 
TY than ſefleus my. Miſery... I can do no 
more for you, replied Cadige; if it is im- 
poſlible for me to overcome the naturat 
Averſion I conceived. to the Form which 
Wit offered to my. View, ought yon to take 
t ii of me, when that Form does not be- 
long to you.?; Ah, ſays, Dahy with, a pro- 
ound Sigh, it is now become natural to 
me, ſince 1 deſpair of recovering. my own. 
The Brachmas however, anſwered ſhe, 
foretold that it might come to paſs, and 
you ought not to be without. Hopes ;- your! 
Courage ſhould conquerthe Weakneſs you: 
have for me; you ſhould cure your ſelf of 
it by the Indifference of a Girl who does 
not deſerve your Concern, for her; you 
ſhould love ſome other. young Woman 


who may make you a return of Love, and; 
reſtore you to that charming Figure which 
you have ſo, much Reaſon to be ſorry for 
the Loſs of. | 


— 


139 rene Tavax 


* 


1 Als 3: 40 1161 29111 Ine 1 


Os Sabivelt! a wer 
— Iecond. Day.” [AW eder * 


you N'GCadip pitied the ontfortniite 

old Man, being able to de no more 
N rm. But ber Compaſſion for his Mit- 
N une was not what wholly"took op het 
| Thoughts. Het Heart was rot entirely 
| eſte fince her Dream. The lovely Phan- 
aum, whoſe Air and whire Locks had charm- 


1 e her ran ſtifl in her Mind. She fometitmes 
[Could het help Whine When ſue thought vf 
! t. The Word ſhe had heard rn pro- 
| nounce, Look on me, und vo ill fee the 
| Perſon hon Heaven gur Ati for your 
 Hatband, ſeemed to her to have ſometing 
myſterions inthem ; and whether ne wOuld 
ar no, ſhe could vor help Mibleing' her fel 
intereſted in them. 

In the mean time the Ship ned on- 
wards with à fair Wind, and in fifreeh 
Days had made above five hundred 
The Wind then chariged, and there roſe 
a kind of Storm which did our Voyagers 
no more Harm than the driving them con- 
kigerably out of rheir Way. They were 


wh vp and down we ſome _— and dri- 
ven 


Pena Bube 639 
ven ſometimes to one Side, and ſometimes 
to another. At laſt, they came inſight of 
an Iſland which Was unknown en 
Neither the Captaiti, Crew, nor any of the 


ed them. 


% . : 
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They then entred the Port, and looked 


dtaordinary, or rather ſo extravagänt, that 
there 
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there wu Reatſou to queſſion whether ot 
nolthey were Men. DIW aas 38 3130 
-TimipNodſs was as ſingula vas their Man- 
ner They vor long Robes of Couon, 
om:which'were painted ſeveral Figures of 
N Demons in xed, green and yellow, with 
| Elames and other odd Concerts about them. 
b OnHttitir Heads they woren Sterple : crown 
| ed Hat made of Paſt-board,: neden 
ſo wu different Colourss ponies: 
The firſt Thing thoſe 10anders-did, as. 
— . were got aboard, was to draw. 
our Voyagers in ſeveral Files. Phe 
Lamine not like this Familiarity, Were 
reſty, andtefu ſed to be ſo managed hy them. 
But the People of the City, who could not 
brooꝶ any Oppoſit ion to theit Cuſtoms, be- 
ſpoke them in a menacing Tone, and the 
Voyagers found they were not at Liberty: 
to do at they would. So they all ſubmii- 
ted to! be ranged in what Order the Iſlan · 3 
dets-pleaſed: i; Which being done, the Lat 
ter furyeyed ever) Rank, and examined 
_ exaQly.all.the Perſons that came in the 
Ship, turning them about as they thought 
Mt, as Slaves are examined when they ate 
ſold iu publick Markets. They minded maſt 
the Teeth and Hair and took ers 
ta tell every Wrinkle in the Face. I. 
1 2 | 


The Voyagers; knowio g very well they 
were the weakeſt, were forced to bear alt 
this, tho“ mot without uneaſie Apptehenſi- 
ons of what would be the End of thĩs ſo pars: 
ticular Examinatiou. However the Event 
was quite othetwiſe than they expected. 
The Examiners ſet aſide the old Seamen, 
aud ſſeemed to treat them ith Diſtinction. 
Daby; Cudige, and the did Woman Slave 
remained all the vehile i the great Cabin, 
and none but thoſe upon Deck were drawn 
up in Files. At laſt theſe three appeared alſo. 
The Commander of the Towynſmen, who 
was one of the chief Lords of the Ile, and 
Captain of her Iſland- Majeſty's Guard, was 
tranſported at the Sight with Joy and Ad- 
miration. He caſt his Eyes particularly on the 
old Slave, and thinking her worthy the 
Hogour of his Bed; threw himſelf at her 
Feet, made her a Declaration of che Paſſion 
he had conceived for her, aud told her he 
imended to give her a Place in his Seraglio, 
and make her bis Favourite. She very 
readily complied: with the Commander's 
Deſires, and indeed it had been to no Pur · 
poſe to oppoſe them! He gave her in 
Charge to the moſt truſty of his Conß- 
dents, telling im he ſhoatd anfwer for her 
with his Eife; and communding'him above 
#7] 


i4z* Perun Taves. 
an things to rake Care that _ ſhould 
aſe the leuft Freedlem with her. 1 bus 
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, N. Nine inmdred aud even. 
' phird Dey.” 
Tur: <a Da „ed at this Gen 
vation of Ta alle. faid to himſelf, Sere 
there muſt be no Women in this Coo 
fince an old one can make ſo ſtrong an 
Impreflion. This Thought atlarmed'him 
8 Account of Cadige, whoſe Charms le 
. would hn 6 the moſt terrible 
&s for him. But his Fears were ſoon 
over: His young Miſtreſs had nothing that 
theſe Illanders were taken with; and if ſhe 
ran any Danger among them, was not 
that which he was afraid of. He was till 
trembling ant of concern for her, when 
the ſame Captain who was id rav iſhed at 
tight of the old Woman, by chance caſt 


his Eyes on the young: ou. Surptized at 
the Richneſs of her Dreſs, he ſaid rudely 


to her, Your Cloaths are very fine, young 
Woman, for fuch an-ugly Creatute as 
thou art. He then turned about to one of 


bis Domellicks, called kim by Mis Lowry. 
an 
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and did him carry home that filthy Perſon, 
and ſet her about the: Gittieſt Offices. in bis 
Houſe. 

'Cadige was ready to fall into a Swoon 
at this cruel Order. It was impoſlible for 
a Girl of her Age to beat ſuch hard Uſage. 
She caſt a languiſhing Look on Day, to 
implore his Aſſiſtande in Jo terrible a Con- 
juncture; and reading both his Inability and 
his Grief in his Eyes, ſhe has Recourſe to 
Tears in this her Diſtreſs. But, alas, what 
Effect could her Tears have had on ſuch 
pitileſs and inhymane Wretches! A Band 
fortunate. Cauige, and were dragging her 
away notwithſtanding. her Tears aud Cries, 
The Genie could not contain his Sorrow 
at this SpeQtacle. He filled the Air with 
Complaints and Groans, deploring the 
Deſtiny of his Miftrefs. The Iſlanders 
looked attentively-on him. The Charms 
they found in his Perſon, his Wrinkles, 
his Back bending with the Weight of Age, 
is ſplay Feet and Olive Complexion; in 
fine, every thing that gave Caaige a Diſguſt 
to him, was the Object of their Admirati« 
en. The People were ſo tranſported, that 
it ſtruek chem dumb. The Exceſs of their 
Aſtoniſhment at firſt hindered 2 
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ve themifelves upto eth E 
bf their Jo. /Nothing way — 
heard hut a confuſed Oty of Praiſt und 
Apptanfe.:2 Even their Captain forgot the 
Grauiey of nis ObaraQter;-and broke out 
like the reſt into loud Acrlamations. Nay 
mea be approached Daly, threw himfelf 
at his Feetg an laying\his-Pafiboard» Hat 
upon the Ground, to ſhew his Reſpectz 
Charming old Man, ſays he, we are un- 
worthy of Pardon in that we did not ſoon- 
er pay our Duty id you. Fot my part, I 


muſt own I was*wholly taten up with the 


Beauty of that lovely Lady who was with 
you and whom L have ſent to my Sera 
glio; However, as full as my Soul is of 
her; cannot but confeſs that your Beauty 
ſurpaſſes even hers. Suffer us to cafry you 
to out Queen's Palace: I doubt not but the 
grearPrinceſs will be charmed at the Sight 
of you, and pay you the Honours that are 
your due. There is not an old Man in all 
her Seraglio, who can compare with you. 

Fhe Captain was about to continue boa- 
ſting of the Happineſs which was in Store 
for Daby; when the latter interrupting 
him, briskly ſaid; Inſtead of making this 


8— K to me, reſtore me 
the 


Peja Fin mus 
ow? bRV galten from nat; 
Irpliss ohe Count? bat un- 
bdppy Girl ih. adſiahbe cd Man; 
da mot detbear your fi bychink ing of her 
but bendalhyour Thaughis th gain the Fs. 
vaur of out great Queen & cheberbama, to 
mom we me going to introduce you, 
vSajing| this, his Lieuenant and he took 
Daly undet tfieir Arms, and carryed hm, 
Whether he would or no, to the Palaces!” 
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HE, Genie 2 on- this Treatment 
7 as an hnſult to ridicule his old Age and 
perſonal Defects, and made very melancho- 
ly Reflections upon it. What will become! 
of me, ſays he to himſelf; as: they were 
haling him along? Would one thinkoa 
Genie could be tedueed to ſuelt a State o 
Miſery and Impetfection as mine is d It ix 
not one of the leaſt; of my Mis fortune to 


* 
* 


ſes myſelf made the Spott of the Children 
Adu. EAN MAU 2124991 14 263 10 v(aif) 
Mbenbe came before Queen Scbeberba- 
ne 0 ound not look on him sithont 
admicing him, and goncgiving u 9 
59 Im. 
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im. Oh marvellous! od Man, Thys the, 
what Country: do you deme⸗ from Wat 
propitious Meity has conducted you Mither 
to be the Ornament of this Ie? We do 
not know that our People were ever ſo 
happy befote: Let us therefore give a 
thouſand publick Marks of our Joy. Then 
ucning do the chief Lords of het Court; 
Second, ſays ſtre, the tender Emotions of 
my Saul, and) be us ſen ble as your Queen 
of the Glory of your Country. Þ"—© 
As ſoen as ſhe had ſaid theſe Words, 
ber Courtiers like faithful Subjects fell 
with her Majeſty's Sentiments, and hold- 
ing their Hats in their Hands proſtrated 
wemſelves before Daby. They remained 
a long time in that Poſture, without fpeak- 
ing, or ſhewingany Signs of Life. At laſt 
they all. broke out into Acclamations of 
2 Long live the incumparable old Man, 
ho appears in our Eyes like the Sun 
when he leaves the Tropick of Capricorn 
to return to that of Canter. Long m 

he Live, and be for ever the happy Favou- 
rite of our great Queen Trheberbanon. _ 
the Sovereign Protector of this Me, . 

vid Monkey we adore, caſt a favourable 
7% cor Bm way ape — 


After 


Nenad Tabs. 247 
After this Reception, with which the 
ld Man was not ſo well pleaſed as the 
Queen imagined, that Princeſs command- 
ed the chief of her Eunuchs to conduct 
nim to the beſt Apartment in her Seraglio 
It was hung with Matts. Nothing was 
thought more [gallant and ſtately in this 
Country, than that ſort of Furniture. It 
was the Height of theit Luxury. However 
Dohy, either oat of ul Humour, ur other- 
wiſe, was not dathed with it. He ſcarce 
Seigned to take Notice of the Magnifi- 
<ence. -; Every thing he fave nee 
R 6 _k 
While he way deploring his Misfortane, 
the Queen entered his Apartment without 
her Train, and coming up to the old Man 
aid, Lou will pardon. me for having teft 
you alone ſome. Moments. Ves, yes, re- 
plied Daly a little ſullenly, and would to 
God you wuld deave me ſo all your Life- 
time. Ingrate, anſwered the: Princeſs, is 
this the, Retuen you make me for my 
Paſſion q Pray, ſays he, do not mock 
ne de yau tbink me ſo void of 
den 3 — as to imagine my Figure 
charms you?: No, no, I know too well 
chat it is more likely to create Horror than 
infpire Love. I am amazed, replied the 
197121 Queen, 
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Queen, that you ſhould not know better 
the Effect — we Sight of you has upon 
es Pfeärt. Can obe HDH Adr e that 
extream old Age itiut is wifible in all your 
Perſon? She then made a long Detail of 
all the wonderful Qualities ſne diſcovered 
inchim, and that with ſo paſſiouate an Air, 
that the Genie could not queſtion her being 
wegugſt, :& 510d 12 b3iÞird act 19vs 
--\ Scheherbenon's Tranſports ſtirred up Da- 
Ss Choler. He reproached her with her 
ill ⸗Taſte, and told her that ſince he was 
not her Subject, ſne ought not to keep him 
2 Slave. Reſtore me my dear Cadige, con · 
tinued he, and conſeut that we both leave 
this Place. Ah Barbarian, teplied the Queen, 
can you reſolve to forſake me? Have not 
the general Acclamationsthat attended your 
Arrival, nor the Honours, which have 
been. paid; you, been able to ipſpire-y0o 
Paſſion? At theſe. Words the old Man, in- 
ſtead of complying with her, could not 
longer keep within the Bounds of Decency, 
but had the Impudence to tell her Me was 
certaigly.out of her Wies. 
id 101 ved biognidt af 16803 mid of 1120100 
inan ons nut; 9 of gotneame;? 
-29 15411930: bigodt vel; i603 Hag feb BY 
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A KJ | Much ur-Schaber baent: was in love 
+>, with. Daby, ſhe could not bear his up- 
braiding her thus with Madneſs. How. 
ever ſhe bridled her Choler as well as ſhe 
c6a1d; and endeavoured ſtii to make him 
ſenſidle of her Favour; but finding it had 
no Effect upon him, the ceaſed to put any 
further Conitraint on het ſelf. She called 
the Captain of her Guards, ſaying; Bed. 
dacte, take this old Man out of this" fine 
Apariinent which I had given him, and 
carry hun to the black Tower. Let him 
keep Company with that other od” Man 
who atſo ſcorned the Tenderneſs of my 
Sitter Mallara. Phey thall'both-repetit at 
Leiſute for having ptetend ed to de ſ rae?. 
She then [withdrew and her chen were 
inmediately executed. 

Daby, beiter pleaſed with her Seventy 
ahan*her: Complaiſance, followed his Con- 
duQor to the black Tower. It was fome 
Comfort to him that he ſnould have for his 
Companion in Priſon, another unfortunate 
old Man, and that they ſhould together be- 

moan 
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moan their Misfortunes. But 8 | 
what was his Aſtomiſnment, when enteri 

the Room where he” way to be Eohfine! 

he found his Brother there. "As foon 40 
they ſaw one another, they ram into each 
others Arms, atid continued 4 long time 
im mutual Embrates, tbeit Eyes bathed” 
with Tears, and Hefther Ef em befing abfe 
to expteſs the Jby he was ſeized with, At 
laſt Baby broke Siterice, and after the frſt 
Tranſport” was over, cry&d, Oh my Bro- 
ther, is it 'poffible that I have met with you 
again? But where,” alas, is our meeting? 
Have we Cauſe to thank Heaven: for bting- 
ing us once more together, ſince he ſeems 
to have done it to tender each of us the - 
WiteſFof the others Slavery? An my Bro- 


ther eden than diminifhed by Tine, _— 
hope however that it wilt not be laſting. - 


As for my Part, anſwered" Daby," Jean 
tave no fuch Hope. The Princeſſes Who 


have here loaden us with Irons, are not - 


of an Age to reſtore us by their Love 10. 
our former Snape and Beau. 


After this Diſcourſe, the two Mbiderr 


demanded each of the other an Account of 
what had happened to them ſince their Se- 
paration. Bay told Adir” how" be bad 

| met 
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met with Canlice, and all; that hadi befaln 
him to, their. Meeting He omitted no Cir- 
cumſiagce. As ſoon as. he bad; done ſpenk - 
ing, ys dis, What you have been re- 
lating confirms me in my Opinion, or ta- 
ther I am not permitted to doubt of ap- 
praaching. Happineſs. Ves Brother, we: 
draw near the happy Moment that ia to re- 
ſtoxe us to our: natural. Features, and the 
Poſſeſſion of the Privileges of our Species, 
which we have been ſo long deprived. of. 
Yau; will: be ſati: fied of it as well as I, 
when you hear what lam going to tell you. 

Ilired, continued he, in the City ap- 
pointed for my Dwelling by the Brachman. 
Iwas inceſſantly employed in finding out 
ſome young Beauty that might become en- 

 amoured. wich my frigbuful Figure: When 

one Night I ſaw; young. Country Girl in 

a Dream. She appeared to be ſeventeen 

ot. eigbteen Veats af Age, and ſaid to me, 

Noa. hope in vain to meet with a young Per- 

ſom that may love you in this City: If you: 

will. baue ſſuch a Miracle wrought, embark 

I for the Iſle of Sumatra, Look an ane, ; for”. 
-» | one, Day ven will ke ſarbjected es the Power 

" Fm Carpet. The. Girl ſeemed oa be; 5 

- | wanderfu}ly.beantifal.. I was ſtruck at the 
Sight of; her, and would. lain hae ne 
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che. did not de a ee 
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1 thought * was ee My⸗ 
ſtery in. this Dream: 1 did adt look on 
it as a Chimera: On the cDntar / prepur 
ed to go 40 che Ide df Suma. Being 
got to the next Sta- Port Town, I took 
hold of the firſt Occaflon that offered 0 
make my intended ' Voyage: A Storm, 
which I did not take to be natural, drove 
us out of out Way, as you were driven, 
and obliged us to put into this Port: Queen 
Scheberbauoa was then abſtiſt, and the Frin- 
ceſs Mul lara her Siſter governed” in het 
Room. When the Peopie ſaw me, they 
extolled my Deformhy as much as Other: 
Nations would have applauded the moi 
celeſtial Beauty. The Officers of the Pa- 
lace carried me to Malkaye in Priumph. 
The Princeſs was not Proof againſt my 
extream old Age. She did not hide her 


Love for me, but declated it much after 
the ſame manner as the Queen did it to you. 
I thought at firſt they mockt me, and that 
theſe Ilagders behaved them(fetves fo, to 
divert themſelves at my Expence. This 
made me laugh at the Trigeely3 Waren 
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ih th 
Fa ury _ a, Nauk aid as jo 0 a 
dene as diſteſpectful 35.9 has foe Tajd to me 
WAS EXtrayagants. Our, Converſation did 
not: end £o-Jovingly.95 i began, My Pria- 
deen 2 ee ; carried $0 
this-Priſopywhers ſhe xeSolved L ſhonſd re- 
main uiii l had mote fayoprable Sentiments 
for her, and bad asked, Petmiſſion to expi- 
ate at ber Feet he guage Lhad done her 

Cberms, „ 26 * ic d v7 

22 Hifpokion to, do 
what he expects. of me, aud am prepared 
to ſuffer whatever... the ſhall condemn. me 
to. But my Comfort in my Misfortune 
is, that I ſhall. haye a Brother for my Cone 
panion, whom 1 tenderly love, and whoſe 
Preſence will tender all m. Vain the more 
ſupportable. Adis here ended his Diſcourſe, 
and aby ſaid, to him, There j is one Cie 
cumſtance in yout Relatign, which very 
much ſurprizes me; The Country Girl 
whom you ſaw in your Dreap Aud | the 
Words ſhe, ang to Jou, 11 cannot e- 
nough admire tbe Agreement thers is be- 
tween your 1 5 ang that of. Cagige ge. 11 
ſeemns no leſs — 4 me 5 it de does 40 

Vor. III. you 
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ou, replied Adis, and what perhaps: you 
wü mik fin more ſtrange than all the 
rel is, that the Country Girl whom 1 
poke of, is always preſent in my Mind; 
- fo well I preſerve her Image there, that 
_Ithink'1 fee her every Moment. 

While Ait and Daby were thus talk- 
ing, the Captain of the Queen's Guard 
ame to the Black Tower, and addreſſed 


' imſ)fts them: Indiſcreet old Men, bleſs 
the Goodneſs of our amiable Sovereign 


and the Princeſs her Siſter ; inſtead of pu- 


niſhing you for your want of 'Reſpe& to 


them, they pardon yon; they will not on- 
iy forget what is paſt, but are reſolved to 
cauſe: divine * — to be paid you. 


Tbe Nine ban at Ane | 
0 wel D. 


Tar Captain Wonfdttde erw 
have taken this for a high Compli- 
ment: But they were fo far from Iſking 


it, that they uſed him very rovghly: They 


refaſed to follow him. But he having Or- 
ders to conduct them to the Pagod, he bad 
his Guards to ſeize them and bear them 


Miniſters 


| away by Force. Tue Fb Priel and the 


wi 


Miniſters of the 
- the Gate; they were all cloathed in long 
| Robes made of Matts, having alſo long 
- Frains; on their Heads they wear Straw- 
Hats painted of ſeveral Colours. In Ho- 
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Pagod received them at 


nour of theſe two new Deities they ſung 


Verſes, the Senſe of which was, that theſe 
two marvellous old Men had been over 
All the Iſles of the Ocean, and conquered 


them by the ſole Luſtre of their Charms, 
und that to the Envy of all the Nations 
of the Earth, preferring that Iſland to all 


others, they came to fettle their Reſidence 
there in Honour of Queen Scbeberbunon. 


At the End of every Verſe they bowed 
their Heads to the Genies. After theſe 
firſt Honours, they made them aſcend, a- 


midſt the Acclamations of a numerous 


Aſſembly of People, up a great Scaffold 
ſix or ſeven Foot high, where were two 
little Thrones of Ruſhes prepared for them 
The Scaffold was erected in the midſt of 
the Pagod, and at the Foot of the Scaffold 


Was an Altar, on which were to be ſaeri- 
. ficed a Goat and a Pig. Adit and Daby 


thought it was in vain to make any Oppo- 
_ Grion, and therefore prudently ſubmitted, 
withont murmuring, to all the Extrava- 
88 of theſe Iſlanders. "They fat on 

2 \_ * their 
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256 Perſian TALES. 
their Thrones, and caſt their Eyes around 
upon the Aſſembly, whoſe' Looks they ob- 
ſerved” to be alf fred upon them. They 
took particular Notice of the Queen and 
Mal ltara, who fat with all the Princeſſes 
of the Blood on a lintle Atriptſeſientrs by 
themſelves. gk 
The Victims were Aughteredp and a 
pd 06 quantity of Incenſe burned with 
them; as alfo Horſe-hair, Dung, Parch- 
ment and Feathers, which made ſuch a 
thick Smoak, that it would perhaps have 
choaked the two Deities to whom the Sa- 
Etifices were made, had they not been Im- 
mortal. After theſe Fumigations, which 
made every body cough and ſneeze du- 
ring the Ceremony; the Women and 
Maids gathered about the Altar, and began 
their Songs and Dances. But all on a ſud- 
den their Dances and Songs had a Stop put 
to them, by an Event which cauſed an 
extream Surprize in the SpeQators. Adis 
and Daby loſt their Form of old Men, and 
tecovered that which was natural to them. 
They became the ſame as they were 
when Farzana tempted them to commit 
the Crime that was the Occaſion of their 
Loſs of it. What a hideous Change was 
978 The Miniſters * the Pagod, fright- 
ed 
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ed at the Metamorphoſis, which they took 
for an ill Omen, withdrew. as faſt as they 
could. The Women that ſang and danced 
fled from the Altar ina Panick Fear. The 
Queen and the Princeſs her Siſter felt theit 
Tenderneſs turn to Horror, and returned 
to their Palace. The Pagod was deſerted 
in a Moment, No body remained with 
the two Genies, who could not at firſt be- 
lieve their own Eyes. However, as all 
theit former Knowledge was reſtored to 
them with their Shape and Beauty, they 
knew that the Conjuration was deſtroyed 
by two young Women, who had been 
charmed by their Figure as old Men, and 
taking a Diſguſt at their new Form, had 
fled away with the reſt. 

While they were rejoicing at a Change 
by which they recovered all the Advan- 
tages they had loſt, they on a fadden ſaw 
the Brachman Canſou appear in the Pa- 
god; he was. accompanied by a young 
Girl, whom Daby knew to be Fatima, and 
Adis thought her ſo like the Perſon he 
had ſeen in his Dream, that he cried out 
as ſoon as he perceived her, Ah that is the 
lovely young Country-woman whoſe Me- 
mory is ſo dear to me. Yes, Adis, ſays 
the Brachman, it is ſhe her (elf, and I have 
| M 3 brought 
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brought her to you to compleat your Hap» 
pineſs. In fine; my Children, pur ſued he 


looking on the "two Genies, you ate at 
laſtdelivered from the cruel State to which 


my Wrath reduced you. I was ſorry to 


fee yqu continue in it fo long, but I could 
not free you from it ſooner. It was I who 
by Dreams made you form the Deſign of 
gning to Sumatra and it is I who by Tem- 
peſts which I raiſed drove you on this Iſle, 
knowing what would happen to you here. 
Daby, go and bring Cadige to her Siſter, 


that they may have the Pleaſure of ſeeing 
one another again. 


Daby flew like Lightning to the Captain 
of the Guard's Kitchin, whence he carried 
her to the Pagod; the Advantage of Ge- 
nie giving him now a Power above all 


-Human Reſiſtance. The two Siſters ran 
to each others Atms, and embraced with 
Tranſports of Joy. The eldeſt gave her 


ſelf without any Reluctance to the fair A- 
dis, and the youngeſt rejoiced to find thoſe 
Features in Dahy, which ever ſince her 


Dream ſhe had ſtill in her Mind. So ſhe 
reuadily eonſented to make him happy. Af- 

ter which, fays Canſou to the Genies, A- 
dieu my Children; you are no longer fub- 


Jeer to my Power; 7 you both your 
Liberty. 
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Liberty. Carry theſe two young Greer 
tures Whithen; you pleaſe, and live all four 
of you, together;1ig) petfect Union. Kt 
theſe Words; he zaniſhed, and thetwo Bro- 
thers: conveyed their Miſtreſſes to an Iſſand 
nba kale Genies. 

This, continued the ald Man who ſpoke 
10 the Galt, is: the Story which þ told this 
young Man, and which made. us both laugh 
ky heartily. Haroun Arraſchid aud; the fair 
Sul tanum his Fayonrite, let the old Man 
know they. were very, well; pleaſed with 
his Relation; and at the ſame time deſited 
ihe young One to tell them alſo, a Stoty in 
his Turn; which he did. in the foaming 
-MANNCT> 


The Hiſtory of Naſiraddole King 
F Mouſſel, Abderrahmane 4 
Merchant , Bagdad, and the 
Fair {eineb. 


PHERE was a very rich young Mer- 

chant of Bagdad, called, Abderrahma- 
ne; he lived like a Perſon of Quality, The 
principal Lords of the Calif's Court, your 
Majeſty's Predeceſſor, were always dinin 
(ene M 4 wit 
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"with bim! AN the People of Faſhion in 
the wete welkeme at his Table, us 
well asl Strangers tat eame to viſſt 
kim; Hematbralfy46Ved £6 oblige all Man- 
kind; whoever had Occaſfon for his Parſe, 
had free Recourſe to him without being 
afraid of a Refuſal ; aud thoſe- whom he 
had laid Obligations on, did not tite out 
his Generoſity by defirivg new Ones. No- 
thing was talked” of in the City bat his 
Humanity and Bounty. His Body was not 
leſs beautiful than his Mind. In a Word, 
he paſſed with every one for an accom- 
pliſned young Man. | 

One Day as he entered a Fiquaa Shop, 
he perceived a handſome genteel young 
Stranger ſitting at a Table by himſelf. He 
ſat down by him, and they began a Con- 
verſation together on ſevetal Subjects. If 
the Stranger vyus very agterable Company 
to the Bagdadin, the Bagdadin was the 
ſame to him. They liked one another ſo 
well, that they agreed to meet again there 
the next Day ; which they did accordingly. 
There was ſuch a Sympathy of Souls be- 
tween them, that from that time they 
commenced à ſtrict Friendſiĩp! By Miſ- 
fortune for Ahderrabmane, the Stringer 
was obliged to depart the next Day, to re- 
ö — turn 
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turn to Moauſſel,; where he ſaid; he was 
born Fray, my Lord, ſays the Bagdadin, 
dome at ſeaſt the Favour to tell me be- 
fore you go, who you are. IL. am ſudden- 
ly to take a Journey to Manſſel, to whom 
mult I apply to have News of you? You 
need only, replied the Stranger, come to 
the, King's Palace. You will ſoon ſee me 
there, and you may aſſure your ſelf I ſhall 
be heartily glad to ſee 0¹. You will then 
know who lam, and we will there cement 
that Friendſhip, the Foundations 1 which 

we have laid here. 


7 be Nine bandred and a fries 
1» ſeventh Day. | 


Bucinabugne: was troubled at the De- 

parture-'of- the Stranger, and all his 
Shin was that he ſhould. ſee bim again 
at Moxſſel, whither his Affairs obliged him 
to go in a little time. He went accord- 
ingly, and one of the firſt things he did, 
was to go to the King's Palace; he look- 
ed attentively on every one he met with, 
to ſee if he could find the Features of the 
unknown Man whom he loved, which heat 


* n in the middle of a Crowd of 
M5 Cours 
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© uttiers preſſing to receive his Com- 
wand. He Guabted not but he was the 
Sovecuigu, as indeed he was, Nafrawaie. 
lütmielt King of Aeuſſel. That Maouarch 
ſingled him out from the teſt immediate- 
ly, and advanced to teceive him. The 
Hagdadin proſtrated himſelf: before him, 
and lay with his Face to the Ground, till 
the King taiſed him, embraced him, took 
him by the Fand and i hum into his 
Cloſet. d uni 

All the Courtiexs were amazed at the 
Reception their Maſter gave the young 
Merchant, Who is this Stranger, ſaid they 
among themſelves? He muſt ſute be loupe 
Prince, ſince the Ning treats. him with 
ſuch Diſtinction. The great Lords who 
were molt in their 'Sovereign's Favour, 
began preſently to grow: jealous of him, 
ad; hated him; and the Courtiers who 
had- any thing to: lollicite,ceſolvedtomake 
them Court to him. 
l the mean time Na. 1 15 cut him 
ſelf ap with the Bagaadin in his Cloſet, 
and care ſt him in an extraordinary man- 
ner. Les, my dear Abuerrahmana, lays 
- he to him, I love you better than: all the 
Men L have left for your Company. And 
ke iv not xealquabls:' that yd mould be 


deater 
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dearet to me than they? How do I know 
that it is neu Imeteſt or Ambition that 
makes them ſhew ſo much Love for me ? 
Perhaps there is not ane of them whoſe 
Affection is unſeiguad. Such is the Mic 
fortune af the Great, they never can be 
ſure that the Friendſhip of thafe who: pre- 
tend to love them is for their Perſons and 
not their Stations. The Good which it is 
in their Power to do them, deprives them 
of the Pleaſure there is in being sſſured 
they are truly beloved. And fure 1 zm, 
your Sentiments are ſincere, which makes 
me ſet the Value on them lought. Von 
gave me your Friendſhip» withoat-know: 
ing me, and . ean no]. Walt that [ have 2 
Friend. Saint 

The young Abe of; Bagdad made 
Anſwer in Terms faitable to his Majeſty's 
Favour; full of Tenderneſs and Gratitude. 
After which the Klug told him he ſhould 
ſtay iu his Palace, while he was at Ha 
elt that he ſhould be ſetved hy his o- 
Officers; and he would take care for their 
pending the Time as ptealantly as was 
poſſible. He: was as good as his Word, 
emitting nothing that he thongbe would 
divert hin Sometimes he too him ich, | 


b Hinming: Sometimes bs. entertained 
E hut 
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Nie with Conſorts of Muſick exquiſitely 
well performed, and eyery Pay Was er 
fival to them. 2 

"The Bag dadin. Had Nen! a ae Nest 
after | this manner, when he. received Ad+ 
vice from Bagdad that his Preſence. was 
abſolutely neceſſary, where his Aﬀairs were 
running to NN. 2% told the OY: what 


vr 7 
©. © 


55 ; and Abderrahmane quitted at laſt the 
Delights of the Court of Moaſſel. As ſoon 
as” he came home, he applied himſelf to 
repair the Damage he had ſuſtained in his 
Abſence; and When he, had ſo done, bis 
next Bulineſs was to regale his Friends, to 
do Offices to every one, and live at agreat- 
ter Expence than.before, _ He bought new 
Slaves, and took a P leaſure in having them 
of all Nations. N Kr Iv 
A Merchant ſold Am "i emale Quan a+ 
mong the reſt,' who was born in Circuſſia, 
and might be ſaid to be one of the moſt 
perfect Creatures that ever was ſeen. She 
was but eighteen Years of Age; her Name 
was Zeineb; he gave fix thouſand Sequins, 
in Gold for her; but if he had given ten 
R he had not paid enough. Her 
Beauty 
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Beauty” was Hot alt ber Merit; her Wit, 
het foft and egüaf Humour, her Sincerity 
Fidelity, and Tenderneſs Were, as wh 
admired as her Perfon; her Youth crown- 
ing all ber other Charms. Abderrabmane's 
Heart was not Proof againſt them; be 
conceived a violent. Paſſion for her, 2 
had the Happinefs to find Zeinelb diſpoſed 
to love him as much as he loved her. 
While they were taſting the Sweets of 
their mutual Ardor, and'wholly taken up 
with it, the King of Maxſſel. arrived at 
Bagdad without a Train, and went direQ- 
ly to the young Merchant“ s Houſe. A0 
derrabmuue, ſays he, I have a Mind to ſee 
this City kia the Califs Court Incognito, 
or rather am come thus to ſee yau-your 
ſelf.” I will take up my Lodgiugs with 
you, and flatter my ſelf I ſhall be as, wel 
come to you as you were to me at Moyo 
ſel. The Bagdadin was tranſported at the 
Honour the King did him, and, would 
have flung himſelf at his Feet to ſhey how 
ſenſible he was of it: But Naſiraddale pres. 
vented him, ſaying, Forbear the Reſpect 
you owe to whe King of Mouſfel, and look. 
upon me as'a*Friend that is come io de 
merry with you.” Lay afide all Conftraine,, 
TOP is ſo ſxeet as a Life of Liberty; 
and 
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and I have left my Court to have a Taſte 
of it. I love to travel withqut Attendance, 
to mingle with private People; and I muſt 
awnithe Time I have thus ſpent has been 
thomold happy Part a my he: | 


The- Nine. hundred 8 kauen 7 
* 94x Dan. 


Tur wing — ny EN to 
obey- and oblige the King of Mouſfel, 
aſſumed a familiar Air, and they lived: to- 
gether as if their Condition had been the 
fame. They daily diverted themſelves with 
new Plenfures, and Naſradudlr fa getting 
what he was, lived like a private Man. 


As they were once at Supper together, 
20 drinking the moſt excellent Wines, 


their Di(conrſe happened to falb ohr the 
Beanty of Women: Fhe King of Mo 
fel bragged Of the Charms of ſome of the 
Slaves of his Seraglio, faying there were 
not the like to them in allthe Werld. Tha 
Bagaadis could not agree to this, His 
— for Stine) and the Wine, be bad 
drank, made him oppoſe his Gueſt, on that 
Article My Lord, fays he to the King, 
I doubi not you have Wry beautiful Wo- 
1 men; 
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men; but ] do not think they exceed mine 
in Beauty. I have ſeveral Slaves whom 
one cannot look on without Admiration, 
and among the reft a Circaſſian, in forming 
whom Nature ſeems to have particularly 
delighted; That is to ſay, replyed the Mo- 
narch, you are in Love with this Circaſſian, 
yout praiſing of her fo much is a certain 
Sign of it, buy does not prove that ſhe ig 
therefore ſo charming as my Slaves. It is 
eaſie to ſatisfie you in that, replyed Huder- 
rabmaus. Sayiug this he zoſe, ſent for an 
Eunucb, and whiſpering bad him order alt 
his Wamen Slaves to dreſs. themſelves i in 
theit richeſt Habiis, and appear together in 
the molt lighiſome Apartment of his Pa- 
lace. 


The Eunuch did as he was command 
ed, and the Bagdadin returning to the Ta- 
ble, ſate down and ſaid to the King of 
ariel, My Lord, you. fhall be — 
Whether you axe in the Right or no, to 
ibink there ate no Women in A to be 
compared to thaſe in your Seraglio fag 
Brauty. I confeſs, replyed the Prince, I 
am very, deſirous to ſæe whether Love hay 
nut dlinded you. They continued their 
Mirth and drank: plentifully, ll the Eu- 
1 — had, been ſent for the young 


Mer- 
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Metehint's Women Slaves, returned, and 
told him, they were alp got together; and 
had none of them forgot any thing that 
might give a Luſtre to their Beauty. Then 
the Bagdadin led the King of Monſſei to 
an Apartment magnificently turniſhed, 
where were thirty beautiful young Wo- 
men Slaves, covered al over With Dia 
monds; They were firting on Sophas 
Roſe-cotoured'Silk, with Sitver Flowers; 
ſome playing on the Lute, othets on the 
Dulcimer, others ſinging; all of them in 
ExpeQation of their Maſter's coming. They 
rofe. up when they ſaw bim, and ſtood 
without ſaying aWotd; t Auf humane 
dad them ſit down again, and continne 
their play ing on their Inſtruments aud ſing- 
ing; which they did. As great a Ptince 
as King Naſiraddole was,” he ownedhe had 
not more amiable Women i his Seraglio. 
He then examined them one after another. 
He began with thoſe that played on the 
Lute, who ſeemed to him to be very pret- 
ty. The ſame he thought of thoſe who 
played on the Dulcimer. But when he came 
to the Singers, he was dazzled with the 
Beauty of one of them. Is that, ſays he 
to the Bagdadrn, the fait Circaſſiau you 
ſpoke of? Yes, my Lord, replyed Abuerrab. 


mane, 
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mane, itt is the ſame? Am I/ flattering 
Painter?\Did you ever, ec apy thing more 
fail? voi; — 100? m9d1 Yo 
ant 91189571] rior! O1 97H: 

1 be Nine hundred. and JU 
— wth: Day. 
Tur Bagdadin waited. for the Kide of 
Mouſels Anſwer, not doubting but it 
would be glorious for Zeineb. But he was 
ſurprized when he found. that inſtead of 
praifing the Beauty of that Slave, the King 
looked ſerious, ſorrowtul, and ſaid not a 
Word; which made him conclude that Na- 
firaddole thought Zeineh fairer than any of 
the Women of his Seraglio, and had a fe- 
cret Indignation at it. My Lord, ſays he 
a Moment after, as he was conduRing him 
back to his Apartment, I perceive I pre- 
ſumed too much on the Obarms of Zeineb, 
and made too much Boaſt of them beröre 
you.” The King of Moaſſel till made him 
no Antwer: And when he came to the 
Chamber where he lay, he prayed his Hoſt 
to leave him alone, becauſe, as he ſaid, 
de wanted Reſt: Abderrabmane immedi- 
ately; withdrew, perſwaded that nothing 
troubled him, but the Vexation to be out- 
N pg him iu che Beauty of his Mittref- 
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The next Morning the young Mer- 
— waited" on the King of Maxſſet. He 
thought to find that Monarch in a better 
Diſpoſition, but to his Surprize he found 
dim more melancholy than before, and 
was mightily concerned to ſee his Mind 
ſo diſcompoſed. What's the Matter, 
my Lord? fays he: What Cloud is it 
which bangs. oe your Eyes? Why are 
you ſa penlive? Ade rrabhmuno, rephed, the 
King, I wilt depart. this Day for Maxel. 
L earry-with me a ( ief that Time perhaps 
will only; augment. Let me go without 
asking me the Reaſon. No my. Lord, re- 
plied the Bagdadin, you muſt tell me; 1 
beſeech you not to conceal it from me. 
Have I been. ſo imprudent as to fail in any 
Thing of the Reſpect I owe yqu? Have I 
abuſed the Goodneſs, which a Great Prince 
tas had for me? I muſt without doubt have 
given you ſome Offence. Heaven forbid, 
replied: Naſiraudole, that l ſhould complain 
of you. All my Complaint is of my De- 
ſtiny. Once more, continued he, do not 
inquire into the Cauſe of my Affliction. 

The more the King of Moxſel inſiſted 
on his coneealing it, the more the young 
Merchant preſſed him to diſcover it. How- 
ever, that Prince prepared for his Depar- 
5 tures 
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ture, intending to carry his Sectet with 
him; but at laſt his Hoſt by many preſſing 
Inſtances, got it out of him. Ab, Al- 
derrahmane, ſays Naſiraddole at parting; 
you will have me tell you, and l' ſatif- 
fie you. I love, or rather I adore Zeineb. 
I cannat fee: her without ſacking in ſrom 
her bright Eyes the fatal. Poiſon. that dir 
ſturbs my Peace. LI would fain bave gone 
without making this Confe ſſion. Vou haue 
forced it from me. Let not your Friend: 
ſhip reproach me. Alas, I ſhall dearly 
pay for it by the Miſeries L am about to 
ſuffer. Adieu. At theſe Words he went out 
of the Bagdadin's Houſe, and took the Road 
to Moxſſel. 


The Nine hundred and eightieth 
Day. 


> - nas rrahmane was ſtrangely ſurprized 
at Naſeraddole's Diſcourſe, and it was 
along while after his Departure before he 
came to himſelf again, out of the Diſor- 
der it had put him into. Ah Wiretch that 
I am, cried he, ought Lto have ſhewn Zeineb 
tothe King of Meoxſſel? Qught I not rather 
to bave foreſeen that this would be the = 
fe 
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fect of itꝰ He will now lead a languiſk⸗ 
in Life in his Court. Let the Women 
0 his Seraglio be as beautiful as they will; 
they -will never be able to make him for- 
ger the fatal Circ aſſian, of whom his Heart 
is full. I judge by my ſelf that whoever 
is charmed by Zeineb, has no Eyes for a- 
ny other Beauty. I ſhall therefore, con- 
demn my ſelf as long as I live, for the 
Misfortunes of a King as great by his Vir- 
tues as by his Crown. It wasI who out 
of a Lover's Tranſport interrupted the 


Courſe of his happy Days, in return for 


all the many Tokens of F riendſhip which 
I have received from him. Is it juſt that 
I ſhould ſtrike a Dagger into his Heart? 
Na, my dear Prince, no; Abderrabmane 
will not leave you in the cruel State to 
Which he has reduced you. I will yield vp 
Zeineb to you. I am reſolved upon it. 

As ſoon as he had come to this Reſolu- 
tion, he called ſome of his Officers, and or- 
dered them to get a Litter ready. He then 


ſent for Zeineb, and told her ſhe was no 


more his, but the King of Mouſſel's. It was 
that Prince, added he, whom, you. ſaw, 
Yelterday in the Evening. He has a vio- 


lent Love for you, he is himſelf lovely, 


* Jou ought ro ſubmit. without Relu- 


Qance 
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Qanee to the Preſent of your Perfon whi ch 
Jam about to make bim. Zeineb at this 
Difcourſe burſt out a weeping! ls it pol- 
ſible, fays ſhe, that Abgerrahmane Will a- 
bandon me, after having ſo often vowed 
to me an eternal Love? Ah, Inconſtant, 
you 9 ¹ longet love me. Some new Beau- 
ty doubtſeſs triumphs over the Power of 
my Eyes,” and you only fend me fat off 
to avoid the ſectet Reproaches that my 
Preſence might make you. No fair Zei- 
neb, replyed the Bagdadin; his very Soul 
melting to hear her talk ſo; you have no 
Rival, and I never loved you more ; I 
ſweat by the I omb of our great Prophet, 
that is to be ſeen at Medina. If ſo, ſays 
Zeineb interrupting him, why muſt we 
part? It breaks my Heart to think of it, 
replyed he, but I cannot bear that a Prince 
for whom I have the moſt tender Friend- 
ſhip; and who has given me ſo many To- 
kens of his, ſhould lead a languiſhing Liſe, 
as long as he lives. When his Repoſe is 
in Queſtion, I cannot think of mine. When 
I conſider the Diſtance Nature has put be- 
tween this Rival and me, cannot refuſe 
him any Sacrifice that is in my Powet; and 
befides, ſince it is to render you the Fa- 


vourite, ofa Sovereign, I muſtown it takes 
off 


274 
6f ſotriethitiy of the Bitterneſs of our Se- 


'Paration:' Go therefore, and enjoy the hap- 
py Förtune that attends you at "Bfon/e. 
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Hiſteh to meet Nafraddole, that Joy may 
ſucceed to the mortal Affliction which has 


now ſeized on his Soul. Saying this, with 
Tears trickling dow his Cheeks, he or- 
dered the Officers, whom he had appointed 


to conduct Zeineb to Moufſel, to convey 


her thither forthwith, and take her out of 


his Sight: For ſhe wept ſo bitterly, and 
appeared to be fo afflicted, that he could 


not bear to ſee her. The Officers put her 


into the Litter, with an old Female Slave 
who watied upon her, and followed the 


King of Monffel i in the Road to that City. 


Mts. 


The Nine Hundred and 4 gh 


Wo SECT 
Ts "ru they made of the: Haſte — 


could, the Litter went too flowly'to 


cvertake Naſir altdole, who was mounted 
on a ſtout Arabian Horſe, and arrived in his 
Capital ſeveral Days before Zeineb: Who 


- no ſooner came thither, dut one of her 
Guards poſted to the Palace to inform the 


King that their Matter Abaerrabmume had 
: ſent 
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ſent him this Slave. One cannot expreſs 


the Surpriſe and Joy of this Monarch when 
he heard the News. Oh, my generous 


Friend, cried he, were not I already con- 


vinced that thou art the ttueſt Friend in 
the World, I could not now doubt of it, 
ſince thou pteferreſt my ren to thy 


OWN. Th 


- He ſent the chief of his Eunuchs to re- 
ceive her, and gave her an Apartment. to 
her ſelf one of the moſt Commodious 
and. Magnificent in the Palace: Whither 


it was not long ere he came himſelf 10, vi- 
ſit her. At he approached: near her, he ob- 
ſetved by her Looks that ſhe was over- 


whelmed with Sorrow. Fair Zeinch, ſays 
he, it is not difficult to perceive that your 
Heart did not conſent to the Sacrifice the 


generous Abaerrabhmane has made of yon 


to me. I ſee. plainly you are come to 
Mouſel rather as a Victim led to the Shaugh- 


ter, than as an ambitions Beauty in Expe- 


cation of ſeeing a Sovereign at her Feet. 


Vou are more ſenſible of the Loſs ofa Man 
you love, than of the Conqueſt of a King 
Who adores you. My Lord, replied Sei- 
eb, Jam to conform my Sentiments 40 
the Fate that has brought me hither, and 
1 58 to rejoice that i can contribute to 


the 
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the Happteſs of füch à Prince as you are. 
1 muſt go farther trat cis, and owa chat 


I would willingly forget the Ingrate 


who abandons me, and give 0 his Place 
in my Heart. Oh, that to be revenged of 
his Treaſon, F could this Moment have 
the ame Paſſion for you, which his. per. 
fidious Love inſpired me wih for him! 
Bat ah, it is my Misfortune to doat ill 
on the Traytor. As long as | live he will 
be always preſent in my Mind; and never 
ceaſe to diſturb the Quiet of my Life. At 
this ſhe broke out into a Flood of Tears, 
and ſighed ſo ſorrowfully, that it went to 
the Heart of Nafiraddole. Ah charming 
Zeineb, cryed he, I conjute you to let me 
at leaſt flatter: my ſelf, that Time and my 


Services may in the End triumph; do not 


deny me that Hope, the only Seppaze of 
my Life. | 

The King of Monſſel was not cotitent- 
ed'to ſay this to the fair Slave: He fell 
at her Feet, and added a thouſand other 
tender and paſſionate Things to what he 
had already ſaid. © He did his utmoſt to 
comfort her, but all to no Purpoſe. He 
faw plainly that the more he oppoſed her 
Grief, the more he augmented it, which 


made him retire, rather cruniyg. te 10 abſent 
Him- 
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7 | 3; enereaſe her 
— by ks Preſence. . o Ber 1 


vam 47 0 Lahe | % 
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| xs the os Pot 
of hls fri 7 he fell into 4 languiſhing | 
Condition, out of which nothing could re- 
cover him. It was in vain for. him to at- 
tempt io drive.away his Melancholy by 

Dixerfions.... Zeineb, whom he had ever in 
his. Thoughts, would not let him take an) 

SatisfaQion. in them. Ak Wretch tha: 

am, ſaid he often to himſelf; I find I can» 
not live without Zemeb ! Oughe 1 to have 
yielded up the Poſſeſſion of her to the King 
of Moaſſel? Is it not to go beyond the 
Bonnds of Friendſhip, to deliver up to a 
Friend the Perſon one adores? Would 
Naſiraddole have done as much for me? 
No, without doubt; and I am ſatisfied he 
does not know the Value of the Sacrifice | 
Ichave, made him. He imagines I could 
have no gteat Love for my fair Slave, ſince 
Igave her 10 him without bis asking her 
of me. Indeed what fond and happy Lover 
„Vor. III. N ever 
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ver parted ith his Miſtreſs out of Pity to 
a Friend? In the mean time I love Zeinab, 
s "much as a Man is capable of loyiog. 

: But alas, whither does my. by Griet travſpaxt 
me? What Service is it to me, tocondemn 
my ſelf? I aud do what 4. have done, 
were it to do again, whatever it coſt me. 

The Prince to wboſe Happineſs I have 
ſacrificed all that was dear tame, will ac- 
knowledge how much be. is qbliged. to me 
for doing it, and is mare worthy to poſſeſs 
eine than I am. 

In this ſad Cobdition was Abderrabmexe. 
He was. in. Deſpair for the Loſs of his 
Slave, without fepent ing that he bad yield- 
ed het up to the King of Mosel. He had 
led this forrowfyu} Life three Months, 
when an a fudden the Grand Viſier. ſent 
his Officers to have him apprehended., It 
was told him he was gccuſed af having 
ſpoken diſteſpectful Words of the Com- 
mander of the Believers in his Cups. It 
waz o no Purpaſe ſor him to Proteſt, that 
the leaſt offenſive Word againſt the Ca 
had never eſcaped him. He was arreſted 
and impriſoned. Two Court Lords, who 
were his ſecret Enemies, had invented that 
Calomny to tuin him; and on their falſe 
Teſtimony the Grand Viper cauſed him to 
LADIC 11 7 i £8- * de 
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be apptehended. At the ſame time bis E- 
ſtate and Goods were ordered io be con- 
ficated, his Houſe to be razed, and hint 
ſelf to be beheaded the next Day, on 2 
Scaffold which was ere&ed before the Gate 
of the Calis Palace. 
The Keeper of the Priſon where he was 
confined, went in the Night and told him 
his Sentence. My Lord Abderrabmane, 
ſays he, I am very much concerned for 
yous Misfortane, and the more for that. I 
have ſeveral Obligations to you. -You have 
doneme Service on two Occaſions; wheres 
in I ſtood in need of your Affiſtance, and 
now an Opportunity offers for me to ſhew 
my Gratitude, To do which I am re- 
ſolved to give you yaut Liberty. Be gone 
— this Priſon, the Gates are open to 
Fly, and avoid the Dee that is & 
igned Jon. 7 on 


The A ine hundred and eight 
N third Dg. vo me 


AT this Viſcours ene em⸗ 
braced the Keeper in a Ttanſpott of 
Joy, and thanked him for his Generofity. Bar 
cefleQing onthe Danger this Man expoſed 
N 2 him 
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himſelf to b bis Eſcape, he aid to tüm, 
You do not confider, that in ſaving: my 
Life you expoſe your own. . I would not 
abu ſe ſuch. generons Sentiments.- It is not 
zuſt that you-:thould-periſh for me. Do not 
trouble your ſelf for what mall become of 
me, replied the Keeper, only tell meiif you 
ate guiltj or innocent. Did you really 
evet ſpeak diſteſpectully of the Calf? Do 
Hot diſguiſe the Truth: It imports me to 
know it, and. I ſhal! take. my Meaſures ac- 
cordingly....Lcall Heaven to witneſs, fays 
the.young.Merehant, that L never ſpoke of 
the Commander of the Believert but With 
all the Reſpe& that I owe him. If ſo, ; te- 
plied the; Keeper, I know what I have to 
do, If you had deen guilty, I would have 
fled with you: But ſince you are innocent, 
Iwill ſtay here, and ſpare ho-Pains to ler 
"oY World know that you are ſo. il 
Abderrabmaue again gave the Keeper 
Thanks, and went out of the Priſon to A 
Friend's Houſe of his, whi concealed him 
in a Part of it, Where he thought him in 
Safety. The next Day the Grand Vifier, 
5 underſtanding be had e Eſcape, ſent 
4 | 8 1105 Keeper, Wretch, fay $. he as ſodn 
4 h he w, him, i is \ thus: 55 thou haſt diſ- 
4 | charged thy, Duty? Then haſt ſaffered a 


f uin a Criminal 
i} _ 

f 
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Criminal thou hadſt in keeping, to eſeape 
ont of Ptiſon, ot rather thou haſt thy Telf 
ſet him at Liberty. If thou doſt not bring 
him forth im four and twenty Hours, thon 
ſhalt have the ſame" Puniſhment that Was 
intended for him. My Lord, repli rh 
Keeper, I do not refuſe to die for him. I 
own it was I that ſaved him; T 50857 not 
beat the Thoughts of his petiſhing. I open- 
ed the Priſon Doors to him, and adviſed 
him to fly. I confeſs. my Crime, aud am 
ready to expiate it by the Death you pre- 
pared for the honeſteſt Man in Bagdad, and 
1 dare ſay the Innocenteſt. What Proof, 
ſays the Videer, haſt thou of his Intocerice? 
His own Confeffion, anſwered the Keeper: 
 Abderrahmane was incapable of ſaying a 
Thing that was falſe. Pray, my Lord, 
continued he, ſuffer me torepreſent to you 
that you were too eaſily prejudiced: againſt 
him in this Affair. Do you know the Ac- 
cuſers ok the Young Merchant? Are you 
ſure enougtf” of their Integrity, to believe 
them on their Word? May they not be 
ſecret Enemies, of the Accuſed? Do you 
know whether Envy and Hatred have not 
armed them againſt him? Have a care. you 
are not impoſed upon by Cheats, and dread 
the in. of innocent Blood: F or you 
1 N 3 * 
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ſhall one Day render an Account of the 
Power you are, inveſted with. You ſhall 
be revrasded if you make. a good U ſe of | 
it, ang puniſhed..if you. abuſe it. 

heſe Words, which the Keeper pro⸗ 
nounced with great Fervency, ſtartled the 
Grand Viſier, and made him begin to re- 
collect himſelf. He cauſed the Keeper to 
be imptiſoned till farther Order, and te · 
ſolyed do do all that lay in his Payer, to 
find ont whether the Witneſſes againſt the 
young Merchant had accuſed, him falſely 
or not. . Howeyer, as he had ordered A5. 
derrahmene's, Houſe. to be razed,..and his 
Eſtate. and Goods to be confiſcated; he 
was not willing to have bis Prudence and 
Juſtice called in Queſtion, and command 
ed the Cady to make diligent Search for 
Abderrahmane in the N eee ol 
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"fourth Day, 


Wien 
Wien Cady's Lieutenant as Goarch- 
ing the Country with his Aſas, the 
young Merchant lay hid in his Friend's 
Houſe; but judging by the Pains that were 
taking to diſcover him, that he was not 
very * where he 1 1 he reſolved to 
. leave 


— 
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leave the Place and go to Monſſel." 1 mall 
2 ſays de, find 'a fure Alam; 1 
get to Nufiradibl's Court, that Prinee 
will * make me forget the Difgrace 
which has befallen me. As ſdon as by un- 
derſtood that the ar, tired“ with theit 
fruitleſs Search after him, were returned 
to Bagdad, he one Night moumted a Horſe- 
back, being well equipped''by his Friend, 
and thade the beſt of his way to Mosel: 
He was not lng upon the Road; fs Ban- 
ger made him loſe no Time to reach theEnd 
of his Journey. When hearrived at Moxſſe! 
he put up at the firſt Caravanſerait he camt 
to, left us Horſe there, and went to Court. 
AWW the King's Officers knew him agaſn. 
The Stronger, cry they, is come again, 
whom our Monarch made ſo much ot 
Welcome to him, Ina Momem the Noiſt 
of his Arrival ſpread through the Palace, and 
came to the Ears of Nafradable. That 
prince immediately ſent for bis Treaſurer, 
and whiſpered him, Go to' Abderrahmane, 
and give him from me two hundred Se- 
quins of Gold. Bid him make the moſt 
of them in Trade, leave my Palace, and 
not teturn within ſix Monthkhss 
The Treaſurer preſently” did what hs! 
me ae; at which the Bagdadin was 
N 4 ſtrangely. 
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to” receive 2 27 77 who m "he has 1 5 
ſcended to Took upon as his Friend? Have 
I done any thing to diſpleaſe bim? I_flat- 
tered my ſelf, alas, that he would always 
kive' bad the fame. e kind 15 1 5 Li 
me, and that only Hope Was my. 
in all my Misfortunes. _ _. 7 
Do not affli& your ſelf, ſays the Te 
ſarer, the King loves you ſtill, and if he 
does not receive you_ better, he has his 
Reaſons for it. Do what he preſcribes,. 
you will perhaps have no Cauſe to repent 


it. The Bagdadin quitted the Palace, and 


returned to the Caravanſerail. He could 
not tell what to think of Nafraddole. 
What would he have me to do with two 
hundred Sequins, ſays he? I ſhall not. 
able to drive d very confi detable Trade 
with ſo fmall 4 Sum; if he had given me 
a thouſand Sequins, I might have entered 
into Partnerſhip with ſome great Merchant, 
and have begun the World a gan. 

Nevertheleſs he tried alt Means to im- | 
proye his little Stock ? but, Induſtry will 
not alwajs do e The Mk 
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muſt have, Fortune his Fi riend, or all the 
Pajns' he takes. Arte e, nothing. Ag 
bülie Pr Abderra 2 mad e bimſelk, he 
could notkeep hig Sto whale; inſomuch, 
that; at the ſix Months end, he wanted fifiy- 
of the two hundred Sequins. With theſe 
he went to Court, the 1 reaſurer came to 
him from the King, and demanded it, N 
had his two hundred. Sequins ſtill, Nos 
replied the young Merchant, I Want the, 
fourth Part. Since it is ſo. replied. the 
Treaſurer, telling him. out fifty Sequins, 
there is your Sum compleat again. Gotry 
your Fortune once more, and return hi- 
ther at the end of fix Montbs. 


The Nine url and eh. 
oo ROMO 1114; 


Tas Bagdadin was no leſs ſurprized at; 
| this, than he was at the ſormer Diſ- 
courſe of the Treaſurer. What does Na- L 
firaddole mean by it? Is it thus that he. 
deſigns to acquit himſelf towards me N 
Does he think to pay me for the Sacrifice 
I made him of what was moſt dear to 
me, with two hundred Sequins? Oaght he 
not to be aſhamed to give me ſuch a Trifle?” 
| N he 
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Is it aPreſentworthy him? However, con- 
tinued be, I will ſtill do as. he orders me; 
Iiwill feturn to the Palace at the time 
fixed, but will nevet go there again, if he 
does not receive me after another manner. 
He laid out his Money in freſh Goods, and 
traded with them. His F ortune was much 
better this time, for at the fix Months end 
he found he had gained one hundred Se- 
ins. He did not fail of going to the 
ace, where the Treafurer came to him, 
and asked him if he bad his two hundred 
Sequins: I have three hundted, replied the 
Bag4adin ; Fortune has. no been very fa- 
voutable to me. Well then, replied the 
Treaſurer, ſince it is ſo, I will conduct 
you to the King: He: will make no mA 
Difficulty of ſreing you, _ Saying this, he 
took the young Merchant. by the Hand, 
and led him to Nafiraddole's Cloſet. No 
ſooner did that Prince ſee Abderrahmane, 
but he roſe to receive-him;-.and after he 
had feveral-times embraced him, ſaid, Ah 
my dear Friend, I doubt not the Reception 
you met with very much ſurprized you. 
Fou had Reaſon, I confeſs, to expect a 
more agteeable one from me: But I con- 
jure you not to take it it} ; you. know that 
Misfortunes are conlag jous, I under ſtood 
[295 your 
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your Diſgrace by u Merchant of Bagdad, 
of whom enqnited after you. I durſt not 
receſve your into my Palace, ot ſo much 
as ſee you, for fear you, Misfortune ſhould 
affect me, and put it out of my Power to 
affift you when you ſhould ceaſe to be un- 
fortunate Now, continued he; that your 
Star Tooks on you With'a kinder Aſpect, 
nothing fall hinder me from following 
the Dictates of Friendſhip. © Vou ſhall for 
the future live in my Court, and I will da 
what I cat! to make yo Oe the Mile 
that you have endured. 

Accordingly Naſthddole gave the Bags 
dadin an Apartment in his Palace, and ap- 
pointed Officers to attend him. They ſpent 
the firſt Day in making good Cheer; and 
when Night came, the King ſaid to the 
young Merchant, I will acquit my ſelf to 
you for” the Sacrifice" of the young Slave 
whom you loved. I pretend to give you 
as good a one: And of all my Women, 
J yield up her to you who'is moſt dear to 
me. I ſhall ſend het to you this Night, on 
Conditjony that you marry her. My Lord, 
replied: Ab4errahmane, I thank your Maje- 
ſty for all your Goodneſs to me; dut fuſs 
fer me to reſuſt the Favour you offer me. 
Lean love no Lady after Zeineb, and I be- 

0 ſeech 
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ſeech yor- not to put any Conſtraint upon 
me! A full as your Heart is of Zeineb, 
replies ine King, 1 very much queſtion 
whethet'you can look on the Perſon I de- 
ſign for you, without loving her. All I 
dematid- of you is, that yon will ſee and 
converſe with her; if her Wit and Beauty 
have uo Eſſect upon you, I ſhall not preſs 
you to marry her. My Lord, anſwers the 
Bagdadin, I conſent to tali with her, out 
of Complaiſanee to you, ſince you. deſire 
it. But aſſure your ſelf, let her be never 
ſo charming, ſhe will not be able io create 
e eee 1 Fieart. M1S101 v gong 
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"The Nine hundred and. ago 
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Bdrrabuitiitvhes no ſooner 3 to 
'his Apartment, chan the chief of the 
Eunuchs came thither followed by a Lady 


veiled.” My Lord, ſays the Eunuch, this 
is the Perſon'the King my Maſter would 


ve you; it is the moſt beautiful of his 
omen; he cannot make you amore va- 
wable Preſent. Saying this, he made 2 
Bow to the WN left * mae and 

u. N 
The 
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The young Merchant of Bagdad ſaluted 
* Lady very civilly, and prayed. her to 
Ne dotyn on a large Sopha of blue Bro- 
eade embroidered: with Gold. She did. ſo. 
He ſat down by her, and ſaid: Fair Lady, 
who under that Veil repreſent the Sun 
wrapt up in a thick Cloud, hear me, I be- 
ſeech you. I am ſatisfied. you are alarmed 
at the King's Deſign; you are doubtleſs 
afraid that I am ready to take hold of his 
generous Offer, and by eternal Bands to 
joĩn our Deſtinies. But be under no man- 
ner of Apprehenſion that I ſhall. do you ſo 
much Violence. I love Næſinaddole too 
well to take from him an Object he a- 
dores; beſides I muſt own to you I am 
very litile ſenſible of the Sactifice that 
Prince has made me; and this plain deal- 
ing of mine ought not to offend you, ſince 
l have not ſeen your Charms. 
He then left off ſpeaking, expecting the 
Stavk ſhould anſwer him; when on a ſud» 
den ſnhe but ſt out a laughing, lifted up her 
Veil, and the Bagdadin knew her to be his 
dear Zeineb. Ah my Princeſs, cries he 
tranſported with Surprize and Joy, is it 
you that I ſee? Les my dear Abderrahy 
mane, replied ſhe, it is your Zeineb that is 
reſtored to you. The King of Moaſſel is 
4" no 
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no leß pehetous than your? ſeif. When 
ne found how tenderly I loved yo , 
that all the Pains he took to make me love 
him were ineffectual, he gave over the 
Purſuit, and has for a long time detained 
me here only to n mat _ Hands 
again. donn ne 

The fair Zebith and the eyonng Mer: 
chant ſpent the Night in mutual Expreſſi- 
ons of Joy and Endearment, equal ly de- 
lighted to fee one another again, and plea- 
fed with the manner of their Meeting. 
The next Morning Nafiraddole came to 
their Apartment: They both fell at his Feet 
to thank him for his Favours. He raiſed 
them up, and ſaid, Live in my Court, 
happy Lovers, ny; there raltethe Sweets of 
perfect Love. 5 

To engage your ; Hearts | to each 01h er by 
ſtricter Ties Rill; I have ordered Prepara- 
tions to be made for your Matriage. If 1 


cannot help loving Zeineb, my Love ſhall: 


at leaſt ſnew it ſelf: only by the god obs. 
fices I intend to do you. 
Accordingly he was not contented * 
aſſigning them great Penſions, but gave 
them moreovet twenty thouſand Acres of 
Land, exempt from all Payments. And to 
crown his Happine ſs, Abderrabniane re- 
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ceived the agreeable News from. Bagdad, 
that one of his Acculers, out of. 5 
of Conſeience had diſcovered all to the 
Grand Viſier, who on his Depoſition had 
put the other Accuſer to Death, pardoned 
the Keeper, and declared the accuſed Per- 
ſon Innocent. Upon this he took a Jour- 


ney to Bagdad, and waited on the Viſier, 
who reſtored him Part of his Goods. But 


Abderrahmane gave all to the Keeper who 
had ſo generouſly ſaved him, and returned 
ſoon after to Moxſſel, where he ſpent the 
reſt of his Days with great kt and 
Pleaſure. 


The Nine hundred wy 850 
ſeventh Day. 


T. ur joung Man who ſpoke to the C 

F Haronin Arraſchid and his Favon- 
rite, 1 here the Story of Nafirad- 
dile : and the Company were extreamly 
well pleaſed with it. The Cali# highly 
extotled the Generoſity of the young Mer- 
chant, and that of the King of Monsel; 
and Sultanum could not ſay enough of 
the Conſtancy of the fair Circaſſan. Then 
he oe — who had told the Story of 

the 
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the two Brother Genies reſumed the Dif- 
courſe; Aying de Abe Favourite of the 
Cotemmdet of the Befevers; Sinde por 
delight, excellent Princeſs, to hear the 
Characters of conſtant. Women) if you. 
pleaſe, [ wilt tell youthe Story of Repfima. 
I believe you will not be tired with e 
ber Adventures. Sultunum expreſſed à 
great deſite to hear them and the Cali, to” 
pleafe her, bad the old Man go on with 
his Story. The latter, who was naturally 
very talkative, needed no more to make 
him enter upon it, are he did i in "this 


TT. q | 
Nee be H; 2 of Rept, 


A Merchant of Baſra named Dank left 

offhis Trade, to give himſelf up entire- 
Iy to Devotion.” He was always very con- 
ſcientious, and of courſe made very little 
of his Buſineſs. He lived in a little Houſe 
at one end of the City, and had an ol 
Daughter whom he bred up in the Fear of 
the moſt High, and the Practice of all the 


0 


Muſfuhnar's Virtues. They faſted both of 
them not only on alf the Days of appoint- 
ed Faſts, but often on othets to mottifis 


er In a Word, they ſpent their 
21 | | whole 
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whole. time in Prayer and reading the Al- 
cotan They dived in great Content, and 
wanted nothing becaule;they deſited no- 
| thing - o bound ins 114 

As careful as Rep/ans Was (ſo Dukin's 
Daughter was called) to keep her ſelf from 
the Eyes of Man, and to live in a perfect 
Renunciation ofthe Things of this Wot ld, 
ſhe. was however found out in her Soll- 
tude. The Report of her Virtue brought - 
ſeveral Men thither, who demanded her in 
Marriage of her Father; and ſhe had had 
a great many more Lovers, had it been 
known that her Beauty was equal to her 
Virtue. Dalia confidering the Meanneſs 
of his Fortune, would have had her marry 
ſome rich Merchant; but ſhe ſhewed ſuch 
an Averſſon to Marriage, that he would 
not put her upon it for fear of doing too 
great Violence to her Iunclination. No Fa- 
ther, ſaid ſne as often as he talked to her 
on that Subject, I will not leave you: Su- 
ſer me to enjoy with you the Sweetneſs 
of the quiet Life you lee. 

Several Years did they. two live. after | 
this manner, At laſt the Augel of Death 
took Dakin fram his Daughter. Kep/anes © 
finding her ſelf deprived: of his Support, 
* up her Hands aud Eyes, addteſſed 


her 
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her ſelf thus to Heaven; O thou onty Hope 
of the Diſtreſſed, only Relief of the Or- 
phans, who never forſakeſt tbe miſerable 
that put their Truſt in thee, and implore 
thy Aſſiſtance, thou who heareſt the Vows 
of the Iunocent, be not deaf tomy Prayer. 
Thou art all- powerful, thou canſt preſetve 
me; deliver me, oh Heaven, ſtom all the 
Perils witk which er is n ; 
. I | 7 NON 
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FTER"Dadin's Foneral'was over, _ 
the Family repreſented to Repſimathat 
ſne could not with Decency remain in that 


Solitude, bur ought to marry. At the ſame 


Time they propoſed to her a young Mer- 
chant named Temim, whoſe Prudenceand 
Probity were much talked of. She could 
not at firſt reliſn Advice ſo conttary to het 
Diſpoſition; but having conſulted the great 
Prophet by Prayer, ſne thought her ſelf inſpi- 
red, and that was ſufficient to determine 
her to marry rr which: the dn 2 
acer? 50 03 0 
She found in ber Eosband got outy an 
the your Things that had been ſaid of him, 
but 
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but: 2 Diſpoſition to love her paſſionately. 
Temim every Day grew more and more 
enamoured of her, and delighted himfelf 
with the Thoughts of having a Wife of 
ſuch fingular Merit. He eſteemed no Man 
upon Earth ſo happy as he was. But alas, 
his Happineſs was of no long Duration. 
Tremble, ye Mortals, when you are at the 
Height of your Wiſhes. Perhaps the'very 
Moment which will be the laſt of your Fe- 
licity, is not far off. 

A Year after his Marriage, Temim was 
obliged to make a Voyage on the Coaſt 
of India. He committed the Care of his 
Domeſtick Affairs to a Brother of his. 
Reuende, ſays he, my dear Brother, endea - 
vour to make Re ſe chearful during my 
Abſence, and be a good Husband of my 
Eſtate. I need ſay no more to thee. I 
judge of theeby myſelf, 1 doubt not my In- 
tereſts will be as dear to thee as thy own. 
Ves, my Brother, replyed Revende, you 
do me Juſtice to put ſuch a Confidence 
in me; and indeed there is no need of re- 
commending to me to be careful of your 
Intereſts. The Ties of Blood and Friend- 
ſhip would not permit me to be otherwitle.. 

Upon the Aſſurapee Revende had given 
2 emim to take great Care of his Houſe, 

the 
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latter departed from Bara, and em- 
Hebe on the Gulph:in, a Ship bound for 


erat As ſoon asthe was gone, his Bro- 
ther came to his Houſe, and made a thou- 


ſand Proteſtations: of Service to Repfima, 
who received. him very civilly. By Miſ- 
fortune Revend fell deſperately in Love 
with his Siſter - in- Law. He, concealed his 

Paſſion for ſome Time, but it inſenſibly 

altered him ſo far that he couid not help 
declaring it. Tho' the Lady was highly 
provoked at his Boldneſs, yet ſhe ſpoke to 
him gently, and prayed him to make no 
ſuch Diſcourſes to her; tepteſenting to 
him the Injury he did: Terms, and haw 
fruitleſs his Lrigzinal Apgcetſes would be 
to himſelf, Ya 

_Revende finding his Sier-in-Law took 
his Declaration ſo tamely, did not deſpair 
of conquer ing het, and grew bolder upon 
it. Oh my Queen, ſays he, all that you 
can ſay to me om that Subject will be to 
no Purpoſe, Hearken then to my Sighs, 
and accept of my Setvices. I will. bind 
my ſelf with the Girdle of Slavery, and be 
your Bondſman till Death. Let us agree 
together, and out Commerce ſhall; be ſo 
ſecret that Scandal ſhall neyer. be ahle to 


attack *. At this Diſcourſe Replima could 
not 


_—_— 
- 
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not eontain her Choler. Thou Raſcal, 
ſays he, art thou ſollicitous only to kid 
ty Ctime from the Eyes of the Worla?: 
Art thou only afraid of being diſgtaced a- 
mong the People? Doſt thou not think of 
the Offence thou wouldeſt commit againſt 
thy Brother, and Heaven who. ſees the 
Bottom obthy Heart? Du not flatter th 
ſelf; 1 ould ratherdie a thouſand Death 
than fatisfie thy guilty Love. 

Perhaps any Man leſs brutal than Revey- 
as would have been wrought” upon by 
theſe Words, and have had the greater E- 
ſteem fot Repſima. As fot him, finding 


ke could not corrupt her, he reſolved to 


ruin her out of Revenge, and took this 
Method for it. One Night when ſhe was 
at Prayer, he cauſed a Man to enter Te- 
mins Houſe privately. This Man ſtole 
into her Chamber; and Revende coming 


afterwards with four Witneſſes whom he. 


had ſaborned, broke open the Door of 


the Houſe, and running directly to her 


Chamber, cryed, Ah Wretch bave I ſurpri- 
ed thee with a Man? Is it thus that thou 
bonoufeſt my Brother in his Abſence? I 
have brought Witneſſes, that thy denying 
"thy Crime may be of no Service to thee, 
En wicked One, thou affeQeſt all the 

5 Outſides 


— pn 


* 11 E 138 5 > p 
— r — — rn n 


298 Perſia Tat us 

Om ſides of ſevere Vithaey ab che ſame 
Time that thou -commireft' in ſeetet the 
made fo much "Noiſe that he '#latmed- afl 
the Neiyhbours, and rendered the rene 
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The: Nine: handred' and: ng 
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V this black Attificedid rake 
> his Siſter-· n- Law paſs for an Aduttereſy. 
He was not comtented wirh that. He went 
with his faur Witneſſes to the Cady, infor- 
med him of the Adventute, and demanded 
Juſtice: The” Judge preſently examined 
the Witneffes, and upon their Depofitions 
ordered his Lieutenant to feize Rep/ima 
and put her in-Priſon anti} the next Day. 
The Lieutenant evecuted his Commiſſion; 
and the nem Day the Perfon aceuſed was 
condemned to be buryed alive in the 
Highway. This erue! Sentence was put 
in Execution. The Victim was conduct- 


ed a League out of the City, accompanyed 
with a vaſt Concourſe of People, and bu- 
ryed up to her Neck ina Grave, where they 
left her. As the People returned to the 
= various wene their Judgments con- 

cerning 
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cerning| Tims Wife. It is meer Ca- 
lumny, laid ſome oi them; this Matter 
was ſoon determined; Repima had al ways 
the Appearance of a Woman of Diſcretion 
and Virtue. Ay, ſaid others; ane muſt not 
depend upon the Appearance of Women. 
This Woman was doubtleſs very juſtly 
condemned. Thus every one argued up- 
on the Matter according to their ſeveral 
Characters. 

| Rephana. was left in the High- way in the 
Condition I have” mentioned; when at 
Midnight an Arabian Robber paſſed by on 
Horſe- back. She called to him. Who ever 
thau art oh Paſſenger, ſays ſhe, I beſeech 
thee to ſare my Life. I am unjuſtly bury- 
ed alive. In the Name of God have Pity 
on me, and deliver me frum the cruel Death 
I am condemned to. So good a Work 
will not be without its Neward. The 4 
rab, thoꝰ a Robber, was touched with Com- 
paſſion. I will are this unſortunate Crea- 
ture, ſays he to bimſelf. My Conkeience 
is burthened with a thouſand Crimes; this 
charitable. AQion will perbaps diſpaſe the 
moſt High to pardon me. x 

Having refleSed thus an the-Charity of 
the Deed he alighted, went up to Rem, 
and Arg. taken het out of the Grave, got 


up 
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up a Horſeback again, and took the Lady 
behind him. My Lord, ſays hie, whither. 
are you going to carry me To my Tent, 
replyed he, which is not far off. You will 
be ſafe there, and my Wife, who is the beſt 
Woman in the World, willreceive 1 
_ very kindly... aud e 
They ſoon after came to a \ Place whe 
were ſeveral: Tents, in which lived Arabi- 
am, all Robbers. They alighted at 
the Door of one of them, and the Aras 
knocked. Immediately; came a Negro and 
opened it. The Robbertook the Lady in 
with him, and preſenting her to his Wife 
told her how he met with her. The Arad's. 
Wife was naturally charitable, - and 'twas 
much againſt her Will that her Husband 
followed the Trade of Robbing. She made 
Reꝑſima very welcome, and prayed her to 
tell her her Advemtures. Temim's Wife 
began the Relation of them with a pro- 
found Sigh, and told them in ſo moving a 
Manner, that all who heard her were 
touched with it; but eſpecially the Rob- 
der's Wife. Fair Lady, ſays ſhe to Rep- 
ima with the Tears in her Eyes, I am as 
ſenſible of your Misfortunes as you your 
ſelf can be, and be affur*dT will'do whatever 
I can to affiſt you. My good Lady, re- 
plyed 
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plyed the Wife of Temim, 1 thank you for 
your. indue(s; I fre now Heaven will not 
fotſake me, Cage L meet with Perſons that 
take part in my Micery. Let me ſtay with 
you, I pray you, and give me ſome Corner 
where 1 may-ſpeng the reſt of my Days in 
n Yown for your Proſperity. 


The Nine enge andwineien 


HE Aral's Wife cartied ker to a lie 
Room, ſaying, Lou will here be at 
Quiet No body will come hither to in- 
tetrupt your Devotions. It was a great 
Comfort to Rep/ime to have found ſuch an 


Aſylum. She never ceaſed returning Thauks 


to Heaven for it. But alas, her Troubles 
were not over. She was to paſs through 
many other Misfortunes. 

The Negro who ſerved in the Arabian 
Tent, and whoſe Employment was to rub 
down the Horſes, to drive the Cattle afield, 
and fetch them back again, caſt one Day a 
prophane Eye upon Rep/ima. How beau- 
tiful ſhe is! ſays he to himſelf, and how 
happy ſhould I be if I could make het love 
me! Calid (fo the Negro was named) tho 
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he was one of the moſt hideous Monſters 


of his Species, was not without Hopes of 
becoming a happy Lover. This Hope, 


and the Beauty of the beloved Object 


hom he often ſaw, ſo encreaſed bis 
_ that he reſolved todeclare it the firſt 
Opportunity that offered, It was not long 
before an Occaſion preſented it ſelf, The 


Arab and his Wife were both gone a- 
broad, and Repſima and he being left alone 
in the Tent, he entered her Room. I have 


2 long while, ſays he, waited for the Mo- 


ment that I might tell you privately, I die 


for Love of you. I cannot live without 
you relieye me. Monſter, | replied ſhe, 
canſt thou imagine that I would ever deign 
to look on thee? But wert thou the moſt 
amiable of Men, thy Suit would bein vain, 
and yet doſt thou flatter thy ſelf with the 
Hope of pleafing me? Be gone, thou Inſo- 
Tent, I cannot bear the Sight of thee. with- 
on Horror: If ever, continued ſhe, thou 
talkeſt to me of Love again, I will tell 
thy Maſter, who will puniſh thy Inſolence. 
She ſpoke. theſe. Words ſo reſalutely, 
that he judged very rightly ſo fair a Con- 
queſt was not reſerved. for him. As he 
Was even Whit as wicked as Revendd, be 
* he ought to d be cerenged on a Wo- 
man 
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man that had deſpiſed his Flame. But he 
took a very odd way to effect it. The 
Arab had a Child in the Cradle, of whom 
he and his Wife were extreaitily fond. One 
Night Cali4 cut off the Child's Head, and 
carrying the Dagger with which he did the 
barbarous Action to Repſima's Room, he 
opened the Door dexterouſly and foftly, and 
put the bloody Dagger under the Lady's 
Bed, who was then aſleep. He alſo affect - 
ed to leave Drops of Blood on the Floor, 
from the Cradle where the Child way 
murdered to the Bed where lay the inno- 
cent Lady, on whom he deſigned that the 
Suſpicion of the Murder ſhould fall: To 
which End he alſo ſtained her Robe With 
Blood. The next Morning as ſoon as the 
Arab and his Wife ſaw their Child in the 
Condition the Negro had put it, they made 
a moſt terrible Outcry, tore their Viſages, 
and threw Aſhes''on' their Heads. Calid 
ran to them and asked what was the Mat- 
ter, as if he was intirely ignorant of it. 
They pointed to the Cradle covered all 
over with Blood, and their Child dead in 
R. 


He affected an extream Fury at the Sight 
of it. He made the moſt hideous Howl- 
ings, and his Geſtures were as terrible. 
O 2 Oh 


— 
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Oh unparallel'd Misfortune! cried he; 
On deteſtable Treaſon! Oh that I could 
know what barbarous Hand was the Au- 
thor of it! If I had him here, I would 
tear him to Pieces. But, added he, me- 
thinks it is to be diſcovered. One need 
-only trace the Murderer by the Track of 
Blood from the Cradle. At thefe Words 
his Maſter and he followed it to Repſima's 
Room; where the Negro pulled out the 
Dagger he had put there from under the 
Bed, and ſhewed the Arab the Lady's 
Cloaths all bloody. He then ſpoke thus 
to him; Oh my Maſter, you ſee how this 
wicked Woman has requited you for all 
your Kindneſles. 


The Nine hundred and. ninety 
Jirft Day. 


THE Arab was in an inexpreſſible Sur- 

prize, when he ſaw there was ground 
to ſuſpe& that Reyſima had committed the 
cruel Action. Ah Wretch, ſays he to her, 
is it thus that thou obſerveſt the Laws of 
Hoſpitality? Why haſt thou ſpilt the Blood 
of my Son? What had the poor harmleſs 


Babe done to provoke thee to put an End 
| tO 
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to his Days when they were ſcarce begun? 
Ah Inhuman, did the Services I have done 
thee deferve this Recompence? Saying this 
he burſt out into a Flood of Tears and 
remained ſpeechleſs. . Oh my dear Lord, 
ſays Calid, ought you to parley thus with 
this abominable Stranger? Will you be ſa- 
tisfiedwith making Reproaches? Strike ra- 
ther the fatal Dagger into her Heart, which 
ſne made uſe of to murder your only Son. 
8 you will not be revenged of her your 
elf, let me do it for you. I'll puniſh this 
wicked Woman who has dipped her Hands 
in your Child's Blood. At theſe Words 
he took up the Dagger, and was about to 
plunge it into Reſima's Breaſt. She was 
ſo amazed at the Negroe's daring to accuſe 
her of ſo foul a Crime, that ſhe was track 
dumb. 

She had not Strength enough to jolliße 
her ſelf, and the Negro was going to ſtrike 
the Blow, when the Arab held his Hand. 
What do you do, ſays Calid to him? Would 
you deprive me of the Satisfaction of cha- 
ſtiſing an impious Wretch who is inſenſi- 
ble of the Right of Bread and Salt? Ah do 
not oppoſe my Deſign. Let me purge the 
Earth of a Monſter, who if ſne was ſpared 
it would be only to commit other Crimes. 
O 3 Saying. 


. taneto'give'theimortat Stroke to'Repina ;' 
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Suying this, he Iſted up his Arm a ſecond 


but the Arab ſtilt held his Hand and for- 
bad him to kill her. The Robber, as ttou- 
bled as he was for the Loſs of his Son, 
and tho” Appeatunces were againſt the Wife 
of Temim, yet he could hardiy think her 
gvilry. He would hear firſt what ſhe could 
ſay in her on Juſtification. He demand- 
ed of her, why e had murdered the Child? 
Sheanſ wered, ſhehad no manner of Know- 
ledge of that Affair, and fell a weeping ſo 
bitterly, that the Robber took. Compaſſion 
on her. The Negro obſerving it, would 
have killed her, notwithſtanding he was for- 
bidden by his Maſter. His over-eagerneſs 
to {tab her difpleaſed the Arab, who bad 
him be gone; telling him his Zeal hurried 
him too far, | will not have this Woman 
loſe her Life; I believe her innocent, not- 
withſtanding Appearanees condemn nen. 
Tho the Robbet's Wife was in the great- 
eſt Affliction for the Loſs of her Son, yet 
ſnhe could not think Repſima was capable 
of the Crime imputed to her. We had 
better, ſuys ſhe to her Husband, ſend away 
this Woman without doing her any Harm, 
than kill her, onleſs we were ſure ſhe was 
guilty. The Arab was 3 of his Wife's O- 
) pinion, 


10 
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pinion, and ſaid to Repfima, Whether 
you are innocent or guilty. I can no longer 
let you live here. As often as my Wife 
and I ſee you, it will bring qur Son into 
our Remembrance, and will every Day 
renew our Grief. Quit this Tent, and 
ſeek any other Refuge where you. pleaſe. 
You ought. to. be very well ſatisfied with 
my Moderation. Iaftead of taking your 
Life, I will even give you Money for your 
Subſiſtance. ö 


7 be Nine bundred and ninety 
ſecond Day. ] 


Reg extolled the Juſtice of the Prey 
telling him Heaven was too righteous 

not to let him know one time or other the 
Author of the Crime. She then thanked 
him for his Kindneſs to her: But when he 
would have given her 4 Purſe with a hun- 
dred Sequins in it, ſhe refuſed it, ſaying, 
Keep yout Money and leave me to Provi- 
dence, Heaven will take Care of me. No, 
no, replied he, I muſt engage you to take 
theſe Sequins, they will not be uſeleſs to 
you. She accepted of them, and having 
15 the Robber's Wife not to think ill 
: O 4 of 
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of her, ſhe left the Habjtation of the 
Arabs.” 
She travelied all Day without reſting her 
ſelf, and at Night arrived at the Gates of 
a City which was not far from the Sea- ſide. 
She by chance knocked at the Door of a 
little Houſe, where lived a good old Wo- 
man, who opened it, and asked what ſhe 
would have? Mother, replied Repfima, I 
am a Stranger: I came this Momeut to 
this City; I know no body, and beg you 
to be fo charitable as to take me into your 
Houſe. The old Woman' conſented, and 
gave her a little Room to lie in. Upon 
which the Wife of Temim pulled a Sequin 
out of her Purſe, and giving it to her Ho- 
ſteſs, bad her go buy them ſome Proviſi- 
ons for their Supper. The old Woman 
went out, and in a little Time returned 
with ſome Dates, ſome wet and dry Con- 
ſerves, and. they ſat down together to eat 
them. After Supper Repſima told her Story 
to the old Woman, who was mightily 
moved at hearing it, and then they went 
to Bed, | 

The next Day Rept ma having a mind to 
go to the Baths, her Hoſteſs accompanied 
her thither. As they were on their Way, 
they ſaw a young Man with his Hands 2 
an 
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and a Rope about his Neck. The Hang- 
man was leading him to Execution, and a 
Crawd of People attending him. , Repſima 
demanded what Crime the young Man had 
been guilty of. She was told he was a 
Debtor, and that the Cuſt um of that City 


was to hang thoſe who did not pay their 


Debts. How much does he owe? ſays the 
Wite of Temim. Sixty Sequins, replied 
one of the Inhabitants. If you will pay 
the Money for him, you will ſave his Life. 
With all my Heart, ſays ſhe pulling out 
her Purſe; whom muſt I pay it to? They 
preſently informed the Cady, who attend 
ed the young Man to Execution, that a 


Lady offered to pay the Debt. The Cre- 
22 was called for; Repſima told him out 


the ſixty Sequins, and the young Man was 
immediately ſet at Liberty. Every one 
wanted to know who this Stranger was, 
whoſe Genetoſity had ſo charmed them; 
and they were ſo inquiſitive, that inſtead 
of going to the publick Baths, ſhe took 
Leave of her old Hoſteſs, and left the City 


to avoid the importunate Curioſity of the: 
Inhabitants. 
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The Nine hundred and ninety... 


und dird Dey. m4 
Pr. he mean time the young Man who 
had Eſcaped Death, ſought after his De- 
liferer' to 1 her; "7 and being told ſhe © 
was zone ont of the City; ' ke enquired - 
Wich we the' went, and followed! her. 
He overtook her near à F ountain, by the 


Side of which the ſtopped to reſt ber ſelf. 


He füluted her ver) reſpeEfully, and of- 
feted to be her Slave to ſhewy his Gtati- 
tue. No, fays me, I wilf not bave 0 
purchaſe ſo dear ly the Service I have done 
you; you are not ſo much obliged to me 
as you imagine; it was not for Love of 
you that I ſaved you from Death, but for 


Love of the moſt H. 


White ſhe was talking to him, the young 
Man caſt his Eyes upon her, and became 
enamoured of her Beauty. He pteſentiy 


made a Declaration of his Love, and thinkx- 


ing he could never have a better Oppor- 
tunity to ſhe w the Heat and Vigour of his 
Paſſion, he threw bimfelf at Repfimas 
Feet, and beſought her in the moſt Paſſio- 
nste Terms to accept of the Sacrifice of 
his 
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his Heart. But the chaſte Wife of Temim 
inſtead of being pleaſed to ſee a Lover at 
her Feet, flow into a Rage againſt him, 
and treated him no mote favourably than 
ſne had done the Negro. Thou Villain, 
ſays ſhe. to him, thou knoweſt that had it 
not been for me, thou hadſt not now been | 
aliye. The moſt infamous Hand had taken; ; 
thy-Life-from thee, and durſt thou Sud 
my Honour? Art thou fo. inſolent as to 
tell me thy Deſires? Fair Lady, replied. 
the young Man, I did not believe you 
would be angry to hear me expreſs: how - 
full my Soul is of Gratitude, and how at 
the Sight of you it is affedled by your. 
Beauty... Is it an Affront to you to ſay 
you have charmed me? Peace, Wretch, 
interrupted Reꝑſima, do not think that my 
Virtue will bear to hear thee talk thus; it 
is in vain for thee to hide thy wicked De- 
ſign under ſubmiſſive and reſpectful Words. 
I know how to diſtinguiſh thyFalſhood from 
thy Flattery. Be gone, and do not make., 
me repent of the Service 1 did thee. 

Her manger of pronouncing theſe Words 
let the young Man ſee there were no Hopes 
fot him, fo he made her no Anſwer, dut 
role and proceeded on his way to the : 
Sea fide. When he came there, he ſpied 
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a Ship whoſe Crew was juſt coming aſhore, 
and belonged to a Merchant of Baſra bound 
for Serendib. He went up to them and 
asked for the Captain, to whom he ſaid, I 
have a young Slave to ſell, a perfect Beau- 
ty; ſhe does not love me, and I am re- 
folved to get rid of her. I left her by the 
Side of a Fountain, not far off; if you 
will buy her, I will ſell her a Pennyworth; 
you ſhall have her for three hundred Se- 
quins. It is a Bargain, replied the Cap- 
tain, provided ſhe is as young and handſome 
as you ſay ſhe is. 

Upon this the young Man led the Cap- 
tain to the Fountain, where Aegſima, having 
made Ablation, was at Prayer. As ſoon 
as the Captain ſaw her, he told out three 
hundred Sequins to the young Man, who 
returned with them to the City. 


The Nine hundred and ninety 
fourth-Day. 


THE Captain who had bought Repſima, 

approaching her ſaid, How am I ra- 
viſhed, moſt charming Beauty, at what I 
behold! I haye ſeen a great many Slaves, 
I have bought a thouſand in my time, but 
I confeſs you ſurpaſs them all. Your Eyes 
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are brighter than the Sun, and your Shape 
is incomparable. Regſima was extreamly ſur- 
prized at this Diſcouſe, but much more. 
ſo, when the Captain held out his Hand, 
ſaying, Come, my Princeſs, I will put you 
Aboard, and you ſhall have my own Ca- 
bin; we ſhall ſet Sail in a Moment; we 
will together make a Voyage to Serendib, 
and at our Return to Baſra you ſhall be 
Miſtreſs of my Eſtate. and my Houle, for. 
] do not deſign to ſell you again. If I: 
bought you of the young Man you did not. 
love, it was to make you. the happieſt 
Perſon in the World; I will have all ima- 
ginable Tenderneſs and Complacency for 
you. Here Repſima, who had heard him 
with Impatience, interrupted the Captain; 
What ſay you, cries ſhe? I was never a 
Slave in my Life. I am a free Woman, 
and no Body has any Right to fell. me. 
Saying this, ſhe puſhed the Captain's Hand 
aſide; and he who was naturally rude and 
violent, grew angry at her for receiving 
the obliging Things he had ſaid to her in 
ſuch a manner; ſo on a ſudden changing 
his Language, and aſſuming another Tone; 
How Huſſy, ſays he, doſt thou talk thus 
to thy Maſter? I have bought aud paid for 
thee; thou art my Slave, and I will carry thee 

Aboard 
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Aboard Whether | thou wilt or not. At- 


theſe Words be took her in his Arms, 
and not withſtanding her Reſiſtance, cartied 
her away as a Wolf does a Lamb that has 
ſtrayed from the Shepherd. It was in vain 
for her to fill the Air with her Cries; he 
put her aboard the Ship, and ſoon after ſet 
lail for Serendib. P 

The Captain let Rep/ima be quiet ſome 
Days; bur finding he was never the more 
kind to him for the many Signs of Love 
which he had ſhewn her; he loſt all Pa- 
tience, and was reſolved one Day to force 
her to a Complacency for him; to which 
ſhe had not the leaſt Diſpoſition. And as 
he was about to put that Reſolution of his 
in Practice, there roſe a tertible Stotm 
which frighted all the Ship's Company. 
The Wind was ſo violent that it brought 
all the Mafts by the Board immediately, 
the Ropes broke, and the Sails rent; the 
Seamen knew not what more to do to 
ſave themſelves, and the Pilot abandoning” 
the Ship to the Mercy of the Winds and 
Waves, cried om upon Deck, If any of 
you Paſſengers have committed any Crimes, 
and broken che Prophet's Laws, ask Par- 
don of Heaven, you have no Time to loſe, 
weare all gon to periſh. Indeed the Storm 
eg 0 
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encreaſed; arid the Ship funk, after having 


been for Wand Moments 2 5 by 7 
Waves.” 


The Nine pane a ninety 
Vith Do. 


ALL: the Ship's Company, Seamen and 
Paſſengers, weredrowned, except Rey- 
ima and the Captain; they both ſaved 
themſelves on Planks, but landed in two 
ſeveral Places. The Wife of Temim was 
driven by the Waves on the Coaſt of a 
populous Ifland- governed by a Queen. 
When ſhe came near the Shoar, there hap- 
pened to be a gteat Number of People at 
the Sea- ſide. As foon as they ſaw Kepfi- 
ma float on the Waters, and that after - 
wards ſhe came aſhoar, they looked upon 
it as a Miracle. They came all about her, 
and asked her a thouſand Queſtions. To 
ſatisfie their Curioſity ſhe told them the 
Story of her. Adventures, and prayed them 
to grant her a Place of Refuge among 
them; where ſhe might live in Tranquility. 
The Inhabitants were ſo taken wich her 
Beanty, Wit, and Vittue, that they gave 
her a Retirement, where ſhe ſpent ſeveral 
Years in Prayer. 


The 
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The Iſlanders could not enough admire 
the Auſtetity of het Life. All their Dif- 
courſe-was of the Stranger, and the Purity 
of her Mannecs.. She ſoon became their O- 
racle. When any of them were about to 
make a long Voyage, or undertake any 
Enterprize of Importance, they never fail- 
ed conſulting her, and ſhe foretold the 
Succeſs. In fine; ſnhe acquired the Eiteem 
of every Body, or rather was looked upon 
as a Divinity. The Queen of the Iſland 
took ſuch an Affection to her, that think - 
ing ſhe could not do better than leave her 
the Sovereiguty at her Death, ſhe declared 
her her Heir. The Inhabitants highly ap- 
proved her Choice of a Succeſſor, and the 
Queen being old died not long after. Kep- 
ima made ſome difficulty of taking her 
Place; but the People obliged her to do it, 
and they had no Reaſon to repent of it; 
for ſne made them fo happy, that they 
bleſſed the Shipwreck which threw her on 
their Coaſts. - 

As ſoon as ſhe was on the Throne, ſhe 
applied her ſelf entirely to the Government 
of the State. She choſe for her Viſiers 
Men of equal Integrity and Capacity, and 
took particular Care that every one ſhould 
have Juſtice done them. All the Moments 

that 
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that ſhe could ſpare from the Duties of her 
Dignity, ſhe ſpent in Prayer. She kept fre- 
quent Faſts, and the more ſhe found her 
ſelf honoured by Men, the more ſhe hum- 
bled her ſelf before the Almighty. 

When any ſick Perſon had Recourſe to 
her, and de ſired her Prayers, ſhe redoubled 
them on that Occaſion, and Heaven al ways 
heard them. The Inhabitants of the King- 
dom could not withſtand ſo many Miracles 
of which they were Witneſſes. They re- 
nounced the Worſhip of the Sun which 
they adored before, and embraced Mabo- 
metiſm. She made Holy Laws, and built 
Moſques on the Ruins of Idolatry. 

She alſo built Hoſpicals for the Poor, and 
Caravanſerails to entertain the Strangers 
that came to the Iſle. She laid out great 
Sums, to provide theſe Places with all 
Things neceſſary, and her Foundation for 
relieving the Sick became ſo conſiderable, 
that a little while after the Diſtempered 
came thither from all Nations in the 
World, upon the great Fame of this Queen, 
to ſeek Relief for their Diſtempers. 


The. 
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ONE Day it was told Repſima that 

there were {ix Strangers in a Catavan- 
ſerail, who. requeſted to ſpeak with her; 
that one of them was Blind, another Pa- 
ralytick, and another Dropſical. She or- 
dered they ſhould be brought to her im- 
mediately; ſhe received them fitting on a. 
lofty Throne, ſurrounded on one Hand 
by fifty or fixty Female Slaves richly dref- 
ſed, and on the other by all the Lords of - 
her Court. 

When the Strangers arrived at the Pa- 
lace, two Lords introduced them to the 
Queen, whoſe Face was covered with a 
Veil, as were alſo the Faces of her Slaves, 
The. Strangers proſtrated themſelves before - 
her, and remained with their Heads to 
the Ground, till ſhe commanded them to 
rife. She then demanded what they defired 
of her, and whence they came? One of 
them replied in behalf of the reſt; May 
God, oh great Queen, give Vidtory to 
your Arms, may the Earth obey you, and 
Heaven bleſs you. We are miſerable Sin- 


ners, 
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ners, and ate come hither to obtain Pardon 


of our Sins of the Almighty by your Ma- 
jeſty's Meats. Speak more clearly, re- 


plied the Queen, having examined their 
Faces very conſiderately; Icando nothing 


for yon unlefs you teil me your Adveh- 
tures publickly, and that without finking 


the leaſt Circamſtance. One of theStr angers 
anfwered; Vou ſhall be obeyed, oh Princeſs. 
I ama Merchant of Baſra, I married a 
young Woman who had not then her 


Like in the World; ſhe was perſectly 


beantiful, ſweet tempered, 'complaifant and 
virtudus. Being one time obliged to make 
a Voyage, I left her in my Houſe Miſtrefs 
of all her Actions; I only deſited my Bro- 
ther, who is this blind Man whom you 
ſee here, to take Care of my Domeſtick 
Affairs; at my Return he told me he had 
found my Wife faulty, that ſhe had diſho- 
noured my Bed, and for that had been bu- 


ried ative; That he was fo grieved at 


it on my Account, that he had wept him- 
ſelf blind. This great Queen, added he, 
is my Story. I therefore moſt humbly be- 


ſeeech'-you to reſtore my Brother to his 
Sight: 1 came hither and brought him with - 


mes to make this e to our Majeſty. f 


Temim 
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Temim, (for he it was who had talked 
thus to Rep/ima without knowing her) 
here finiſhed his Diſcourſe, in expectation 
of the Queen's Anſwer ; who was ſc ſur- 
prized to ſee her Husband, that ſhe could 
not preſently return it; but at laſt recol- 
lecting her ſelf ſhe ſaid, Is it true that the 
Woman who was buried alive did betray 
thee? What doſt thou think of it? I can- 
not believe it, teplied Temim, when Ibring 
her Virtue to my Remembrance: but alas, 
I have ſuch ablind Confidence in my Bro- 


ther, that it makes me queſtion her Inno- 
cence. 


7 he Nine hundred and ninety 
ſeventh Day. 


"PHE Merchant of Baſra having done 
ſpeaking, the Queen anſwered, It is e- 
nough: Tknow better than you, whether 
your Wife was juſtly condemned or not. 
I witl tell you to Morrow, and we will 
ſee if your Brother can recover his Sight. 
Then one of Temim's Company addreſſed 
himſelf thus to Repſtma. I have a Negroe _ 
Slave whom T bought, and bred up. from 
a Child; he has been Paralytick all over 
one 
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one Side of his Body theſe ſeveral Vears. 

No Phyſician can cure him, and I have 

brought him hither to recommend him to 
your Majeſty's Prayers. 

The Queen having heard what he had 


to ſay, and knowing that the Perſon, who 
made his Addreſſes to her was the Arab 
whoſe Tent ſhe had lived, in, and the Para- 
lytick was the ſame black Slave who had 
made-an Attempt on her Virtue, ſhe ſaid, 

It is ſufficient, I am well informed of your 
Affair; it may be eaſſly decided to Mor- 
row. And you, continued ſhe turning to 
the other, how came you to be Dropſical ? 
I know not, oh great Queen, replied he, 

what to attribute my Diſtemper to, unleſs 
it be a Judgment on me for offering Vio- 
lence to a fair Slave I bought ſome Years 
ago, of a young Man who ſold her to me 
by the Sea-fide. 

The Queen at theſe Words looked the 
droplical Man in the Face, and knew him 
again to be the Captain to whom ſhe had 
been ſold; however ſhe ſeemed to have 
no more Knowledge of him than of the 
reſt, and ſuffered him to go on with his 
Diſcourſe thus: 'l look upon this Diſtem- 
per of mine as a juſt Chaſtiſement of Hea- 
ven: And I, cries another of the Strangers, 


ON 
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onthe Furies with'which I am continual- 
ly haunted, as a Puniſhment T deſerved 
For having ſold that ſame Slave whom you 
carried Aboard your Ship, againſt het Will. 
I am more guilty than you; for ſhe was a 
Free Woman, to whom I owed my Life; 
and the Acknowledgment I made her for 
it was, the delivering of 1 to you, and 


Luis her to pen 


The. "Alle e, JET ninety 
erghth Dey. 


R ma underſtood by this, that the 
Man who ſpoke- laſt, was the ſame 
whom ſhe had delivered from Death, by 
paying Sixty Sequins for him. She then 
ſaid to the Strangers, I will pray for you, 
and do all I can to procure you Relief. 
Return to your Caravanſerail, and come 
hither again to Morrow at the ſame Hour. 
The Blind and the Paralytick may be cu- 
red, provided they make a ſincere Confeſ- 
fion of the Crimes they have committed. 
I know their Adventures, but I require of 
them to ſpeak the Truth, and that they 
put no falfe Circumſtance into what they 
day; for if they do, they ſhall repenit 

| it, 
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it, and inſtead of praying for them, I ſhall 
puniſh them with the utmoſt Severity. As 
for the reſt, purſued ſhe, I promiſe to offer 
up my Vows to Heaven for them immedi- 
ately, they having both ſpoke Truth. 

The fix Strangers returned to their Ca- 
ravanſerail; four of them were already 
very well ſatisfied; only Temim's Brother 
and the Negro Slave were very melancholly; 
they had rather have remained ſo long as 


they lived in their preſent Condition, than 


be obliged to make a publick Confeſſion 
of their Treaſon and Cruelty. They en- 
deavoured to hide their Grief from the 
Eyes of thoſe they had Offended, but 
could neither of them get a wink of Sleep 
all the Night. 

Not withſtanding their Apprehenfions, 
they were forced to go with the reſt to 
the Palace the next Day, and appear before 
the Queen who was fitting on the Throne 
as ſhe was the preceding Day. Well, 
ſays ſhe when ſie. ſaw the Blind Man and 
the Patalytick, are they reſolved to diſ- 
guiſe nothing? Wo be to that Man of 
them that ſhall not ſpeak the Fruth. Then 
the Negro approached her full of Shame 
and Fear; as he ſaw the ſhould get no- 
thing by telling a Lie, he teſolved, happen 
what 
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what would, to ſpeak the whole Truth as 
to what" paſſed at bis:Maſter's Houſe re- 
lating to Kchſima. He confeſſed he was 
paſſionatety enamòured of łhat Lady, and 
being ſcorned by her he determined to kill 
the Arab's only Son, and lay his Murder 
0 by roms _—_ that 1 _ attend an her. 
2 3 


The. LT, and w 
mn e en Dey. | 
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We the Negro tad ended his Gon: 
feſſion, This,fays he, was my Crime, 
and Heaven is Witneſs to my Repentance. 
| At Traitor: ſays the Arab in a Fury, was 
it thou that robbedſt me of my only Son? 
On Queen, added he, addreſſing himſelf to 
| Repjima, ſuffer me to cut off his Head this 
Minute. A Rogue that is capable of do- 
ing ſo bloody a Deed as he has juſt now 
owned, does not deſerve to tive. No, re- 
plies the Queen, I will not have you take 
away his Life. I underſtand you Princeſs, 
replies the Arab, you oppoſe my Rage ve- 
ry juſtly. It is better to let him remain 
paralytick, Death would too ſoon put an 
End to his Pains. Vou are miſtaken, re- 


2g „ it is not to prolong his Mi- 
ſetry 
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fery-that would hare him live: Since he 
repents of his Crime, let us pray to the 
moſt High to pardon him. She then pro- 
ſtrated het ſelf to the Ground at the Foot 
of the Throne, and immediately the Ne- 
gro's Body was reſtored to its fotmer Mo- 
tion. All the SpeQators were ſurprized 
at ſo miraculous a Cure, and beſtowed 2 
thouſand Praiſes on God and the Queen. 
She prayed alfo for the dropfical Man, and 
the Man that was haunted with the Furies ; 
upon which both of them were perfectly 
cured. Then Temim, not doubting: but 
his Brother would recover his Sight, ſaid 
to him, Oh Revende,. it is now thy Turn 
to ſpeak, the Queen waits only fox that, to 
work a new Miracle in thy Favour. True, 
ſays Repſima, let him tell his Story, and 
take Care that he does it with Sincerity; 
for I know all his Adventures, and if he 
mixes the leaſt Falſhood, his Puniſhment 
is ready. Revendd judging by her ſaying 
this, that whether he held his Tongue, or 
told an Untruth, he ſhould be puniſhed 
immediately, Confuſion for a while hin- 
dering him from ſpeaking, at . laſt determi- 
ned to confeſs all. In ſhort, he repented 
of hisbetraying his Brother; and believing 
his Siſter-in-Law to be dead, he made a 
Vol. III. P very 
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very moving Relation of his Tre: 
wvrichour going about 10 excuſe. it. 
When he had done ſpeaking, 3 
very lincere, replied the 7 — and ſaid 
nothing but what is true. Temim finding 
by his oh Confeſſion, what a Villain his 
Brother bad been, and how innocent his 
Wite, cried ont and fell into a Swoon. 
Some of the Queen's Officers ran to help 
him, and when he had recovered, the uſe 
of his Senſes, proſtrating himſelf before 
the Throne, he ſaid, Permit me, oh my 
Princeſs, to carry this perſidious Brother of 
mine back to Bojrs. I do not ask you tocuce 
him. I will lead him to the Place where my 
Wite was buried alive, and there facrifice 
him. Fou ſee his Crime is too 3 
me ever to pardon him. 


The Thouſandrh Day. 
E Queen remained ſore Moments 


Tag making him any Anſwer, 
all the while under her Veil: So 


much did the Condition her Husband was 
in, touch her. After ſhe had dried up her 
Tears, ſhe addreſſed ber. ſelf thus — Te. 

aim. I conjute you, oh Merchant of 
25 Bofra, to Nia your Fury for my fake, 


89 : 4 Tour 
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Your Brother has indeed committed a great 
Crime; but ſince he publjckly: confeſſes it, 
and reproaches himſelf-with the Guilt, re- 
member that the fame Blood runs in your 
Veins, and remit the Puniſhment you 
would have him endure. To this Trmim 
replied, Your Majeſty may command what 
you pleaſe; if you defre 1 ſhould forget his 
Fault, be it ſo; provided he fincerely te- 
pents, and accuſes no body falſly.”  . 
The Merehanthad ſcarce told the Queen 
that he pardoned Reveuds, when the brin- 
ceſs bowing her Facetothe Ground, pray- 
ed to Heaven to reſtore Sight to the Blind. 
Her Prayer was heard, and Revende in that 
4 Iaſtant ſaw again the Light of the 
n 
The Ae all preſent were re- 
newed at this Spectacle; again. did the 
whole Aﬀembly praiſe God and the Queen, 
who ordered the Strangers back to theic 
Caravanſerail, bidding them come to her 
the next Day, when they ſhould ſee Things 
that would. perhaps ſarprize them more 
than what they had been ſo aſtoniſhed at 
that Day. 'They retutned to the Palace 
punctually at the Hour appointed. The 
Queen called Temim, and obliged him to 
ft iu. a Chair of 6 
i" AX | P 2 
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ſed to be placed; near the Throne. After 
which ſhe. ſuid to him, Oh Merchant of 
Baſra, thou haſt gone through a great many 
Cares and Troubles. I am concerned for 
thy Misfortunes, and to make thee forget 
them, am reſolved to give thee one of my 
faiteſt Slaves in Marriage; with whom, if 
thou wilt, thou ſhalt live in my Court. 
Inſlead of accepting the Queen's Propo- 
Gal, \Femin fell a weeping, and ſaid to her, 
- Yout Majeſty over-loads me with your Fa- 
- -yvours; and I am as ſenſible of. them as J 
ought to be. But I beſeech you not to 
take it ill chat I refuſe the Offer you make 
me of one of your. Slaves. I ſhall think of 
no other Wife than Repfima, as long as 1 
live. My dear Repima is always in my 
Thoughts. I can have no Comfort under 
the Loſs of her, and am reſolved to ſpend 
the reſt of my Days in mourning over the 
Place where ſhe was buried alive. 


| The 7 houſend and One Dey. 


| Reli wvas over · joyed to find her Huf. 
band ſo faithful, as to refuſe the young 
Slave ſhe offered him. If I pray the Al- 
- mighty, ſays ſhe, to raiſe this Wife whoſe 
\Loſsſo much afflis you from the Grave, 
ſhould 
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ſhould you be glad to ſee her again? ſhould 
you know her if you faw her? Saying this 
ſhe" lifted up her Verl, and Ter knew 
that it was bis Repfeenk: 8 Bad boch BSA 
Nothing could equal his Joy to ſce his 
Wife again, but the Surprize of the Rob- 
ber, his Slave, the dropficat Captain, and 
the youhg Man that was haunted with the 
Furies, who perceived in the Queen the 
Features of the Perſon whom they had of- 
fended. The Princels embraced Temim, 
and told her Adventures in Preſenee of all 
the Lords of her Court, who ſtood in 
great Admiration at the Strangeneſs of 
them. She then gave the Arab ten thou- 
ſand Ducats of Gold, with a tich Brocade 
Veſt, and a magnificent Robe for his Wife. 
She gave alſo a thouſand Ducats to the 
Captain, and as much to the young Man 
who ſold her. After which ſhe roſe up 
from her Throne, took Temim by the 
Hand, and led him into her Cloſet, where 
they were both ſome time in Prayer, to 
thank Heaven for bringing them together 
again. Then ſays Repſima to her Huſ- 
band, Since the Laws of the Kingdom will 
not ſuffer me to teſign the Sovereign Au- 
thority to you, you ſhalt at leaſt. dwell in. 
my Palace, and partake with me the Sweets 
R 1 
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of a-pleaſant Life, We will alſo provide 
for your: rotes ſo that he ſhall have cauſe 
to ralf-ſavigfied,, In; concluſion, Revende 
became ſoon. after fiſt Miniſter, and 2c- 
goitied himſetf fo well in; that-Employ- 
ment, that he gained the Eſteem and Friend- 
ſhip of all the Inhabitants of the Ifland. 

Come old May who told this Story to the 


| ander af the Betievers, here held his 
| pleaſed with it; andthe Califf, to ſhew he 
did not diſlixe either this Story, or that of 
the Genies, gave him a thouſand Sequins, 
Ide young Man, who told be Adventures 
of Nefraddele and: Au derralinane received 
do the lame Sum from Herozin Arreſ- 
N 5 ; | «has. Treaſurer. en, HAD 230 T3808 


Te Sequel and Concluſion of thi 
Fo ©. Hiſtoryof the Princeſs of Caſ- 
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N Thouſand and One Day thar Far- 

frutuaz's Nurſe had been telling Sto- 
nes, had an End; when Farrutroas fell 
in. King Tegralbey, who tender ly loved 
nis Son, ſent for the moſt able Phyficians 
of frubſtau, but they couſd not „ 
DW 8 7 he 
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The Conſternution that this 
temper ttirew the Court into; erte 
alt Pleaſures. Phe Princeſs: "of" — 
would hear no more Stores 7. 
go no more à Hunting. No body minded 
any thing but ACT ves ory - one wes 
in Pain fer His Life. 

Phe King, who went 6ften to ſee he 
Chief Prieſt of the Temple of Keſaya, faid 
one Day to him, Yon knew my Son is 
as dear to me as my on Life: The Phy- 
ſicians have tried all their Skill, and can- 
not cure him. I have no more Hope from 
Medicines, and have Recourſe to your 
Prayers. I flatter my ſelf that by yeur In- 
tereeſſion, I may obtain what I deſire: One 
may hope every thing, Sir, replied the 
High-Prieſt, when one implores the Aſſi- 
ſtauce of Heaven. I ſhall ſpend the whole 
Night in the Tempte. . I will pray Keſays 
to ifitercede for the Prince, and to Mor- 
row I will tell you if his Prayers are 
heard. 

The next Morning the High-Prieſt went 
forth to meet Togralbey, who full of Im- 
Patience. was coming to him. Ah Holy 
Dervit, ſays he, have you. obtained the 
Cure of my Son? Yes, Sit, replied the 


Prieft; Wr it, of the Lord, 
P 4 who 
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who wen read 40; grant it to bim. At this 
Haſler the King bver· joyed embraced: the 
Holy Mang and gondudied. him ia the A- 
partmens: ofPrince Farrubhwux. The Der- 
git, ſat down at the Feet of the Prince's 
Bed, and with a Look full of Myſtery ſaid 
4 Prayer. He had no ſooner done, but 
the Prince, Who had been a long, While 
ſpeechleſs, cried out, Comfort your ſelf, 
oh Fat her, I. am cured. He toſe at theſe 
Words, and nothing was talked; of in the 
City of Caſwire but the Sanctity of the 
High- Prieſt. 

i Farrakaaz,, hearing ſo mach Boaſling of 
| him, had a great Curioſity. to ſee and diſ- 
courſe. him. To this Purpoſe ſhe went 
gut qt. the Palace, accompanied by her Wo- 
men and her Eunuchs, with whom. ſhe 
marched: to the Gate of the Monaſtery of 
the, Prieſts of Keſaya. But the was ſur- 
prized -when ſhe was-acquainted. that the 
High- Prieſt forbad her to enter it. The 
Princeſs reſenting this Uſage, complained 
preſently of it to the King, who would 
needs know the Cauſe of it. He went to 
the; High-Prieſt, and demanded. why he re- 
ſoſed Farrabuaz 's Viſit. My Lord, te- 
ꝓlied the: Derpit, this Princeſs. does not 


okey.che woe High, She fes Mankind 
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She looks on them as her Enemies, and 
walks in the Steps of Idteneſs. 'Unleſs 
ſhe changes her Mind, it is not pernütted 
me to talk to her. Ke has forbidden 
me. But, adds be, if ſhe amends, I will 
da her all the good Offices that lie in my 
Power. The King having nothing to an- 
ſwer to this Diſcvurſe, Wrmes to his Se- 
890 nino. 3 
Some Days after, Trabey went again 
to viſit the Dervis, who told him he had 
obtained Permiſſion of Keſaya to confer 
with the Princeſs. I would therefore give 
her fome Ghoſtly Advice; perhaps I ſhall 
put her in the way of Salvation. The 
King rejoiced that the holy Man was come 
to this Reſolution. - He gave Farrauinaz. 
Notice of it; who the next Day went to 
the Monaſtery and asked forthe Holy Der- 
dr. The Porter let her in, and conduct- 
ed her by Order of the High-Prielt into a 
great Hall, where he prayed her to ſtay a 
Moment. | 
On the Wall were painted in three ſe- 
veral Places a Hind caught in a Snare, and a 
Stag doing what he could to deliver her. 
In one Place only was repreſented a Stag 
taken, and an Hind looking on him in the 


Snare, without giving her ſelf any Trouble 
1 to 


334 Fern Fans 
to relde mh. The 1Princefs -preſemly 
dust er Eyes ou the Paintings, and onntis = 
dereti em Very uttentiviyo What do 
ſe) &ties the? Tok Heaven: the quite eon 
wary to my Dream. Pheſe three: Stag: 
do their utmoſt to deliver che Hinds, aud 
the Hind abandons the Stagi What can 
Fthintt or tele Obhecte? Ah doubtleſs: 1 
have been deceived in my Judgment of 

Men! Phey ate more grateful than I 
thought them. How ſorry am I, that 1 
Have done them fo much Injury? While 
the Prinoeſꝭ Was making theſe Reflect ions 
to fer feif; the Higt- Prieſt edtered the 
Hall with 1 frave Air. She would have 
thrown®© her (ef! at his Feet, but he hin- 
dered Her, and — — het fit down, 
he ſaid 10 her, ar, the King 
your Father is/ very moch troudied to find 
your Sentitments ſo contrary to Nature and 
the divite Laws You ate under the Power 
+ of Saran, It is he-whohav prejudiced you 
againſt Men. I have prayed to the great 
Keſuyn to hive Compamon on you. Bat 
at powyerfül as he is, do net imagine that 
he car dry you but of the Abyſd into 
witith your are plunged; if you d not on 
your Part ene of K. 
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The Dervioobſtrvitgthe Princeſsbegan 
to weep here, (fo:frighted was ſhe at what 
he fad) proceeded —— Dry up pour 
Tears;' my Chifd z L find your Heart iy 
diſpoſed to change. I promiſe to deliver 
you out of the Hinds of Satan, provided 
you will follow my Counſel. Ferrunas 
promiſed to do whatever he ſhould pte- 
ſoribe. Sne then kiſſed the Holy Man's 
Hand, and returned to the Palace. 
The next Day ſhe went again to the Me- 
naſtery, and being alone with the Dervis, he 
ſaid to her; Princeſs, I laſt Night ſaw Ke- 
ſaya in a Dream, and he told me the Priu- 
ceſs Furrutnaæ was no longer hated of 
the moſt High; that ſhe had no longer an 
it Opinion of Men; but ſhe maſt take 
Pity of a young Prince, who burns, who 
languiſhes for her Night aud Day. For the 
Almighty has written on the Table of Pre- 
deftination. that ſhe ſhalt be his Wife. 
The Princeſs was aſtoniſhed at theſe | 
Wards. How can I relieve. this young 
Prince, ſays ſhe, if I do not know who he 
is? Keſays told me, replied the High-Prieſt, 
it is the Prince of Perfia, his Name is F; 
rakſchad;. he is ſo charming, never. 4% 
ther brought ſo gccompliſhed g Man 
| ne World.” Oh Father, 2 2 
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nes, I am amazed at wha vou ſay. 
can Prince ho never ſa me, be 
in Love with mes A will: tell you, replied 
ervis, how it came ahont: For Ke- 
ſcha, ho foreſaw all the Queſtions you 
would ask on this Subject, took Care to 
2 me of evety Citcumſtance relating 
toit. Thereſote to ſatis ie your Curioſity, 
1 muſt let you know; what Farrakſchad 
dreamt he ſam yon in a flowty Meadow. 
Charmed with jour Beauty he would fain 
have made Love to you; but you left him 
abruptly, laying, All Men are Traytors. 
The Trouble your leaving him cauſed in 
dimm, awwaked him, and inſtead of endea- 
vouring when he was awake to put his 
Dream eut of his Head, he pleaſed him- 
ſelf wan reflecting on it. It is never out 
of his Mind, and thougb he has no Hopes 5 
of enjoying your Charms, Jour Image is 
ever in his Remembrance. x 
At theſe: Words of the High⸗Prieſt's, ne 0 
Caſnirian Princeſs fetched a deep Sigh,- 
and lifting her Eyes to Heaven cried, Is it 
pofible this Prince ſhould have the ſane 
Dream as I had? Ae/aye, holy. Dervis, 
did not tell vu all, continued ſhe ;Idreame” 
alſo, hat I ſaw in a flowrty Meadow the 
handſomeſt Peaceinibe un who de - 
San mid beine: i iClared * 
A* we i 2 
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clared his Love to me, which I _— 
very rudely. Bur-notwithſfanditig-I uſe; 
him ſo ill, I fen my Heart be gar'fobeeon- 
cerned for bim, and was obliged" to Hy 45 


way haſtily,” for fear his Perſon and his 


ſoothing Talk might triumph over the Ha- 
tred I had conceived againſt Men. This 


Hatred is an Effect of another Dream, the 


contrary to thoſe Paintings. I find I'was 
in an Error. I think bettet of Men; The- 
lieve them capable of Friendſhip, and if it 
is the Will of Heaven that 1-hall marry 


the Prime of Perſia, I ſhall ſubmit. to it 


without Repugnance. 


The High Prieſt was charmed to hear 


her talk ſo, and taking hold of this Diſ- 
poſition of hers, My Child, ſaid he, I ſhall 
ſpend the Night in the Temple, and con- 
ſult Keſaya to know wat you are to do 
to arrive at the higheſt Pitch of Happineſs. 


To Morrow you ſhall have his Anſwer. 


Farrut nas returned to the Palace, her 


Thoughts wholly taken up with Prince 
Farrukſchad. She a hundred times called 
him to Mind as repreſented to her in the 
Dream, wherein he appeared ſo amorous. 
She remembered, as well as ſhe could, e- 
very Feature, and the more ſhe thought of 
him, the better fhe found ſhe liked him. 


She every time repreſented him more 
charming 
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charming to her Imagination. She was 
very ancdry aff that Day, and: all' the nent 
Night dick nor neep a Moment: . 
Wen Day appeared, fe voſtro viſitehe 
Deren, who faw plainty by ber Looks 
that her Heart was not at Eaſe. She did 
not ſtay for his telling her Keſays's An- 
fWer, Ah Father; has Heaven tevea led my 
Deftiny? Has it inſdrmed you what it re- 
quſres of me to few nty Obedience? Yes 
Child, reptied the holy Man, the great Re- 
ſaya has informed me; It is his Pleaſure 
that you bind your ſetf' by Oath'to do what 
I am a going to order you. The Princels 
ſore ſhe would punctually perform his 
Orders. We muſt then, fays he, depart 
this very Night. I'll conduct you to the 
Dominiöns of the Prince who loves you, 
and with himferf will give you a richer 
_ Crown' than that of 'Caſmrre. You are 
without doubt ſurprized that Ipropoſe your 
going away fo precſpitatety. But it is the 
Pleafute of Keſayd.” How, interrupred 
Farrutnaz, does Me order I ſhould; quit 
the Court of Chir without my Fa: 
ther's Knowledge; ta go feel after Prince 
who'is not yet my Husband ? I do not tell 
ou ſo; replies the Hlgh- Prieſt. Tigrai- 


y ſhall Kbow of nur Departure, and Pl1 


r un- 
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ondervake to get his Conſent. But & 
win have this matttt eſfected iu this _ 
ner, to make: you to expiate Four farmer: 
Ortelty. I conſtſs ſays the Princeſs, this 
Step is not at all to my Mind: However I 
will follow you, provided my Father a- 
gtees to it. I will anſwer for his Conſent, 
replied the Der vi. Leave that to mie. Re- 
turn tothe Palace, and prepate for your De- 
parture. Farrubvar did: as he bad her, and 
the holy Man a Moment; after waited on 


the Kin 
2 with the punceſt s 


He found Togrulbey 
Nurſe: At ſoon.asthe King ſaw him, he 
cried; Come hither holy Dexzss. . We are. 
obliged to you for the ſudden Change that 
is wrought in the Heatt of my Daughter. 
You ate the Author of this Miracle. She 
hated Men, and you in a Moment have 
triumphed over that Hatred. Qne Con- 
ference of yours has done more than all Gr 
lumem s Stories. Sit, replied the High- 
Prieſt, I have done yet more. Furr aum 
does not only: not hate Men, ſhe is —_—_ 
Love with the Prince of Pera. 

Then the Dervis told all thar-had paiſed 
between the Princeſs aud him, WY 
oc to the Ning the Wi of A ο Af- 


fer N had thought of it a & 
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am ſorry, fays be to che "High-Pricſt; «that 
my Davghter iz obliged to ſeave us in this 
manner. But fince it is T6 otdeted by Te- 
ſaya, I ſhall nor prefurhe'to oppoſe it. Be- 
ſides ſhe will be under your Conduct, and 
I'ought not then to be apprehenſive of any 
thing, The King conſenting to Farr«- 
zaz's Departure, the, the._Dervis and her 
Nurſe left Caſmire:* that” very Night. 
They had no Attendants,” the holy Man 
declaring it was the Will of Keſays that 
they ſhould have none. They all three tra- 
velled a Hotſe-back, and did not ſtop all 
the firſt Night. They arrived by Day- lignt 
in a Meadow enamelled with Flowers of 
a. thouſand different Kinds, diffuſing the 
moſt ' agreeable Odours. At the End of 
the Meadow was a Garden, the Walls of 
which. were. of white Marble. On this 
Wall was a Summer-houſe of Sazdai, with 
a Balcony gilt with Gold, and beneath ran 
2 River of the faireſt Water in the World, 
which ſpread it ſelf over the Meadow and 
watered the Flowers. The Beauty of the 
Place inviting them to ſtop, they alighted 
and ſat down on the River's Bauk. They 
were extteamly delighted with ſo delicious 
an Abode : But while they were pleaſing 


es with it, the Dervis on a ſudden 
changed 


4 


manded the — of bim. "Ab my Pri- 
ceſs, replied he, his very Looks expreſſing. 
his Fear; what Demon has conducted us 
hither? That Summer-houſe, this Meadow, 
thoſe Garden-Walls, all Things about us 
tell me this is the dreadful Dwelling of 
the Witch Mebrefga. If ſhe ſees us we 
periſh. Heaven, alas! is my Witneſs, that 
I tremble only for you. Were I here a- 
lone I would form a great Enterprite, and 
IfindIhave Coutage enough to go through 
with it. Do it then, ſays Farrulnax, an 
do not matter our being with you, If it 
is our Deſtiny that we muſt periſh here, 1 
will ſhew by my Reſolution that I am wor- 
thy the high Blood that flows in my Veins. 
Ah Princeſs, .crys. the Dervis, this. Re- 
ſolution of yours diſſipates all my Feats. 
I will acquite immortal Glory, or periſhin 
the Attempt. Do you two ſtay here. IF 
Ido not come back to you in an Hour 
you may be aſſured I have not ſucceeded id 
my. Deſign. Saying this, hedrew his Sabre, 
and entered the Magician's Garden. Far- 
rana and her Nurſe were in a e 
81 rignt 
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Fright at his-leaving them, not doubting 
dut they ſnould be deſtroyed if he did not 
come off. Ah unhappy Dervit, ſuys Far 
rntuut, what will become of thee? Sur. 
ijameme, who affected to have more Cou- 
rage tham te Princeſi, bad her fear nothing. 
The Chief of the Temple of Keſaya,- ſays 
ſhe, cannot be overcome by à Sorcereſs. 
No, no, let hisEnterprize be as dangerous 
As it will, do not fear; he win come _ 
very well. | 
In effect ne weten about an Hour af: 
ter, aud coming up to them, ſaid ſmiling, 
Thanks to the Almighty, ' Mebrefta can 
do us no hurt, and this very Place which 
ſhe has rendered terrible by her Enchant- 
ments, will offer us nothing but Pleaſare. 
Know then, fair Princeſs, that I am not 
the Perſon you have taken me for. | 
not any longer look on me as a D 
Chief of the Pagod of 'Caſmire, but as 
the Conſident of Prince Farruſſchad, whoſe 
Story and mine I ſhall tell yon in few 
Words: Aſter which we will enter Meh- 
refta's' Palace, where you will be received 
as you merit, andſhall fee Things that will 
furprize you. The great King who now 
"reigns over Perſ#a, has one only Son cal- 
led — This Prince, one of the 
moſt 
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moſt accompliſhed that ever wis, fell ſick 
ſome time fince. His Father, Who loves 
him with all imaginable Fenderneſs, was 
alar med at it. He ſent for the moſt able 
Phy ſicians of his Gapital G Hiras, vrho ha- 
ving obſerved all Farruiſrbad's Symptoms, 
declared thi his Diſtemper was ſuch, that 
the Cauſe of it could be only known of 
himſelf, The King preſt him very mucH 
0 diſcover it; but not being able to get 
the Secret out of him, he ſent for me. y- 
morgue, ſuys he, 1 know my Son conceals 
nothing from you. Go ſee him. Engage 
him 10 unboſom hiniſelf to you, and do 
not afterwards make any Scruple to reveal 
to me what he ſays. No, Sit, replied 1; 
fince his Sickneſs arifes from his Obſtinacy 
in concealing the Cauſe of it, if he lets me 
know it, I ſhall-be ſure to communicate 
it ta you, I have too much Intereſt in his 
Life not to be puiley of ſuch a Treaſon 
to him. Go then, ſays the King, talk 
with him. - I ſhall impatiently wait "for 
_ Return. 

I ran to the Prince's Apartmenti He 
was glad to ſee me; and made me the moſt 
obliging Reptoaches that I had not come 
to him before. Ah my dear Friend, fays 
ac Furs Reaſon to complain of you, 

kon for 
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for that you have not come to ſee me ſince 
I haye deen ſick. Why did you delay it 
ſo-long >: I have already had a thoufand 
troubleſom Viſits from others; and alas 
none but thine can be iprecable to me in 
my preſent Condition. Thave been ahunt- 
ting, replied l, and am but juſt now re- 
turned. But what's the matter with you, 
my Prince What makes you pine thus? 
How comes it that your Complexion has 
joſt ſo much of its Luſtre? Symorgze, 
ſays the Prince, after having made all the 
Officers that were in his Chamber to quit 
the Room, I can keep no Secret from thee. 
Inſtead of hiding the Cauſe of my Sick - 
neſs from thee, I wanted to ſee thee to in · 
form thee of it. Wouldſti thou think, my 
Friend; that I am reduced to this State by 
a Dream only? Heaven, cried I, what do 
you tell me? Can a Dream, a Chimera, 
make ſuch an Impreffion on 1 reaſonable 
@ Mind as yours? I foreſaw the Surprize 
thou wouldſt be in, replies Farrakſchad; 
but true it is that I am ſo weak. I care- 
fully hide it from every Body, and can truſt 
none but thee with the Knowledge of it. 
The odd Ground of my lltneſs then, is this. 
I dreamt I was in a flowery Meadow, 
mann, a 1 Lady fairer than a 


Howrt.. 
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Tlouri. I was not Proof againſt her Charms. 
1 fell at her Feet, and made her a Decla- 
ration of my Love; but inſtead of heark- 
ning to me, the cruel Creature flung from 
me, and ſaid with a diſdainful Ait, Go 

* your Way, all Men are Traytors. 1 
«© ſaw a Hind in a Dream, who after having 
by her Efforts delivered a Stag out of 'a 
« Snare.in which he had fallen, being her 
© ſelf fallen into another, the Stag was ſo 
+ far from doing her the like gaad Office, 
that he. ungtatefully abandoned her. 1 
judge of Men's Hearts by that. I believ 
them all ungrageſul, and renounce met 
© Love... .. 

I would fain, . the . head 
vindicated. Men, and undeceived her: But 
the inhuman Beauty fled. Ah my Goddeſs, 
cried I, ſay rather that the Hind abandoned 
the Stag. Pronguncing.thefe Words I loſt 
Sight of her, and awoke. This, my Friend, 
is the fatal Dream that diſturbs the Quiet 
of my Life. I know. very well, Reaſon 
bids me drive ſuch vain Images out of my 
Thoughts; that it is Madneſs to remember 
them. No, my Lord, ſaid I haſtily in- 
terrupting him, I would not that you ſhould 
blot them out of your Remembrance. 1 
begin to think there may be ſomething ex- 
traordi- 
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traordinary inſuchplealing Phantoms, that 
they ate not ſo mach fot med by "Sleep as 
by ſome kind Genies, who preſemed you 
with the Likeneſs of the Princeſs' whom 
Heaven has deſtined foryour Spouſe. Lerus 
gofromKingdomtoKing om, my Prince, 
in Search of this amiablePerſon.” We may 
meet with her, and ſee het more really than 
you have feen her. I wil tell the King 
yout Father mat your Sickneſs comes from 
a violent Defire to travel, and I am ſure 
he will let you fatisfie that Defire. h 
 Farrukſchad, taviſhed with this Diſcourſe, | 
ed me; and I left him to give un 
-.uer an Account of our Converſation. 
I told him Word for Word what the 
Prince ſaid to me, adding I would not op- 
poſe the Iltufions that were the Cauſe of 
his Diſtemper : I rather flattered them, and 
obſerved my Complalſance was a great Re- 
Nef to lum. To finiſh'his Cure it is ne- 
ceſſary for your Majeſty to permit him and 
me to travel. It will be the only Means 
to drive away Forraiſcbad's Melancholy, 
and make him forget a chimerieal Object 
with which his Mind is now fo prepoffeſt. 
The King was of the ſame Opinion, 
and-or -amagnificent Train to be pro- 
vited for hs Son; who, attended by a 
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great Number of Officers, departed ſoon 
after from ee falf aiſo gem 
ny ing him. dv „ind de 

We travelled: agood while without keep: 
ing to any fixed Road. At laſt we came 
to the City of Gexnina, where reigns an 
old King who loves bis Subjects, and is as 
much beloved by them. The good old 
Prince ſent the Captain of his Guards to 
meet Farrukſchad, in Token of his Joy for 
bis happy Arrival, and make his Excuſes 
that he could not himfelf came forth of 
bis Palace to receive him. My Prince re- 
turned the King's Compliments very ob- 
lgingly to the Captain, and inquired af- 
ter his Maſter's Health. My Lord, repiled 
the Officer, his Majeſty is ſick, of Grief, 
He loſt his only Son à few Days ſince, a 
Prince of vety great Hopes; and this Loſs 
is ſtill a terrible Affliction to him. We 
were concerned for the old King's Misfor- 
tune, and went to the Palace, where all 
icnaginable Honou rs were paid Farraukſchad ; 
in whom the old King finding a Reſem- 
blace of his Son, could not help burſting 
out into Tears at the Sight of him. Ah 
my Lord, ſays my Prince, am I the Cauſe 
of your weeping? Am I ſo unhappy as to 
bring any afflicting thing to your Remem- 

219 brance? 
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brance? Ves, Prince, replied the King; 
the Likeneſi there is between you and my 
Son, tenews my (Grief: But I look on you 
as a new Child ſent me by Heaven to 
comfort me fot the loſs of the other. 1 
even begin to feel for you part of the Ten- 
derneſs I had for him, Hold you the Rank 
which he held in my Court, and youſhal! 
be my Heir. Farrutſcbad thanked the 
King for his Goodnefs, and reſolved to 
make a long ſtay at -Gaznire, more out of 
Complaiſance to this old Monarch, than 
to ſecure the Poſſeſſion of the Throne he 
had offered him. bt: 
The King's Sorrow diminiſhed ſenſibly 
1 every Day, and his Affection for the Prince 
1 of Perſia encteaſed, ſo that he could no 
more live without him. As they were one 
Day talking together, Farruſſchad happen- 
ed to ask what Diſtemper the Prince of 
Gagnina died of. Alas, ſays the King, 
the Cauſe of his Death was very Extraor- 
dinary. It was Love that carried him to 
his Grave; the fatal Adventure is this. My 
Son had heard much Talk of the Princeſs 
of Caſmire, and fell in Love with her 
on the Repreſentations that had been made 
i of her to him. I preſently ſent an Ambaſ- 
tt ſador with-rich Preſents to King Togrui- 
[| | | bey, 
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bey, and In{fryQions to demand thePrincets 
tifs Daughter fot my Son. The Ring of 
Caſmire ade AHfWer, That hefhonldtake 


i Ander fer d very gkeit Honour,” bur 
that he had fern by Reh never to mar- 


ry. his Daughter againſt her Will; that 
that. Princeſs hated Men mortally, and had 


£0nceived that Averſion to them from a 


Dream, ſhe having dreamed oneNightthar 


A Hind after having, delivered a Stag gut 


of a Snare in which he had been taken, 
was her ſelf taken in another, and that the 
Stag was ſo ungrateful as to refuſe to af- 
fiſt her: That ever ſince that Dream the 
looked upon Men as ſo many Monſters 
which Women could never enough avoid. 
My. Ambaſſador brought me this Anſwer, 
and my unhappy Son in Deſpair of marry- 
ing the Caſmiriax Princeſs, fell into a Con- 
ſumption, of which he died, notwith» 


ſtanding all the Care and Skill of my Phy- 


fiefans, who left no Remedies untried for 
| 1 , 
. Farrukſchad could not hear this Story 


N Orang various Emotions. If he was plea- 


ed ta think with good Grounds that his 


Dream was no Chimera, he again was a- 


fraid of the ſame Fate with the Prince of 
Gazxina, confidering the Cruelty of his 
Vor. II. 2 Princeſs. 


Concertbhe was/in; Ah thy ? 1 
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Piikceſs. **Th King took Node, 10 ghe 


what ure you reer a 

tolave loſt Naas uro 0 eli n. 05 
Hotd, -reptied: Write Thad never 0 
my ow Country had it not been for ibat 
inhuman Princess 
He then told his Dream, and the 
having heard him, eried with a Sigh, Jo 
Heaven, why is my Life made up. ſo Lf 
Gares and Troubles? F'bred up my 

very carefully; I'hsve” Toft Him; 3 5 LOR 

I began to comfort my ſelf for the Loſs o 
him; a new Affliction overtakes me, What 


a ſtrange Deſtiny is mine? But my dear 


Farrukſcbad; continued he, take Courage, 
do not give way to Melancholy; it is not 
impoſſible to conquer this Averſſon of the 
Princeſs of Caſmire's for Men. Alas, my 
Son's Sickneſs had not been without Re- 
medy: If he had had Patience to wait for 
the Iſſue of the that Were 
made uſe of to that Purpoſe, his Life had. 
then. been faved. © x 
The King of Gar nina having given the 


Pringe of Penſia ſome Hope, went to his 


Viſiers who were met in Council; and 

Farrukſchad, impatient to conifer Vith me, 

* pr. here? me whit he- 571 
ct J 002/36 7893 Tearh 
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Tearned.” Ab my dear Prince, lldhayout 
'Ha pineſs is certain, now we know what 
: ieee We; have to do with if his Na+ 
jelty will permit me, I will goto the Kings 
dom of Caſmire.; and endeavour to bring 
hither the Object of your- Wiſhes. Do not 
ask me how, I will do it: I do not know 
WA felf... 1 ſhall act as Oecaſion offers- 
tle. Ptince tranſported to ſee with what 
Confidence I promiſed to render him happy, 
embraced me, and we ſpent the reſt of * 
Day in mutual Rejoicings. 

The next Morning I took my ies of 
the Prince, and departed with the King of 
Gaznzing's Permiſſion for the Kingdom of 
Caſmire, being, very well armed and mount- 
ed. After ſeveral Days Travel I arrived 
at this Meadow on the other Side of the 
Palace, to which I am about to conduct 
you. . I al ighted to look about me, as now 
we do; being much pleaſed with the Beau- 
ties of the Place, I let my Horſe graze, and 
fat under a tufted Tree on the Bank of a 
Fountain of pure and tranſparent Water, 
which invited me to taſte it. 1 drank of i it, 

and laying my ſelf down on the Grafs, felt 
aſleep... When I awoke I ſaw. fix white 
Hinds, which had Houſings of blue Satin, 
and Gold Rings at their Feet; they came 
Q 2 to 
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to me, 1 began to play with them, and 
ſtrak them on the Back; but as T did it, 
l-obſerved they wept, which ſtrangely fur 
prized me, and 1 could not tell what to 
think of it; when turning my Eyes tothe 


Palace, I faw a moſt beautiful Lady look- 


ing out at a Window; ſhe made a Sign to 
me to come up to her: T teft my Horſe in 
the Meadow and wus going to the Lady; 
when. the Hinds ſeemed to Hinder me by 
biting the bottom of my Robe, and fang 


ing in my Way. 


As much amazed as T was at wha Mo- 


tions as well as the Tears of theſe Ani- 
mals, 1 did not then make any Reflection 

that perhaps there might” be ſomething 
Myſterious in it. The Attraction of he 


Pleafure I propoſed to my felf' in that 
Lady's Converſation, wastoo hard for my 
Prudence, and dragged me atong. I arri- 


ved at the Gate of the Palace, and entered 
it; the Lady, who ſeemed to me to be ſtill 
 handſomer at a nearer than at a diſtant 
View, reteived me very graciouſly, took 
me by the Hand, and led me to a ſtately 
Apartment, where ſhe made me fit down 


by heron'a Sophe. After the firſt Compli- 


ments were over, feyeral Slaves 3 
in Frait in Ching Prates. The Lady took 


the 


o- 
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the fineſt and preſented it to me; but 1 
had ſcarce. taſted it, when ſhe on a ſudden 
changed her, Countenance, and ſaid,. Raf 
Strauzes, male Proof of the C baſtiſement de- 
fbrwed to all thaſe who like thee are ſo. bolt 
6 to enter the Palace of Mehtefta. Quiz 
thy natural Form, and tale that of 4 Stag; 
17 the wſe of Speech, but keep ſtill human 
underſtanding, that than mayeſt be always 
ſeuſible af thy Miſery. 
Fhe had no ſooner ſaid theſe Words, 
but 1 found my ſelf metamorphoſed in- 
to à Stag. A green Satin Houſing was 
brought her, and ſne put it on my Back; 
Ihen they led me to a large Park where 
were above two bundred , other Stags, 
ox tather Men whoſe ill Fortune had drawn 
them into this Place, as well as mine had 
drawn me, and Mebrefza had in like man- 
ner changed them into Stags. 

I had leiſure enough to reflect on my 
Misfortune, which 1 did not grieve. at fo 
much for my own fake, as for the ſake 
of Prince Farrakſchad. Ab, ſaid I to my 
ſelf every Moment, what will become of 
my poor Prince? How can he obtain the 
Accompliſhment of his. Defires? He ex- 
pects I ſhould bring him the Princeſs he 
5 Worker dad he will never ſee me more. 
| Q 3 This 
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This Thought inceſſantly, tormented me, 
and it is impoſſible iv e the W 
it gave me. 

One Day. I ſaw. eight or ten Ladies enter 
the Park; among whom was one perfect- 
ly beautiful, and by the Richneſs of her 
Cloaths ſhe ſeemed to be the Miſtreſs of 
the reſt; ſhe had a Governante with her, 
to whom ſhe.ſaid, looking on the Stags, In 
truth ] heartily pity theſe. Wretches. How 
inhuman is the Princeſs Mebrefta, my Si- 
ſter! Heaven has given us two quite diffe- 
rent Inclinations; ſhe is ever ſludying how 
to torment Mang ind; ſhe learned Magick 
one would think for nothing but to make 
them Miſerable. And if I know any of its 
Secrets, I never made an ill uſe of them. 
I have employed them only to do Good: 
{delight in chatitable Actions, and have a 
mind to do one to Day in my Siſter's Ah- 
lence.. Go Mother, continues ſhe, take 
one of thoſe Stags and bring it to: me in my 
Apartment. Sapiag this ſhe nes to the 
Palace. 

The Governante by chance addrefled hoe 


ſelf to me, and conducted me to her Mi- 


ſtreſs, who ordered one of her Maids to 
gather. a certain Herb ſhe. named to her. 


e did as the Was ordered, and 


returned 
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returned in little whi le with 4 TL 
it: The Lady ſqueezed "half of ie, 1 
Cup, and made me _ ſwallow th 
then'ſhe pronounced theſe Words, 0 
Man, quit thy Form of a Stag, and 1 75 
thy natural one. Upon which 1 prefencly. 
became as 1 was before. I threw 1 my ſe 
at the Lady's Feer to teien my Thapks: 15 
She asked me my Name and Country, 5 and, 
what bronght'me into the Kingdom“ of Caſe =. 
mire: I made a true Anſwer to al her, 
Queſtions, and hid nothing from ber. 

When T had done {pexking, ſhe faid, 1 
am te Daughter of a Prince of the Court | 
whithet you are going; my Name is the 
Princeſs! Edunade: She who changed you 
into a Stag is my eldeſt Siſter, bolt 
Knowledge in Magick renders her Power 
very "redoubtable. ' No body bat I could 
have delivered you onr of her Hands; and 
öugl 1 ain her Siſter, yet if The ſhould! 
find out What F have been doing, I fear 
me would exercife her Reſentment on me. 
But happen what will, I ſhall not repent 
of having taken you out of the State you 
were in; nay, 1 ſhalt lay further Obligari- 
ons on you'; 1 Will help you to make the 
Prince your Friend happy. © 1 confeſs it is 
en n Buſineſs; för in order to it 
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the Confidence, of the Princeſs, be laxes 
pult be gained; Which, yop cannot dp atthe 


Gore: of Colors en pafling for ſome 


ly, Fern. * 
ey 1% Princefs.cried I at theſe lai Words, 
What do yon teil me? How can I acquire 
2 a Reputation? Von have nothing to 

o, ſays ſhe, but to follow exact ij the In- 
ſtructions! ſhall give you. Say ing this, ſhe 
went to a Wardrobe of hers, and return- 
ed in a Moment with the Habit of a Der- 
vis in her Hand, a Girdle, and alittle E- 
bene Bor. See, ſays ſhe, all that is neceſ- 

ary for vou to ſueced in your Enterprizg, 

ry theſe Things with you, and proceed 
to the City of Caſinire, which is not fas 
off; But ſtop before, you enter it; take off 
your Cloaths, and ryb yqur Body all over. 
with the Greaſe that is in this Box. Then 
put on this Habit of a Dervis, and gird 
your Loins with this: Magick Girdle. Af- 
ter Which march up to the City Gates; 
you will find Guards there who will ſay 
to you, Venerable Father, whence came 
you? Do you anſwer; I come from the 
fartheſt Parts of the Weſt, in Pilgrimageto 
Cafmire, to ſee the Grand Kc. , You 
mul know, put ſued ſhe, that this Keſaya 
e Idol dared by the Caſmi- 


0 riaut. 
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Fram. As fban 5s yaw Have [aid y you are 
eme ih fut ts adore” this 1407, they wil 
peoftrare chemſelves before you, ny 
a great deal of Reſpect condu@ you to 
their King Tra, who wilt give you 
to the High-Prieft thr aw, Chief of the 
Temple of K eſay This High-Prieft and 
ll the other Miniſters: of the Id ot wilt 
conduct you . — Pagod; which for Beau- 
ty aud Magniftcenee is above all the Pu- 
laces in the World. But it is ſurrounded 
with a Ditch twenty Cubits deep; full of 
Water that boyls 'withour Fire; and on 
the Other Side of the Ditch is a platform 
of Steel Plates which are red-hot; fo that 
the Temple ſtems to be inacceſſible. 
Then will Au fy to you, Oh Phanix 
of the Age; many Poris haſt thou paſſed, 
and many Fatigues,' before thou couldeſt 
xtive here. The Grand Keſaya, for whom 
thou baſt undertaken this long and trouble- 
ſome Journey, dwells in this Temple; he 
is hidden in his Sanctuary, Men cannot 
ſee him. Thon canſt only pay thy Adora 
tions here, and 1 return into thy A 
Country. 
Fo this Diſeoueſe yau ſhall anfwer, that 
you ate come to viſit Leſaya, and that you 


would enjoy hicavithing 8 Sight. TheHigh- 
25 Prieſt 
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Prieſt will tell you, that to have ſo great 
an Honour ycu muſt croſs the bolling Wa- 
tet, and march over the burning Platform. 
Do you then cry out aloud for Joy, and 
march boldly over; the Greaſe with which 
you mult rub your ſelf has a Virtue to ren- 
der Water as ſolid as Stone, and will alſo 
hinder your being burnt. When you ate 
entered the Psgod, you will ſee Keſcya, 
and muſt ſerve him a whole Day. Then 
go again to Abra, and he will adopt you 
for his Son. Live with him fourteen Days, 
and at the End of that Time rub his Body 
while he is aſleep with a white Powder I 
am going to give you. He will die as foon 
as he feels it, and the King will not fail 
to make you High-Prieſt in his Place. 

When you are arrived at this Dignity, go 

and ſee the Prince of Caſmire, who has 
been a long time ill, and given over by the 
Phyficians. You muſt pray over him, and 
he ſhall ſoon be cured. The Noiſe of 
this Cure will be ſptead about among all 
the People of Inabſtan, who will look up- 

on yon as holy; and Farralnaz, which is 

the Name of the Princeſs of Caſmire, being 
charmed with your Reputation, willdefire 

to ſer you. 1 need muy no more, the reſt 

depends on your Dexterity. I promiſed ' 

* to 
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to-follow-Ghrivaze's Iuſtructions to a Tit 
tle / Then ſhe gave me the Box the white 
Powder, and a Papet folded up contain 
the Form of the Prayer Ivvasto make ove 
the Prince of Caſinirr. Now go my Lord, 
ſays, ſhe, fly from this Balace with the ut 
molt Speed, for: fear my Siſter ſnnuld re- 
turn, Alas, added ſhe figbingy the Mite 


chief ſhe can do for having deſtroyed ner 


Enchantmect, is not vrhat L am moſt aps - 
prehenlive of. 38 Dae o N 01 1:8%8 32 

I Lunderſtood the obliging things ſue meant 
of me by her laſt Words. Lagain returns 
ed her my Thanks in Terms Which ex» 

plained the height of my Gratitude- We 
ſhould-haye.beea; very well ſatisfied with 
one another, and very glad to have ſtaid 
together: long, but being apprehenſive of 
Mebrefe;s's ſurptixing us, we were obliged 
to part. I took the Road to-Caſmire, and 
when I drew near that City, I put off my 
own, Cloaths, and put on the Habit of a 
Dervis, having firſt rubbed my Body all 
over with the Greaſe, that was in the K. 
bene Box. I then went up to the Gates. 
The Guards cartied me to the King, wha, 
delivered me oyer to the High-Prieſt,. I. 
croſſed the boyling Water and burning Plats, 


focm without the lealt hurt. I entered the, 
e een 
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Temple, where | ſam the Grand Keſays 
Rlaced on his Throne. It is, as you know, 
an Idol;of Sandal Weod. His Eyes arc 
two-great-Carbuncles. On his Head he 
weats-a Cron of Rubies, and round his 
Waſte a Girdle of Turgorſes. I ſtayed 
with Keſaya till the neat Morning, when 
I. went to the chief of the Miniſters of the 
Temple, who adopted me ſos his Son, aud 
me with him. ln fine, that 1 might 
not loſe the Fruit of all my Trouble by o- 
mitting any Circumſtance, 1 zid my ſelf of 
Auras after the manner GHulraze had pre · 
ſeribed, and became High- Prieſt in his 
Place. - A litile while after I cured Prince 
Farrnkrouz, which got me ſuch a Repu- 
tation that you deſited to ſee. me. You 
know the reſt, and what Impreſſion the. 
Paintings I had ordered to be drawn onthe. 
"Wall, made on your Mind. I obſerved 
za before I appeared my ſelf in the Hall, 
and perceived you grew very N upon 
Sight of them. - -- 

his, charming Farywhnaz, adds Symor- 
gue, is What I thought not fit to keep you 
any longer 'in Ignorance of. -Pardon- the 
Artifice I made uſe. of, to cure you of 
the il Opinion you had conceived of Men, 
_ prepare your Heart to erown the 

Wiſhes 
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Wikſhes ofthe moſt lovely of all Princes. The 
Princeſs of 'Caſwire bluſned while he way 
telling the Story, finding he had impoſed up- 
on her. But ſhe now loved the Prince of 
Pera fo well, ſhe could not be angry with 
the falſe Dervis., What have you been do- 
ing in the Palace of the Sorcereſs Mebref- 
za, ſays ſhe'? Inform us of your preſent 
Adventures. Fair Farrgknaz, replicd he, 
I found the Gate open, I entered and ſaw 
no Body. 1 only heard a mouruful Voice 
whoſe forrowful Accents drew me to the 
Chamber whence they came. I ſaw thetea 
young Lady on a large Sopha, with a Yoke 
about her Neck and lron Chains on her Feet. 
Her Arms were put into a Leather Bag and 
tied with Thongs. This miſerable Crea- 
ture, over-born with her Calamity, remain 
ed thus, her Head reſting on her Knee in the 
moſt doleful Plight imaginable. Lapproach 
ed her with an Intent ion to give her ſome 
Relief: She liſted up her Head, and ) pre · 
ſently knew the unhappy Lady to be mx 
Detiverer, the atnjable Ghuinaze. / 
was enraged at fo moving an Object. 
Ah my Queen, cried, what a ſad Condi- 
tion do I find you in? What barbarous 
Hands have loaden you with Irons? Is it 
| bs. ofa 3: nsr 13 von, 
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you, my dear Symorgue, replied the? War 
evil Genie has-broaght you-bither® las 
you! wilh ſoon be the Vidim af my tract 
you, and to puniſh me for it, loaded me with 
theſe Chains. I have born them a Jong 
time alteady. But wat troubles me more 
than all the reſt; is the Danger that you 
run. Save yout ſelf immediately, endea- 
vour to eſcape the inhuman Mert a. 
Why my Sultana, replied I, why wil y 
have me fly and abandon you? Du you think 
I can be guilty of ſuchfoul Ingtatitude. Ah, 
I had rather à hundred Times undergo her- 
Reſentment. The moſt terrible Death lo- 
ſes all its Terrors, when your Preferyati-- 
on and Safety are in Queſtion. I beſeech - 
you tell me what muſt be done to deliver 
you, and i it is poſſible I hope to effect it. 
Since yon have ſo much Courage, an- 
ſwered Ghuluaze, my Liberty depends on 
you. Go to the Weſt end of the Garden; 
you will ſind my Siſter aſleep on a Bank of 
Flowers, with a Satin Bag under her Head 
inſtead of a Pillow. If you can get away 
that Bag without waking her, we ſhallthere 
find the Keys of my; Chains, and you _ 
deliver me: But if Mebrefza: awakes /as 


you endeavour to take the Bag away, yo 
"52" | are 
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are undone. There are no other Means 
ef:niy Delwetante. All human Etforts 
will de in vain! Leive it to me; ſuys Ito 
Ghulnaze, an n the _ 1 warrant 
JO d des 1G] 

went out of the: Palace into the Gar- 
den, where at the Weſt End I ſpied the 
Sorcereſs aſleep upon the Bank, her Head 
reſting on the Bag, the compaſſing of which 
I had undertaken. I ſtayed ſome time in 
Suſpence what to do; but the Fear of wa- 
king her determined me to cut off Mebref- 
24's Head with a Stroke of my Sabre. Ac- 
cordingiy I killed the Sorcereſs, and car- 
ryed the Bag to her Siſter, ho impatient- 
ly expected me. I told her What I had 
done, at which ſne ſeemed overjoyed-. 1 
then took the Key out of the Bag, and ſet 
my Prineeſs at Liberty. Thus, continues 
Symorgur, have Irid the World of the moſt 
wicked Woman in it. And now, dme 
Farraknaz," we may enter the Palace 
bolely, we ſhaltthete find Ghilwaze, WH 
is preparing every thing for your Recepti- 
on, being as well pleaſed with your Arri- 
val as with her own Detiverance.' Atthefe | 
Words he gave the Princeſs of Coſmire | 
his Hand, and led her into the Palace. 
They met'Ghalnave' comitig to Walt on 


Far. 
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Farridinet; She fell at her Pret to fy 
ber Duty to (hs Daughter" of ber Kin 
the Prigceſs of C i vaiſed' Yer bp, Af 
embracing her with great Fendernefs 10, 
I am glad, fair G , that the brave 
aud generous Symorgue has ſo well ferved 
you. I is tne, added the finiting, he has 
too mueh Obligation to yo not roexpoſe 
bimſelf to the gyeateſt Dangers, rather than 
leave yon in Chains. Ah my Princeſs, re- 
plied Ghalveze with the ſame Air, you ſee 
_ the Stag does not leave the Hind when ſhe 
ſtands in need of his Aſſiſlanceee. 

After ſome Moments of ſueh like Con- 
verfation, they entered the Palace; the 
Beauty of which Furra bus could not 
but admire. "They then went into the 
Park, where were above three hundred 
Stags. The Siſter ef the Sorcereſs reſto- 
red them all to their natural Form dy the 
ſame Method ſhe practiſed upon Symorgue. 
As faſt as they became Men, they proſtra- 
ted theraſelves before their charming De- 
lixerer, to thank hes for what ſhe did for 
them, They were for the molt Part of 
them, young and handfome Perfons. 

Some ſaid they were Tartars, others Chim 
neſa, and others Carizmians: There were 


Lad Nations of A Buy how 
was 
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was the ee of Farrutnaʒ and the. 
Princeſſes ſarprized, hen among the 
Orgud of Stags — Were OMe 


He ran to hi 
cried 
deat —— And my dear F riend, replied 
the. Prince of Perſia, have I ance mare 
found thee. again? Yes, my Lord, ſays the 
Prince's, Confident full of Joy, it is I, it is 
your Symorgue, who to compleat yout 
Happineſs brings. you. the Princeſs, of Ca- 
mire. At theſe Words he conducted him 
to Farruknaz, who. ſaw in the. Prince the, 
Likeneſs of him ſhe had ſeen in her Dream; 
and Farralſc bad on his Side knew, as ſoon: 
as ever he looked on the Princeſs, ſhe Was 
the ſame Perſon whoſe Image ha had, ſa 
cheriſned in his Remembrance. 
While the Prince of Perſia was 8 
vouriug. to expre(s the Joy of bis Soul 10 
his Miſtreſs, Ghz{xaze, went into the Megs, 
dow where, the white Hinds. were. She 
alſo reſtored them to their natural Form, 
aud they appeared to be very amiable young 
Ladies metamarphoſed by the, Sorcereſs, 
het Siſter: She carried them to Færratuag, 
who made them tell their Adventutes. All, 
Vale Ladies had Lovers there, who were 
N tranſported 
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tranſported to ſee them delivered as well 
as theinſelves, from the magical Power 
that kept them under the Forms' of ſach 
Auimals. Po compleat their Happineſs 
every Cavalier, who had been changed 
to à Stag, found his Horſe again in the 
Stables of the Palace. Thus after having 
repeated their Thanks to Gbalnate, all 
the Men ſhe had delivered took Leave of 
her and departed, carrying with them their 
Ladies, eael for his own-Countty. There 
remained no Body in the Palace but Far- 
rutnax, Ghulnaze, Satlumeme, the Prince 
of Perfia and his Conſident. They ſtayed 
there fome Days, and then departed all of 
them for the Gourt of Gar i¹,⏑DXwhert 
they happily arrived. The King of Gazni-: 
na, to celebrate Farrulſcbad's Return, gave 
Orders for publick Rejoicings. He mar- 
ryed that Prince to the Princeſs of Caſ- 
mire, and Symorgue to Ghulnaze. Amidſt 
the Joy of the Court of Gazuina on Oc- 
caſion of theſe Marriages, the old Monarch 
would needs hear the Story of Farrsinaz. 
Symorgue told by what Means he acquired 
the Confidence of that Princeſs; and when 
he had finiſhed his Relation, Farrakſchad 
gave an Account how he fell into the 
Hands of Mehrefzg. 
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+ A-little while after, the King of Gaznina 
fell ill, and finding the Angel of Death 
was about to carry him off, he named 
Prince  Farrukſcbad his Succeſſor to the 
Crown. Accordingly as ſoon as he was 
dead, the Prince of Perſia aſcended his 
Throne; but deſiring to return to Perſia, 
he left the Scepter of Gazn1ma- to Symor- 
gue with the Conſent of the Nobles and 
People of the Kingdom. Thus Symorgue 
reigned over Gazuina with the Princeſs 
Ghulzaze, and farruſtſebad conducted Far- 
r#knaz to the Court of Perfia, where he 
ſoon after ſucceeded the King his Father, 
vrho ſeemed to wait only for the Return 
of his Son, to relign: hotly! his: Life _ 
25 en | 
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